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This is certainly a very admirable play, and highly characteristic 
ol' the genius of its author, which was hard aud forcible, and calcu- 
lated rather to produce a strong impresbiou than a pleasing one. 
There is ccjnsiderable unity of design and a progressive interest in 
the fable, though the artifice by which the catastrophe is brought 
about, (the double assumption of the character of favoured lovers 
by Wellborn and Lovell,) is somewhat improbable and out of date ; 
and the moral is peculiarly striking, because its whole weight falls 
upon one who all along prides himself in setting every principle of 
justice and all fear of consequences at defiance. 

The character of Sir Giles Overreach (the most prominent fea- 
ture of the play, whether in the perusal, or as it is acted) interests 
us less by exciting our S3’'mpathy than our indignation. We hate 
him very licartily, and yet not enough ; for he has strong, robust 
points about him that repel the impertinence of censure, and he 
sometimes succeeds in making us stagger in our opinion of his con- 
duct, by throwing off any idle doubts or scruples that might hang 
upon it ill his own mind, ** like dew-drops from the lion's mane.*’ 
His steadiness of purpose scarcely stands in need of support from 
the common sanctions of morality, which he intrepidly breaks 
through, and he almost conquers our prejudices by the consistent 
a^d determined manner in which he braves them. Self-interest is 
his idol, and he makes no secret of his idolatry ; — he is only a more 
devoted and unblushing worshipper at this shrine than other men. 
Self-will is the only rule of his conduct, to which he makes every 
other feeling bend : or rather, from the nature of his constitution, 
he has no sickly, sentimental obstacles to interrupt him in his bead- 
strong career. He is a character of obdurate self-will, without fan- 
ciful notions or natural affections ; one who has no regard to the 
feelings of others, and who professes an equal disregard to their 
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opinions. He minds nothing|M||pHpiP>«^^^|a v^akes tlic 
shortest and surest way to them. Hrs ullderstanmmL is clear* 
sighted^ and his passions strong-nerved. Sir ilinchcr, 

and no hypocrite ; and he gains almost as hardihood 

with which he avows his impudent and sordid designs as otners do 
by their caution in concealing them. He is the demon of seltish- 
ness personified ; and carves out his way to the objects of his un- 
principled avarice and ambition with an arm of steely that strikes 
but does not feel the blow it inflicts. The character of calculating, 
systematic self-love, as the master-key to all his actions, is preserved 
with great truth of keeping and in the most trilling circuinstanccF. 
Thus ruminating to himself, he says, I’ll walk, to get me an ap- 
petite : *tis but a mile ; and exercise will keep mo from being pU’- 
8y !’*— Yel to show the absurdity and impossibility of a man’s bein'' 
governed by any such pretended exclusive regard to lii^ own inter 
est, this very Sir Giles, who laughs at conscience, and scorns opin- 
ion, who ridicules every thing as fantastical but wealth, solid, sub- 
stantial wealth, and boasts of himself as having been the founder of 
bis own fortune by his contempt for every other runsiderution, ifs 
ready to sacrifice the whole of his enormous possessions — to what ^ 
a title, a sound, to make his daughter right houourahlc,’* 
the wife of a lord whose name he cannot repeat without loathing, 
nnd in the end becomes the dupe and falls a victim to that very 
opinion of the world which he despises ! 

The character of Sir Giles Overreach has been found fault with 
as unnatural ; and it may, perhaps, in the present refincnieiit of 
our manners, have become in a great measure obsolete. But we 
doubt whether even still, in remote and insulated parts of the 
country, sufficient traces of the same character of wilful selfish- 
ness. mistaking the inVetcracy of its purposes for their rectitude, 
and boldly appealing to power as Justifying the abuses of power, 
may not be found to warrant this an undoubted original — probably 
a fae-siniile of some individual of the poet’s actual arquaintancci 
In less advanced periods of society than that in which we live, if we 
except rank, which can neither be an object of common ^pursuit 
nor immediate attainment, money is the only acknowledged pass- 
It is not merely valuable as a security from want. 
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but it is the only defence against the insolence of power. Avarice 
is sharpened by pride and necessity. There are then few of the 
arts, the amusemeiits, and accomplishments that soften and sweeten 
life, that raise or refine it: the only way in which any one can be 
of service to himself or another is by his command over the gross 
eommodilies of life ; and a man is worth just so much as he has. 
Where he who is not lord of acres” is looked upon as a slave and 
a beggar, the soul hecomes wedded to tlie soil by which its worth is 
measured, and takes root in it in proportion to its own strength and 
stubbornness of character. — The example of Wellborn may be cited 
in illustration of these remarks. The loss of his land makes all the 
difference between young master Wellborn” and “ rogue Well- 
born 'y* and the treatment he meets with in this latter capacity is 
the best apology for the character ot Sir Gilc>«. Of the two it is 
better to be the op]>rcssor than the oppressed. 

Massinger, it is true, dealt generally in extreme characters, as 
well as in very repulsive ones. The passion is with him wound up 
to its height at first, and he never lets it down afterward^. It does 
not gradually aris6 out of previous circumstances, iidr \!i u. tiioaiiteu 
by other passions. This gives an apjiearance of abruptness, vio- 
lence, and extravagance to all his pla>s. All Shakspearc’s charac- 
ters act from mixed motives, and are made what thej arc by various 
circumstances. All Massinger’s characters act from single motives^ 
and become what they are, and remain sc, by a pure effort of the 
will, in spile of circumstances. This hist author endeavoured to 
embody an abstract principle; labours hard to bring out the same 
individual trait in its most exaggerated state ; and the force of his 
impassioned characters arises for the most part, from the obstinacy 
with which they exclude every other feeling. Their vices look of a 
gigantic stature from their standing alone. Their actions seem ex- 
travagant, from their having always the same fixed aim— the same 
incorrigible purpose. 7'he fault of Sir Giles Overreach, in this 
respect, is less in the excess to which he pushes a favourite propen- 
sity, than in the circumstance of its being uiiniixed with any other 
virtue or vice, 

Wc may find the same simplicity of dramatic conception in the 
comic as in the tragic characters of this author. Justice Greedy 
ha^ but one idea or subject in bis head throughout. He is always 
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eating, or talking of eating. His belly is always in his mouth, and • 
we know nothing of him but his appetite ; he is as sharpset as tra- ■ 
vellers from off a juuniey. His land of promise touches on the 
borders of the wilderness : his thoughts are constantly in appre- 
hension of feasting or famishing. A fat turkey floats before his ima- 
gination in royal state, and his hunger sees visions of chines of beef, 
venison pasties, and Norfolk dumplings, a« if it were seized with a 
calenture. He is a very amusing personage ; and in what relates to 
eating and drinking, as peremptory as Sir Giles himself. — Marrall 
is another instance of confliied comic humour, whose ideas never 
wander beyond the ambition of being the implicit drudge of ano- 
ther’s knavery or good fortune. He sticks to his stewardship, and 
resists the favour of a salute from a flne lady as not entered in his 
accounts. The humour of this character is less striking in the 
play than in Munden’s personification of it. The other characters 
do not require any particular analysis. They are very ioi^ipid, good 
sort of |>eople. 

Philip Massinger, the author of this play, was horn in I5B4, in 
the reign of fjnecu Elizabeth. lie was entered a fellow-commoner 
of St. Alban’s Hall, Oxford, where he remained several years ; but 
his inclination prompting him to the study of poetry and polite 
literature, in preference to logic and philosophy, he quitted the 
University without taking any degree ; and coming to London, im- 
mediately employed himself in writing for the stage. He composed 
twenty-eight plays, seventeen of which are in print. One of these, 
the Duke of Milan, was revived at Drury-lnne, two years ago. 

A portrait of Mr. Kean as Sir Giles Overreach accompanies this 
edition. It is needless to add, that that admired actor, by his man- 
ner of acquitting hinnelf in this part, has done the greatest honour 
to bimsplf; and to the profession^ of which he is an ornament. 



Costume. 


SIR GILES. 

Brown velvet jacket and trunks, with orange satin puITs; brown 
velvet cloak lined with orange satin ; the dress trimined with gold- 
coloured silk lace and gilt buttons; brown silk hose, the same 
colour as the dress, with gold embroidered clucks ; square-toed 
shoes and jewel buckles, with orange satin roses over them ; a 
broad Brussels point lace Vandyke with two tassels ; a round-crown 
brown hat, with orange puffs and feathers of the same colour. 

LORD LOVELL. 

A scarlet jacket and trunks, trimmed with light blue satin, and 
yellow plated buttons ; russet boots with red tops ; scarlet mantle ; 
black velvet hat and blue silk band, with black, while, and red 
leathers ; a ruff ; buff gloves with high tops. 

WELLBORN. 

First Dress. A brown ragged jacket and breeches ; a pair of blue 
hose; russet boots, and a black hat. Second Dress. A buff kersey- 
mere jacket and pantaloons, trimmed with green galloon, silk cord, 
plated buttons, and green vest, trimmed with huff ; a buff hat, and 
white feathers ; a ruff , russet boots ; buff gloves, with high tops. 

ALLWORTH. 

A light mixture kerseymere jacket and trunks trimmed with pink 
galloon, narrow black ribbon and plated buttons ; white silk panta- 
iooiis ; pink satin vest, trimmed with light blue, and plated but- 
tons ; russet shoes ; hat, kerseymere mixture, with white featliers; 
lace ruff', and buff gloves with high tops. 

MARRALL. 

Black cloth dress ; black shoes, &c. 

JUSTICE GREEDY. 

A black kerseymere jacket ; trunks and cloak trimmed with scar- 
let satin, galloon puffs, and black glass buttons ; white square-toed 
shoes; black hat; gloves with high tops, and a vandyke. 

LADY ALLWORTH. 

First Dress. A black velvet train dress bordered with white satin 
and poiiit-lacc ; long sleeves, slashed and trimmed to correspond ; 
high ruff; stomacher of point; black velvet hat, white feathers^ 
and tassels. Second Dress. White satin train dress, with long 
sleeves, richly embroidered with gold ; robe of white and gold; 
high ruff; jewel stomacher and cross ; while satin bat and feaUiers* 

MARGARET. 

White satin dress, the sleeves and front of the petticoat oma* 
meittcd with jewels ; a ruff^ a&d white satin shoes. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


1817 - 18 . 

Drury-lane, Cnvent-garden, 

ttord Lovrll Mr. Uollaud< Mr. Barrymore. 

Sir Gile^ Overreach Mr. Kean. Mr. Booth. 

Wellborn Mr. Stanley. Mr. C. Kemble. 

Allworth Mr. Penley. Mr. Connor. 

Willdo Mr. Carr. Mr. Howell. 

Justice Greedy Mr. Oxberry. Mr. Blanchard. 

Mavrall Mr. Munden. Mr. Terry. 

I' lntner Mr. Evans. Mr. Jefferies. 

Tailm' Mr. Covcney, Mr. Williams. 

Tapwell Mr. Wewitzcr. Mr. Simmons. 

Order Mr. Hughes, Mr. Bellamy. 

Furnace Mr. Smith. Mr. Atkins. 

ylmhle Mr. Minton. Mr. Treby. 

Watchall Mr. Maddocks. Mr. King. 

Lady Allworth Mrs. Knight. Mrs. Faucit. 

JMargaict Mrs. Orger. Miss S. Booth. 

Abigail Mrs. Chatterley. Mrs. Cuate.s. 

Tabitha Mrs. Scott. Mrs. Watts. 

Froth Miss Tidswell. Miss Leserve. 

Musicians, Creditors, Servants, 

ScEN E — Nottinghamshire, 


Tlic time this piece takes in representation is two hours and 
fifty-seven minutes. The first act occupies the space of thirty mi- 
nutes — the second, forty— the third, thirty-five — the fourth, thir- 


Stage Directions, 

By K.H is meant Right Hand* 

I-'Cft Hand. 

Second Entrance. 

u.E. Upper Entrance* 

M.D Middle Door* 

Door in Fiat. 

R.h.D Right Hand Door.' 

••••Left HandDwr. 
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NEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS. 


ACT L 

SCENE I.— ^ rUlage. 

IVellborii discovered^ in tattered apparel, knocking 
at the Alehouse door, l.u.s.e. Tapwell and Froth 
come from the house. 

Well, (r.h.) No credit ? nor no liquor ? 

Tap, Not a suck, sir ; 

Nor tlic remainder of a single can, 

Left by a drunken porter. 

Froth, Not the dropping of the tap for your morn- 
Tis verity, I assure you. [i*^*^*s draught, sir : 

Well, Verity, you braclie {Crosses to centre,) 
'he devil turned preeisianf ? Rogue, what am I ? 

Ta2K Troth, durst 1 trust you with a looking-glass, 
'o let you sec your trim shape, you would quit me, 
ind take the name yourself. 

Well, How r dog ! {Falsing his cudgel,) 

Tap, Advance your Plymouth cloak, J 
here dwells, and wichin call, if it please your worship, 
potent monarch, calTd the constable, 

|iat does command a citadel, call’d the stocks ; 
ich as with great dexterity will hale 
i)ur threadbare, tatter’d — 

[Well, Rascal ! slave ! 

Jfroth, No rage, sir. 

^^ap. At his own peril ! Do not put yourself 
ftoo much heat, there being no water near 
^ quench your thirst ; and other drink, I take it, 

3U must no more remember ; not in a dream, sir. 

Why thou unthankful villain, dar’stthou talk 
hot thy house, and all thou hast, my gift ? [thus ! 

* A female huund. f A puritan. l A staff. 

B 
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Tap. I find it not in chalk; and Timothy Tapwell 
Does keep no other register. 

Well. Am not 1 he 

Whose riots fed and clothed thee ? Wert thou not 
Born on my father’s land, and proud to be 
A drudge in his house ? 

Tap. What 1 was, sir, it skills not ; 

What you arc is apparciil : but, since you , 

Talk of father, in my hope it will tonnent you. 

I’ll briefly tell your story. Your dead father, 

Old Sir John Wellborn, 

My quondam master, was a man of worship ; 

Bore the whole sway of the shire, kept a great house. 
Reliev’d the poor, and so forth ; but he dying. 

And his estate coming to you. 

Late master Francis, but now forlorn Wellborn — 

Well. Slave, stop ! or 1 shall lose myself. 

Froth. Very hardly ; 

You cannot out of your way. 

Taj}. You were then a lordofacres, the prime gallant. 
And 1 your under butler. 

O you’d merry time oft; hawks and hounds. 

With choice of running horses ; mistresses, ' 

And other such extravagancies : which 
Your uncle, Sir (liles Overreach, observing. 

Resolving not to Io>e the oppoituniiy. 

On statutes, mortgages, and binding bonds. 

Awhile supplied your folly, and, having got 
Your land, then left you. 

Well. Some curate hath penn’d this invective, mon- 
And you have studied it. [grel. 

Tap. I’ve not done yet; 

Your land gone, and your credit not worth a token,* 
You grew the common borrow’^er ; no man ’scap’d you ; 
Wheret poor Tim Tapwell, with a little stock, 

Some forty pounds or so, bought a small cottage; 
Humbled myself to marriage with my Froth here ; — 
Well. Hear me, ungrateful hell-hound ! Did nu«< 

* An old coin, the value, it is supposed, about a farthing:. 
f Where] is here used lor whereas, as it often is hy our ancient 
writers. 
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I Make purses for you ? Then you lick’d my boots^ 

And thouglit your holiday cloak too coarse to clean ’em. 
’Twas I, that, when I heard thee swear, if ever 
I'hou couldst arrive at forty pounds, thou wouldst 
Live like an emperor, ’twas 1 that gave it 
In ready gold- Deny this wretch ! 

7hp, L must, sir ! 

For, from the tavern to the taphouse, all. 

On forfeiture of their licences, stand bound 
Ne’er to remember wlio their best guests were. 

If they grew poor, like you. 

fFelL They’re well rewarded. 

That beggar tliernselves to make such rascals rich. 
Thou viper, thankless viper ! — 

But, since you’re grown forgetful, I will help 
Your memory, and beat you into remembrance ; 

Not leave one bone unbroken. {Beats himover to l.h.) 
Tap. O ! O 1 O ! 

Froth. Help, help, — 

Enter Allworth, r.h. 

Allw. Hold, for my sake, hold; {Catches WelV s. arm.) 
Deny me Frank? They are not worth your anger. 
Well. For once, thou hast redeem’d them' from 
this sceptre. {Shaking his cudgel.) 

But let ’em vanish ; — 

Nay, if you gruinhle, I revoke my pardon. {Wellborn 
and All worth talk apart.) 

Froth. This comes of your prating, husband. 

Tap. Patience, Froth ; 

There’s law to cure our bruises. 

[Exeunt Tapivell and Froth into the alehouse, l.[i.s«k. 
Well. Sent to your mother ? 

Alltv. My lady, Frank, my patroness, my all ! 

She’s such a mourner for iny father’s death. 

And, in her love to him, so favours me, 
k cannot pay too much observance to her ; 

There are few such stepdames. 

Well. ’Tis d noble widow, 

B 2 
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And keeps her reputation pure and clear. 

But, ^pr’ythee, tell me. 

Has she no suitors ? 

AUw. E’en the best of the shire, Frank, 

My loid excepted; such as sue and send, 

And send and sue again ; but to no purpose. 

Their fiequent visits have not gain’d her presence; 
Yet she’s so fai fw>m -ulieiiness and pride. 

That, 1 dare undertake, you shall meet fiom her 
A liberal entertainment. 

JVclL I doubt it iHJt. Now, Alhvorth, listen to me 
And mark my counsel ; I am hound to give it. 

Thy father was iiiy fiiend ; and that affection 
1 bore to him, in light descends to thee ; 

I will not have the least affront stick on thee. 

If I with any danger can prevent it. 

Allw, I thank your noble caie : but, pray you, in whd 
Do I run the hazard ^ 

Wtll. Art thou not in love ? 

Put it not off with wondei. 

Alhv. In love > 

JVeU, \ Oil think you walk in clouds, but are Irons 
parent, 

Tve heard all, and the choice that you have made ; 
And, with iny finger, can point out the norih star 
By which the loadstone of ^oui folly’s guided ; 

And to confirm this true, what think you of 
Fair Margaret, the onl\ child and heir 
Of ('oimorani Overreach ^ Dost blush and start. 

To hear her only nam’d ^ Blush at your want 
Of wit and reason. 

Alhv. HoweVr }oii have discover’d my intents, 
You know my aims arc lawful; and, if ever 
The queen of flowers, the boast of spring, the rose, 
Sprang from an envious briai, 1 may infer 
There’s sueli disparity in their conditions. 

Between the goddess of my soul, tlie daughter, 

And the base chnil, her father. 

Well. Grant this true, 

As 1 believe it, eanst thou ever hope 
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enjoy a quiet bed with her, whose father 
In'd thy state ? 

Mtlw. And your*s too. 

^elL I confess it. Allworth, 
canst thou think, if self-love blind thee not, 
at Sir Giles Overreach, who, to make her great 
swelling titles, without touch of conscience, 
ill cut his neighbour’s throat, and, I hope, his own 
ill e’er consent to make her thine ? Give o’er, [too, 
id think of some course suitable to thy rank, 
id prosper in it. 

AUuk You have well advis’d me. 

It, in the mean time, you, that are so studious 
f my affairs, wholly neglect your own. 
emember yourself, and in what plight you are. 

.Well. No matter, no matter. {Crosses to r.h.) 
Alliv, Yes, ’tis much material : 
bu know my fortune, and my means ; yet something 
jean spare from myself, to help your wants. {Offers 
; jy^ell. How’s this ? him money,) 

Alltv. Nay, be not angry. 

Well, Money from thee ? 
from a boy ? one that lives 
fix the devotion of a stepmother. 

And the uncertain favour of a lord? 

I’ll eat ray arms first. Howsoe’er blind Fortune 
^Hath spent the utmost of her malice on me, 

Though I am rudely thrust out of an alehouse. 

And thus accoutred, — know not where to eat. 

Or drink, or sleep, but underneath this canopy,— 
Although I thank thee, 1 disdain thy offer. 

No — as I, in my madness, broke my state, — 

Without th’ assistance of another's brain. 

In my right wits, I’ll piece it ; at the worst, 

Die thus and be forgotten. 

Allw. Fare thee well. 

Allworth, l.h. Wellborn, B.^y 

B 3 
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SCENE II. — Hall iriLad^ AllworiKs House. 

Ambln^ Order, Furnace, and Watchall, dis^ 
covered. 

Ord. {In the centre.) Set all things right ; or, as 
mv name is Urder, 

And by this staff of olBce, that commands you. 

This chain and double ruff, symbols ol power. 
Whoever misses in his function. 

For one whole week makes forfeiture of his breakfast. 
And privilege in the wine-cellar, 
fFat, You are merry. 

Good master Steward. 

Fiir, Let him ; I'll be angry. 

Amh. Why, fellow Furnace, ^tis not twelve o^cIock 
Nor dinner taken up ; then, *tis allow'd, [yet. 

Cooks, by their places, may be choleric. 

Fvr. You think you've spoken wisely, goodman 
My lady's go-before. [Amble, 

Ord. Nay, nay, no wrangling. 

Fur. Twit me with the authority of the kite hen ! 
At all hours, and at all places. I'll be angry ; 

^And, thus provok'd, whenl am at my prayers 
],1 will be angry. 

i Amb. There was no hurt meant. 

I Fur. I'm friends with thee ; and yet, I will be angry. 
C Wat. With whom ? 

'I Fur. No matter whom : yet, now I think on't, 
iJ’m angry with my lady. 

Amb. Heaven forbid, man ! 

\ Ord. What cause has she given thee 
T[ Fur. Cause enough, master Steward, 

Si was entertain'd by her to please her palate. 

T^nd, till she forswore eating, I perform’d it. 

JjUl'ow, since our master, noble Allworth, died, 

Ar^ough I crack my brains to find out tempting saucer, 
Vhen I am three parts roasted, 

A^nd the fourth part parboil'd, to prepare her viands, 
he keeps her chamber, dines with a panada, 

- - — .^1 .V.W never thought on. 
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Or(h But your art is secu in the dining-room. 

Fur, By whom ? 

By such as pietend love to her; but come 
To feed upon her. Yet, of all tlie harpies 
That do devour her, I am out of charity 
Witli none so mucli as the thin-gutted squire 
That’s stolen into commission. 

Ord. Justice (jieedy ? 

Fur. The same, the same. Meat’s cast away upon 
It never thrives. He holds this paradox ; [him ; 

Who eats not well, can ne’er do justice well : 

His stomach’s as insatiate as the grave. {A knocking 
ivithout. L.n.) 

tVat. One knocks. \Fxit Watchall^ L.H. 

Ord. Our late young master. 

Enter Watch VLL and Allwortii, l.h. Allworth 
crosses to vl.h, and salutes them alternately ^ 
Wat. Welcome, sir. 

Far, You’re welcome : 

If you’ve a stomach, a cold bake-meat’s ready. 

Ord. His father’s pieture in little. 

Amb. We arc all your servants. 

AUw. At once my thanks to all. 

This is yet some comfort. Is my lady stirring ? 

Ord. Her presence answers for us. 

Enter Lady An. wo uth, Abigail, u/k/Tabitha, r.h« 

Lady. Sort those silks well. 

I’ll take the air alone : — ' 

[Exeunt Tahitha and Abigail^ R.H 
And, as I gave directions, if lliis morning 
I’m visited by any, entertain ’em 
As heretofore: but say, in iny excuse^ 

I’m indi'^pos’d. 

Ord. We shall, madam. 

Lady. Do, and leave me. 

[Exeunt Watchall^ Furnace^ Order^ an 
Ambte^ l.h. 

Nay, stay you, All worth. — ^Tell me, how Wt with 

» 4 
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Your noble master ? 

Allw, Ever like liimsclf ; 

No scruple lessen’d in the full weight of honour. 

He did command me, — ^pardon my presumption, — 

As his unworthy deputy, to kiss 
Your ladyship’s fair hands. 

iMfly, I’m honour’d in 
His favour to me. Does he hold his purpose 
For the low countries ? 

Allw, Constantly, good madam ; 

But will, in person, first present his service. 

Lady, And how approve you of his course ? you’re 
, Like virgin parchment, capable of any [yet. 

Inscription, vicious or honourable : 

I will not force your will, but leave you free 
To your own election. 

Allw, Any form you please 
I will put on : but, — might I make my choice, — 

With humble emulation, I would follow^ 

The path my lord marks to me. 

Lady, ’Tis well answer’d ; 

And I commend your spirit : your father. All worth, 
jMy ever-honour’d husband, some few hours 
^Before the will of heaven took him from me, 

JDid commend you, e’en by the dearest ties 
Of perfect love between us, to my charge : 

And, therefore, when I speak, you are bound to hear 
, With such respect, as if he liv’d in me. 
t Allw, I have found you, 

^Most honour’d madam, more than a mother to me ; 

knd, with my utmost strength of care and service, 

' Yill labour that you may never repent 
f Tour bounties shower’d upon me. 
i ’ Lady, I much hope it. 

^'hese were your father’s words : — If e’er my son 
Mollow the war, tell him, it is a school 
^mTiere all the principles tending to honour 
"Me taught, if truly follow’d : But for such 
M repair thither, as a place in which 
"^ey do presume they may with licence practice 
Ir 
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Their lawless riots, tliey shf>ll never merit 
The noble name of soldiers. 

To obey their leaders, and shun mutinies : 

To bear with patience the w inter’s cold. 

And summer’s scorching heat; 

‘'fo dare boldly 

In a fair cause ; and, for their country’s sake. 

To run upon the cannon’s mouth undaunted ; 
l^iese are the essential parts make up a soldier ; 

Not swearing, dice, or drinking. 

Allw. There’s no syllable 
You speak, but is to me an oracle. 

Lady, To conclude : 

Beware ill company ; for, often, men 
Are like to those with whom they do converse ; 

And from one man 1 warn you, and that’s Wellborn : 
Not, ’cause he’s poor, that rather claims your pity : 

But that he’s in his manners so deprav’d. 

And hath in vicious courses lost himself. 

’Tis true, your fatlier lov’d him, while he was 
Worthy the loving ; but, if he had liv’d 
To’ve known him as he is, he had cast him offi 
As you must do, {Noise unthout.) 

Somebody comes. This way ; 

Follow me to my chamber ; you shall have gold 
To furnish you like my son, and still supplied 
As 1 hear from you. 

Alhv, I am still bound to you. \Lxeunt, b.hJ 

Enter Watchall, Order, Sir Giles Overreach^ 
Marrall, Greedy, Furnace, and Amble, l.h. 

Gree, (l.h.) Not to be seen ! 

Sir G, {On Greedy's b.h.) Still cloister’d up ! Her 
reason, 

I hope, assures her, though she make herself 
Close prisoner ever for her husband's loss, 

^Twill not recover liira. 

{On Sir G/s r.h.) Sir, ’lis her will ; 

Which we, ihat are her servants, ouglit to serve^ 

And not dilute : however, you’re nobly welcome } 

hiii; 
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And, if you please to stay, that you may think so. 
There came, not six days since, from Hull, a pipe 
Of rich Canary, which shall spend itself 
For my lady’s honour. 

Gree, Is it of the right race? {Sir G. and Mar. 

converse apart.) 

Ord. Yes, master Greedy. 

Amh. How his mouth runs o’er ! 

Fur. (On Greedy's l.h.) 1*11 make it run and run. — 
Save your good worship ! 

Gree. Honest master Cook, thy hand ; again : how 


I love thee ! 

Are the good dishes still in being ? speak, boy. 

Fur. If you’ve a mind to feed, there is a chine 
Of beef well season’d. 

Gree. Good. 

Fur. A pheasant larded. 

Gree. That I might now give thanks for’t ! 

Fur. Besides, there came last night, from the forest 
, of Sherwood, 

The fattest stag I ever cook’d. 

Gree. A stag, man ? 

! Fur. A stag, sir ; part of it prepar’d for dinner, 
j And bak’d in puff-paste, 
j Gree. Puff-paste too ! Sir Giles, 

J A ponderous chine of beef ! a pheasant larded 1 
~ And red deer, too. Sir Giles, and bak’d in puff-paste 1 
2 All business set aside, let us give thanks here. 

^ Sir G. (Advancing.) You know, we cannot. 

. Mar. (On the r.h. of Sir G.) Your worships are to 
sit on a commission, 

^ And, if you fail to come, you lose the cause. 

^ Gree. Cause me no causes; I’ll prove’t, for such 
f ' a dinner. 

We may put off a commission : you shall find it 
’Henrici decimo quarto. 

Sir G. Fie, master Greedy ! 
rWill you lose me a thousand pounds for a dinner ^ 
rNo more, for shame ! We must forget the belly, 
BWhen we think of profit, 
r Gree. WelK vou shall o’er^rule . 
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J could e*en cry now. Do you hear, master Cook ? 

S end but a corner of that immortal pasty. 

And I, in thankfulness, will, by your boy. 

Send you — a brace of three-pcnces. 

Will you be so prodigal ? {Greedy and Fur* 
nave converse apart,) 

Sir G. {To Ord.) Remember me to your lady; 

Fnter Wkllborn, l.h. 

Whom have we here ? 

Well, You know me. 

Sir G, I did once, but now I will not ; 

Thou art no blood of mine. {Crosses to l.h.) Avaunt, 
If ever thou presume to cross me more, [thou beggar ! 
ril have thee cag’d and vvhippM. [Eseunt Sir G. l.h. 

Gree, I’ll grant the warrant. 

Think of py e-corner. Furnace ! [Exeunt Greedy and 
Marrall^ l.h. Marrall eyeing Wellborn contemptu* 
ously. Wellborn takes a chair ^ and sits down in the 
centre of the stage, 

Wat, Will you out, sir? 

I wonder how you durst creep in, 

Ord, This is rudeness. 

And saucy impudence. 

Amb. Cannot you stay 

To be serv’d, among your fellows, from the basket,* 
But you must press into the hall ? 

Fur, ’Pr’ythee, vanish 
Into some outhouse, though it be the pigsty 3 
My scullion shall come to thee. 

Well. This is rare : 

Enter Allworth, r.h. 

O, here’s Tom All worth. Tom ! 

Allw, We must be strangers ; 

Nor would 1 have you seen here, for a million. 

<M. [Exit Allworthj l.h. 

Well. Better and better : — He contemns me too ! 

* Alluding^ to the old custom of distributing broken bread and 
meat to the poor, at the porter’s lodge. 
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Enter Abigail Tabith a, r.h. cross to l.h. 

^biT {Seeing TFellbom,) Mercy preserve my sight ! 

What thing is this ? 

Tab. A wretched object, truly. 

Let’s hence, for heaven's sake, or 1 shall swoon. 

Abu 1 begin to faint already. 

[Exeunt Abigail and Tabitha^ l.h. 
Eur. Will you know your way, sir ? 

Amb. Or sbali we teach it you. 

By the head and shoulders ? 

Well. No ; 1 will not stir : 

Do you mark ? I will not. {Starts up.) Let me see 
the wretch 

Tliat dares attempt to force me. Why, you slaves. 
Created only to make legs, and cringe ; 

To carry in a dish, and shift a trencher ; 

That have not souls only to hope a blessing 
Beyond your master’s leaving, — who advances ? 

Who shews me the way ? {Beats them,) 

All the servants. Help, fellows, help! — ^Within 
Ord. Here comes my lady. [there! 

Enter Lady Allworth, r.h. 

Lady. How now ? What noise is this ? 

Weil. Madam, my designs 
Bear me to you. 

Lady. To me ? 

Weil. And, though I’ve met with 
But ragged entertainment from your grooms here, 

I hope from you to receive that noble usage. 

As may become the true friend of your husband. 

And then 1 shall forget these. 

Lady. I’m amaz’d. 

To sec and hear this rudeness. Dar’st thou think,' 
Though sworn, that it can ever find belief 
That I, who to the best men of this country 
Denied my presence since my husband’s deaths 
Can fall so low, as to exchange words with thee ? 
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Well. Scorn me not, good lady; 

But, as in form you are angelical, 

Imitate the heavenly natures, and vouchsafe 
At the least awhile to hear me. You will grant 
The blood that runs in this arm is as noble 
As that which fills your veins; your swelling titles. 
Your am})le fortune, with your men’s observance 
And women’s flattery, are in you no virtues ; 

Nor these rags, with my poverty, in me vices. 

You have a fair fame, and, 1 know, deserve it 
Yet, lady, I must say, in nothing more 
Tlian in the pious sorrow you have shewn 
For your late noble husband. 

Ord. There he touch’d her. {Aside.) 

Well. That husband, madam, was once in his fortune 
Almost as low as 1 5 want, debts, and quarrels. 

Lay heavy on him : let it not be thought 
A boast in me, though I say I relieved him. 

’Twas I that gave him fashion ^ mine the sword 
That did on all occasions second his ; 

I brought him on and off with honour, lady ; 

And when in all men’s judgments he was sunk. 

And in his own hopes not to be buoy’d up, 

1 stepp’d unto him, took him by the hand. 

And set him upright. 

Pur. Are we not base rogues. 

That could forget this?(^strfe to Servants.) 

Well. I confess you made him 
Master of your estate ; nor could your friends, 

Tho’ he brought no wealth with him, blame you for’tj 
For he’d a shape, and to that shape a mind 
Made up of all parts, either great or noble ; 

So winning a behaviour, not to be 
Resisted, madam. 

Lady. ’Tis most true, he had. 

Well, For his sake, then, in that I was his friend. 
Do not contemn me. 

Lady. Fi.r what’s past excuse me : 

I will redeem it. {Offers him her pocket-book.) 

Well. Madam, on no terms ; 



20 A NEW WAY 

I will not beg nor borrow sixpence of you ; 

But be supplied elsewhere, or want thus ever. 

One only suit I make ; pray give me leave.— (Lady 
AUworth ^gns to the Servants^ who retire 
out of hearing.) 

I will not lire your patience with relation 
Of the bad arts my uncle Overreach 
Still forg’d, to strip me of my fair possessions 5 
Nor how he now shuts door upon my want. 

Would you but vouchsafe 

To your dear husband’s friend^ — as well you may, 

Your lionour still let free, — but such feign’d grace. 

As might beget opinion in Sir Giles 

Of a true passion tow’rds me, you would see. 

In the mere thought to prey on me again. 

When all that’s your’s were mine, he’d turn my friend 5 
And, that no rub might stay my course to you, 

Quit all my owings, set me trimly forth, 

And furnish’d well with gold : — which I should use, 

I trust, to your no shame, lady ; but live , 

Ever a grateful debtor to your gentleness. 

Lady. What! nothing else? (Ojffers her pocket* 
book again.) 

Well. Nothing, unless you please to charge your 
To throw away a little respect upon me. [servants 
Lady. All you demand is yours. ( She beckons the 
Servants, who advance a little. l.h,) 

Respect this gentleman. 

As ’twere myself. Adieu, dear master Wellborn,— 
ftay let me see you with your oftenest means : 

[ am ever bound to you. (Going, Wellborn waiting on 
her.) 

Ord. (l.h. corner.) What means this, I trow? 

Fur. Mischief to us, if he has malice in him. 

Well. Your honour’s servant. (Kisses her hand.) 

(Exit Lady AUworth, r.h. 
All the Servants. (Coming up to Wellborn with 
hows and cringes.) Ah, sweet sir, — ^ 

Well* Nay, all’s forgiven, all forgotten, friends : 
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And, for a lucky omen to my project, 

Shake hands, and end ali quarrels in the cellar. 

• All the Servants, Ai^reed, agreed ! Still merry 
master Wellborn. [Exeunt all the Serv, l.h« 
Well, Faith, a right worthy and a liberal lady. 

Who can at once so kindly meet my purposes, 

And brave the flouts of censuie, to redeem 
Her husband's friend ! — When, by this honest plot. 
The world believes she means to heal my wants 
With her extensive wealth, each noisy creditor 
Will be struck mute ; and I, thus left at large 
To practice on my uncle Oven each, 

May woik, perhaps, the mea^uie to redeem 
My mortgag'd fortune; which he stiipp'd me of, 
When headlong dissipation quell’d my reason. 

The fancy pleases : ii the plot succeed, 

^Tis a New Way to Pay Old Debts, indeed. [Exit L.H* 

END OF ACT 1. 


ACT IL 

SCENE h^The Skirts of Lady Allworth's Parfe^ 
Enter Sir Giles and Marrall, r.h. 

Sir G. He’s gone, I warrant thee ; this commission 
crush'd him. 

Mar. Your worship has the way on't, and ne’er miss 
To squeeze these unthrifts into air ; and yet 
The chap-fall’n justice did his part, returning, 
For.your advantage, the certificate, 

Against his conscience and his knowledge too, 

To'the utter ruin 
Of the poor farmer. 
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Sir G. ’Twas for these good ends 
I made him a justice : he that bribes his belly, 

Is certain to command his soul. 

Mar. I wonder why, your worship having 
The p >vver to put this thin-gut in commission, 

You arc not iii’t yourself. 

Sir G. "I'hou art a fool ; 

In being out of ofhee, I am out of danger; 

Where, if 1 were a justice, besides the trouble, 

1 might, or out of wilful ness, or error. 

Run myself finely into a praemunire. 

And so become a prey to the informer, 

No, ril have none on’t : ’tis enough I keep 
Greedy at my devotion : so he serve 
My puT poses, let him hang, or damn, I care not; 
Friendship is but a word. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Afar. You are all wisdom. 

Sir G. 1 would be worldly wise ; for the other wisdom, 
That docs prescribe us a well-govern’d life. 

And to do right to others as ourselves, 

I value not an atom. 

Mar. What course take you. 

With your good patience, to hedge in the manor 
Of your neighbour, Mr. Frugal ? As 'tis said. 

He will nor sell, nor borrow, nor exchange ; 

And his land, lying in the midst of your many lordships. 
Is a foul blemish. 

Sir G. I have thought oft, Marrall ; 

And it shait take. 1 must have ail men, sellers. 

And I the oiily purchaser. 

Mar, ^Tis most fit, sir. 

Sir G. ril thereftrre buy some cottage near his manor ; 
Which done. I'll make my men break ope* his fences. 
Ride o’er his standing corn, and in the night 
Set fire to his barns, or break his cattle’s legs : 

The>.e trespasses draw on suits, and suits expenses, 
Which I can spare, but will soon beggar him. 

When 1 have harried liim thus two or three year. 
Though he sue in forma pauperis^ in spite 
Of all his thrift and care, he’ll grow behind-hand. 
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Mar. The best I ever lieard ! I could adore you. 

, Sir G. Then, with the favour of my man of law, 

I will pretend some title : want will force him 
To put it to arbitrernent ; then, if he sell 
For half tlie value, he shall have ready money. 

And I possess his land. 

Mar, Wellborn was apt to sell, and needed not 
These fine arts, sir, to hook him in. 

Sir G, Well thought on. 

This varlct, Marrall, lives too long, to upbraid me 
With my close cheat |)ut upon him. Will nor cold 
Nor hunger kill him ? 

Mar, I know not what to think on’t. 

Tve us*d all means ; and, the last night, I caus’d 
His host the tapster turn him out of doors ^ 

And have been since with all your friends and tenants. 
And, on the forfeit of your favour, charg’d them. 
Though a crust of mouldy bread would keep him from 
Yet they should not relieve him. [starving^ 

Sir G, That was something, Marrall ; but thou must 
And suddenly, Marrall. [go further. 

Mar, Where and when you please, sir. 

Sir G. rd have thee seek him out, and, if thou canst. 
Persuade him that ’tis better steal than beg : 

Then, if I prove he has but robb’d a ben-roost. 

Not all the world shall save him from the gallows. 

Do any thing to work him to despair, 

And ’tis thy master-piece. 

Mar, ril do iny best, sir. 

Sir G, Tin now on my main work, with the Lord 
The gallant-minded, popular, Lord Lovell, [Lovell, 
The minion of the people’s love. 1 hear. 

He’s come into the country ; and my aims are. 

To insinuate myself into his knowledge, 

•And then invi e him to my house, 

MUr, 1 have you ; 

This. points at my young mistress. 

Sir G. She must part with 
. That humble title, and be honourable. 
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Riglit honourable, Marrall, my right honourable 
If all I have, or e’er shall get, will do it ! [daughter ; 
I’ll have her well-attended ; there are ladies 
Of errant knights decay’d, and brought so low, 

That, for cast clothes and meat, w^ill gladly serve her. 
And ’tis my glory, tho’ I come from the city. 

To have their issue, whom I have undone. 

To kneel to mine, as bond-slaves. 

Mar. ’Tis fit state, sli. 

AVr 6. And therefore. I’ll, not have a chambermaid 
That ties her shoes, or any meaner office. 

But such whose fathers were right worshipful. 

^Tis a rich man’s pride ! there having ever been 
More than a feud, a strange antipathy. 

Between us and true gentry. {Crosses to l. h.) 

Enter Wellborn, r.u. 

Mar, See, who’s here, sir. 

Sir G, Hcncc, monster! prodigy! 

Well, Call me what you will 5— 

1 am your nephew, sir, your sister’s son. 

Sir G, Avoid my sight ! thy breath’s infectious, 
I shun thee as a leprosy, or the plague. [rogue ! 

Come hither, Marrall. — ^This is the time to work him. 
Mar, I warrant you, sir. {Exit Sir Giles ^ l.h. 
Well, By this light, 1 think, he’s mad. 

Mar, Mad 1 had you ta’en compassion on yourself. 
You long since had been mad. 

Well, You’ve ta en a course, 

Between you and my venerable uncle. 

To make me so. 

Mar, The more pale-spirited you. 

That would not be instructed. I swear deeply, — 
Well, By what ? 

Mar. By my religion. 

Well, Thy religion ? 

The devil’s creed ! — But what would you have done ? 

Mar, Before, like you, I had outliv’d my fortunes, 

A withe had serv’d my turn to hang myself. 
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I’m zealous in your cause : ’pray, hang yourself, 

And presently, as you love your credit. 
fFelL I thank you. 

Mar, Will you stay till you die in a ditch? 

Or, if you dare not do the feat yourself. 

But that you’ll put the state to charge and trouble. 

Is there no purse to be cut ? house to be broken ? 

Or market-woman with eggs that you may murder. 

And so dispatch the business ? 

Here’s variety, (Crosses to l.h.) 

I must confess ; but I’ll accept of none 
Of all your gentle offers, I assure you. 

Mar, If you like not hanging, drown yourself; take 
For your reputation. [some course 

fVelL ’Twill not do, dear tempter. 

With all the rhetoiick the fiend hath taught you. 

I am as far as thou art from despair ; 

Nay, I have confidence, which is more than hope. 

To live and suddenly, better than ever. 

Mar* Ha ! ha! these castles, you build in the air. 
Will not persuade me or to give or lend 
A token to you. 

JVelL I’ll be more kind to thee : 

Come thou shalt dine with me* 

Mar, With you ! 

fVell, Nay more, dine gratis. 

Afar. Under what hedge, I pray you? or at whose 
cost ? 

Are they padders, or gypsies, that are your consorts ? 

Well, Thou art incredulous ; but thou shalt dine. 
Not alone at her liouse, but with a gallant lady ; 

With me, and with a lady. 

Mar, Lady ! what lady ? 

With the lady of the lake, or queen of fairies ? 

For, I know, it must be an enchanted dinner. 

^ell. With the lady Allworth, knave. 

Mar, Nay, now there’s hope 
Thy brain ft crack’d. 

iFell, Mark there with what respect 
1 am entertained. 
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Mar, With choice^ no doubt, of dog-whips. 

Why, dost thou ever hope to pass lier porter ? 

Well, Tis not far oft^ go with me ; trust thine own 
eyes. 

Mar, Troth, in my hope, or my assurance rather, 
To see thee curvet and mount like a dog in a blanket. 
If ever thou presume to pass her threshold, 

1 will endure thy company. 

Well, Come along then. [CVo55<?5, and Exeunty u.ii. 

SC EKE II. — The I Jail iuEady AllwortK s House, 

Enter Watchall, Furnace, Order, Amble, 
and Aliavorth, r.h. 

Allw, (l. h .) Y our courtesies o’erwhelni me : I much 
grieve 

To part with such true friends ; and yet find comfort. 
My attendance on my honourable lord, 

Whose resolution holds to visit my lady. 

Will speedily bring me back. — {Wellborn and Marr-- 
all^ without y L.ii. Wellborn knocks — Exit Watch-- 

ally L.H.) 

Mar, Dar’st thou venture further ? 

Well.. Yes, yes, and knock again. — {Knocks,) 

Ord. ^Tis he ; disperse. 

Amb, Perform it bravely. 

Fur, I know my cue, ne’er doubt me. , 

[Exeuntj Fumaccy l.h.s.e. Order, and Anible, r.h* 

Enter Watchall, Wellborn, and Marrall, l.ii. 

W %t. Beast that I was, to make you stay ! Most 
You were long since expected. [welcome ; 

Well, Say so much 
To my frieiid, 1 pray you. 

W ^JLt, For your sake, I do, sir. 

Mar, For his sake ! 

W HI, Mum ; this is nothing. 


[Exit. R.H. 
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Mar. More than ever 

rd have believ’d, tho’ I had found it in my primer. 
Allw. When I have given you reasons for my late 
harsliness, 

You’ll pardon and excuse me ; for, believe me. 

Though now I part abruptly, in my service 
I will deserve it. 

AInr. Service ! with a vengeance ! 

I’m satisfied : farewell, Tom. 

Aliw. All joy stay with you ! l,h. 

Enter Amble, r.h. 

Amh. You’re happily encounter’d ; T ne’er yet 
Presented one so welcome as J know, 

You will be to my lady. 

Mar. This is some vision ; 

Or, sure, these men are mad, to worship a dunghill ; 

It cannot be a truth. 

Well. Be still a pagan, 

An unbelieving infidel ; be so, miscreant, 

And meditate on blankets, and on dog-whjj)s ! 

Enter Furnace, l.ii.s.e. 

Fair. I’m glad you’re come ; until, I know’ your jdea- 
I knew not how to serve up my lady’s dinner. [sure, 
Mar. His pleasure 1 is it possible ? 

Well. What’s thy will ? 

Fur. Marry, sir, I have 

Some rails and quails, and my lady will’d me ask you. 
What kind of sauces best affect your palate, 
niat I may use my utmost skill to please it. — (Well- 
horn whiapers Furnace up the stage.) 

^ Mar. The devil’s enter’d this cook : sauce for his 
palate, 

That, on my knowdedge, 

Durst wish but clicesc-parings and brown bread on 
Well. That way I like them best. [Sundays ! 

Fur. It shall be done, sir. 

[Exit Furnace^ l.h.s.£. 
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Well. Wliat tliiiik you of the hedge we shall dine 
Shall we feed gratis ? [under ? 

Mar. I know not what to think ; 

^Pray you make me not mad. 

Eater Okdkr and WatcWall, r.h. 

Ord. This place becomes you not ; 

^Pray you, walk, sir, to the dining-room. 

, JVelL I aoi well here. 

^Til] her ladyship quits her chamber. 

Mar. Well here, say you ? 

'Tis a rare change ! but yesterday, you thought 
Yourself w ell in a barn, wrapp’d up in pease-straw. 

Enter Tabitiia and Abigail, r.h. 

Tab. O ! you’re much wish’d for, sir. 
j4hi. Last night, my lady 

Dreamt of you ; and her first command this morning, 
Was to have notice, sir, of your arrival. 

IV at. Sec, my lady. 

[Exit Order ^ r.h. 

Enter Ladij Allwokth, r.h. 

Eady. I come to meet you, and languish’d till I saw 
This first kiss is for form ; I allow a second [you — 
To such a friend. 

Mar. ’To such a friend ! heaven bless me 1 
tVelL I'm wholly your’s ; yet, madam, if you please 
To grace this gcnlleman with a salute, — [Puts Marr~ 
all over to Lady Allworth., r.h.) 

Mar. Salute me at his bidding ! {Marrall retreats 
towards thedoor^ l.h.) 

Well. 1 shall receive it 
As a most h^gh favour. 

Lady. Your friends arc ever w elcome to me. 

Weil. [Brings Mar. hark.) Run backward from 
a lady ! and such a lady ! 

Mar. To kiss her foot is, to poor me, a favour 
I am unworthy of — [Offers to kiss her foot.) 
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Lady, Nay, "pray you, rise ; 

And, since you are so humble. Til exalt you : 

You shall dine with me to day at mine own table. 

Mar, Your ladyship’s table ! I’m not good enough 
To sit at your steward’s board. 

Lady, Yor are too modest; 

I will not be denied. 

Enter Order, r.h. 

Ord, Dinner is ready for your ladyship. 

Lady, Come, master Wellborn : — 

( ZVj Mar rail who is retreating again^ 
Nay keep us compai»y. 

Mar, I was ne’er so grac’d. {Lady Jlllworth ami 
W dlhdi'n take Marrall by the hand — he bowmgwith 
the greatest servility — they retire throngh m.d.) 

Enter Furnace, l.h.s.b. 

Ord. So, we’ve play’d our parts, and are come off 
But if I know the mystery, why my lady [well . 

Consented to it, may I perish ! 

Fur, Would! had 

The roasting of his heart tliat clicated liim, 

And forces the poor gentleman to these sliifCs ! 

By fire, — for cooks are Persians, and swear by it. 

Of all the griping and extorting tyrants 
I ever heard or read of, I ne’er met 
A match to Sir Giiles Overreach. 

TFat, What will you take 
To tell him so, fellow Furnace ? 

Fur, Just as much 

As my throat is worth ; for that would be the price on’t. 
To have a^usurer that starves himself, 

*^o grow rich, and then purchase, is too common : 

' But this Sir Giles feeds high ; keeps many servants ; 
Rich in his habit ; vast in his expenses ; 

Yet he, to admiration, still increases 
’ In wealth and lordships. 
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Ord. He fnglits men out of their estates^ 

And breaks through all law-nets, made to curb ill men. 
As they were cobwebs. No man dares reprove him. 
Such a spirit to dare, and power to do, were iievei 
Lodg'd so unluckily. 

Knter Amblb, m. d. 

Amlj, Ha! ha! I all burst. 

Ord. Contain thyself, man. 

Far. Or make us partakers 
Of your sudden mirth. 

A mb. Ha ! ha! my lady has got 
Sucli a guest at iier table ! — this term-driver, Marrall, 
This snip of an attorney ! 

JVat. What of him, man ? 

Amb. The knave feeds so slovenly ! 

Fur. Js this all ? 

Amb. My lady 

Drank to him for fashion’s sake, or to please master 
As 1 live, he rises and takes up a dish [Wellborn ; 
In which there were some remnants of a boil'd capon. 
And pledges her in white broth ! 

Fur. Nay, ’tis like 
The rest of his tribe. 

Amb. And when J brought him wine, 

He leaves his chair, and, after a leg or two, 

Most humbly thanks my worship — my worship ! 

All the Servants. Ha! ha! ha! — 

Ord. Risen already ? 

Fur. My lady frowns. 

Amb. 1 shall be chid. [Fxit Fimiacey\..ii. s.k. 
Enter Eadt/ Allwouth, Wellborn, and Marrall, 

M. J3. 

Eady. You attend us w'ell 1 
Let me have no more of this ; I observ’d your leering : 
Sir, I wdll have you know, whom I think worthy 
To sit at my table, 

When 1 am present, is not your companion. 
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Ord, {^hide.) Nay, she'll preserve what's due to her. 
JLady. {To IFellborn.) Yci? are master 
Of your own will. 1 know so muc h of manners, 

As not to inquire your purposes; in a word, 

{Crosses to R. h. fVetlburti foilotvmg her,) 
To me you are ever welcome, as to a house 
That is your own. 

mdL Mark that. (To MarralL) 

Mni\ (l.h.) With reverence, sir. 

And it like your worship. 

PTell, 'rrouble yourself no further, 

Dear madam, rny heart's full of zeal and service; 
However iti iny language 1 am sparing. 

Come, master Mairall. 

1 attend your worshi[). 

\ Exeunt py'atckall.y PT'eUborriy and Mar rally l.h. 
Lady, {To the servants.) I see in your looks you 
are sorr}’^, and you know me 
An easy mistress: be merry ; 1 have forgot all. 

Order and Amble, come with mej 1 must give you 
Further directions. 

Ord. What you please. 

Arnb. Wc are ready. [Exeunty r.h. 

SCENE Til , — The Open Country. 


Enter WtiLLBORN awtf Marrall, l.h.s.k. 


JVell. I think Tm in a good way. 

Mar. Good, sir! The best way; 

The certain best way, 

W'ell. Is’t for your ease 
'You keep your bat off. 

Mar. E ise, and it like your worship ! 

I hope Jack Marrall shall not live so long, 
To prove himself such an unmannerly beast. 
Though it hail hazel-nuts, as to be covered 
When your worship's present. 

c 
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Well, {Aside,) Is not this a true rogue, 

That, out of mere hope of a future cozenage. 

Can turn thus suddenly? 'tis rank already. 

3Iar, I know your worship's wise and needs no 
Yet if, in my desire to do you service, [counsel j 

I humbly offer my advice, (but still 
Under correction,) 1 hope 1 shall not 
Incur your high displeasure. 

WelL No ; speak freely. 

Mar, 'J'hen, in my judgment, sir, my simple judge- 
ment, 

(Still with your worship'vS favour,) I could wish you 
A better habit ; for this cannot be 
But much distasteful to the noble lady 
That loves you : 

I have twenty pounds here. 

Which out of my true love, I'll presently 

Lay down at your worship's feet 5 'twill serve to buy you 

A riding suit. 

Well, But where’s the horse ? 

Mar, My gelding 

Is at your service : nay, you shall ride me. 

Before your worship shall be put to the trouble 
To walk afoot. Alas ! when you are lord 
Of this lady's manor, (as 1 know you will be,) 

You may with the lease of glebe land, call'd Knave's 
A place I would manure, requite your vassal. [Acre, 
Well, I thank thy love ; but will make no use of it. 
Did I want clothes, think 'st thou I could not have 'em 
For one word to my lady ? 

Mar, As I know not that — 

Well, Come, I'll tell thee a secret, and so leave thee. 
I'll not give her the advantage, though she be 
A gallant-minded lady, after we're married 
To hit me in the teeth, and say, she was forc'd 
To buy my wedding clothes. — 

No, I’ll be furnish'd something like myself. 

And so faiewell. — For thy suit touching Knave's Acre, 
When it is mine, 'tis thine. [Eadt Wellborn^ r. h» 
Mar, I thank your worship. 
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How was I cozen’d in the alculation 
Of this man’s fortune ! My master cozen’d too. 
Whose puj)!! I am in the art of undoing men ; 

For^that is our profession. Well, well, master Wellborn; 
You are of a sweet nature, and fit again to be cheated; 
Which, if the fates please, when you are possess'd 
Of the land and lady, you sans question shall be. 

I’ll presently think of the means, 

{Walks hy^ musing^ R.H.) 

Enter Sir Giles, l. h. {Speaking as he enters.) 

Sir G. Sirrah, take my horse. 

I’ll walk, to get ineafi appetite; ’tis but a mile; 

And cxereisc will keep me from being pursy. 

Ha! Marrall! — Is he conjuring ? Perhaps 
The knave has wrought the prodigal to do 
Some outrage on himself, and now he feels 
Compunction in his consicence for’t : no matter, 

So it be done. — Marrall ! Marrall ! 

Mar. Sir ? 

Sir G, How succeed we 
In our plot on Wellborn ? 

Mar. Never better, sir. 

Sir G. Has he bang’d or drown’d himself? 

Mar. No, sir, he lives ; 

Lives, once more to be made a prey to you, 

A greater prey than ever. 

Sir G. Art thou in thy wits ? 

If thou art, reveal this miracle, and briefly. 

Mar. A lady, sir, is fallen in love with him. 

Sir G. With him! What lady? 

Mar. The rich Lady Allworth. 

Sir G. Thou dolt ! how dar’st thou speak this ? 

Mar. J speak truth. 

And J do so but once a year, unless 

It be to you, sir. We din’d with her ladyship, 

I thank his worship. 

Sir G. His worship ! 

Mar. As I live, sir. 
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I din’d with him, at the great lady’s table, 

Simple as I stand here ; and saw when slic kiss’d him. 
And would, at his request, have kiss’d me too. 

Sir G. Why thou rascal ! 

To tell me these impossibilities. 

Dine at her table ! and kiss him ! or thee ! 

Impudent varlct, have not 1 myself, 

Ten times attempted, since her husband’s death. 

In vain to see her, though I came — a suitor ? 

And 3 ^et your good solicitoiship, and rogue Wellborn, 
Were brought into her presence, feasted with her ! — 
But lliat I know tliee a dog that cannot blush. 

This most incredible lie wH)uld call up one 
On thy buttermilk checks. 

Mar. Slial) I not trust niy eyes, sir. 

Or taste ? 1 feel her good cheer in my belly. 

Sir G. You shall feel me, if you give not over, 
sirrah : 

Recover your brains again, and be no more gull’d 
With a beggar’s plot, a^ssisted by the aids 
Of serving-men and chambermaids; 

Or ril quit you 
From my employments. 

Mar. Will you credit this yet ? 

On my confidence of their marriage, I ofler’d Well- 
born — 

(Aside.) I’d give a crown now I durst say his worship. 
My nag, and twenty pounds. 

Sir G. Did y^m so, idiot? {Strikes him doiv7i,) 

W as this the way to work him to despair, 

Or rather to cross me ? {Beats him.) 

Mar. Will your worship kill me ? 

Sir G. N(f, no ; but drive the lying spirit out of you. 
Mar. He’s gone. 

Sir G. I’ve done then. Now, forgetting. 

Your late imaginary feast and lady, 

Know my Lord Lovell dines with me to -morrow : 

Be careful nought be wanting to receive him : 

And bid my daughter’s women trim her up. 
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Though they paint her, so she catch the lord, 1*1 
thank ’em. — 

There’s a piece, for my late blows. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Mar, {A6ide,) 1 may yet cry quittance ; 

"iTierc may be a time — 

Sir G, Do you grumble ? 

Mar. No, sir. [^Exeunt, r.h. 


END OP ACT II. 


ACT HI. 

SCENE \.—The Skirts of Lady AllwortlCs Park. 

Enter Lovell and Allworth, l.h. 

Lov. {Speaking as he enfns,) Drive the coach 
round the bill : something in private 
J must impart to Allwonh. 

Alhv, (), my lord. 

What sacrifice of rev’rence, duty, watching, 

Although I could put off the use of sleep, 

And ever wait ou your co.-nmands to serve ’em; 

What dangers, though in ne’er so horrid shapes, 

Nay death itself, though I should run to meet it, 

Can I, and wiili a thankful willingneS';, snfFcr; 

But sidi the retribut'oa will fall short 
Of your bouiiiies shower’d upon me ! 

Lfw, Nay, good youth, 

Till what I purpose be put into act, 

Do not o’erprize it. Since youN'e trusted me 
With your soul’s nearest, nay, her dearest secret. 

Rest confident, ’tis in a cabinet lock’d 
Treachery shall never open, 1 have found you 
More zealous in your love and service to me. 

Than I have been in my rewards. 

Allw. Still great ones. 
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Above my merit. 

You have been 
More like a father to me than a master : 

^Pray you, pardon the comparison. 

Ltov. 1 allow it ; 

And to give you assurance I am pleas’d in’t. 

My carriage and demeanour to your mistress^ 

Fair Margaret, shall truly witness for me, 

I can command my passions. 

Alhi\ ’Tis a conquest 

Few men can boast of, when they are tempted. — Oh ! 

JjOV, Why do you sigh ? Can you be doubtful of me ? 
By that fair name I in the wars have purchas’d. 

And all my actions, hitherto untainted, 

I will not be more true to mine own honour. 

Than to thee. Allworth ! 

Allw, Were you to encounter with a single foe, 

The victory were certain : but to stand 
The charge of two such potent enemies, 

At once assaulting you, as wealth and beauty. 

And those too seconded with power, is odds 
Too great for Hercules. 

Lov, Speak your doubts and fears, 

Since you will nourish’em, in plainer language. 

That I may understand’em. 

Alliv. My much-lov’d lord, were Margaret only fair. 
You might command your passion; 

But, when the well-tun’d accents of her tongue 
Make music to you, and with numerous sounds 
Assault your hearing, 

Hippolytus himself would leave Diana^ 

To follow such a Venus, 

Lm, Love hath made you 
Poetical, All worth. 

Allw. Grant all these beat olF, 

(Which if it be in man to do, you’ll do it,) 

Mammon, in Sir Giles Overreach, steps in 
With heaps of ill-got gold, and as much land 
As would tire 
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A falcon’s wings, in one (1:» ’ to fly over. 

I hci c release your trust : 

’1’is happiness enough for me, to serve you, 

And s.)nietnncs, with cluiste eyes, to look upon her 
l^ov, Wliy, sliail I swear ? 

Allw. (), hy no means, my lord ! 

Lov. Suspend 

Voiir judgement till the trial. How far is't 
To Overreach’ house ? 

Allw. At the most, some lialf hour’s ridings 
You’ll aoon be there. 

IjOV. And y(ju the sooner freed 
From your jealous fears. 

Allw. f)Ji, that I durst but hope it ! 

[Exetmiy r.u. 

SCENE ll.—The Hall in Sir Gileses House. 

Enter Sir Giles, Greedy, and Marrall, l.h.u.k. 

{Sir Giles in the centre^ Greed^^ r.h. Mar rail 

Sir G. Spare for no cost ; let my dressers crack with 
Of curious viands. [the weight 

Grce. Store indeed’ s no sore, sir. 

Sir G. That proverb fits your stomach, master 
Greedy. 

Grce. It does indeed. Sir Giles : 1 do not like to see 
a table ill -spread, poor, meagre, just sprinkled o’er 
with salads, slic’d l)eef, giblets, and pig’s pettitoes. 
Hut tlie substantials — O, Sir Giles, the substautials ! 
The state of* a fat turkey now ! the decorum, the gian- ‘ 
deur, he rnaiches in with I O, I declare, I do niuchj 
honour a chine of beef ! O, 1 do reverence a loin of 
veal ! 

* Sir G. And let no plate be seen, but what’s pure gold, / 
Or such whose workmanship exceeds the matter 
That it is made of : let my choicest linen 
Perfume the room ; and, when we wash, the water, 

c 4 



36 A NEW WAY 

With precious powders idix’cI, so please my lord. 

That he may with envy wish to bathe so ever. 

Jfar. 'Twill he very chargeable. 
iSVr G Avaunt, you diuclge 1 
Now all my labour’d ends are at the stake, 

Is't a time to ihiiiU of thrift? Call in my daughter. 
Call in my daugliter. [isViY Marrall^ l.ii. 

And, master justiee. since you love choice dishes. 

And plenty of 'em. 

G/*ce. As 1 do indeed, sir, 

Almost as much as to give thanks for 'em. 

Sir G. 1 do confer that providence, with my power 
Of absolute command to have abundance, 

'i'o your best care. 

Gree, I'll punctually discharge it, 

And give the best directions. — (67r G\le^ retires up 
Now am I, \the stage.) 

In mine own conceit, a monarch ; at least, 

Arch -president o’ the boil'd, tlie roast, the bak'd : — 
rd not change my throne for the Great Mogul's; 

For which I will eat often; and give thanks, 

' When my belly’s l)raced up like a diuin ; and that's 
pure justice. \^Exit Greedy, r.h. 

j Sir G. {^ddvaneing.) It must be so : should the 
* foolish girl prove modest, 

She may spoil all : she bad it not fiom me, 

'But from her mother : I was ever forward, 

’As she must be ; and tlierefvTC I'll prepare her. 

j 

j Kuter Marrall, followed by Margaret, and 
] Attendants^ L.n. 

r 

Alone, Margaret, — 

)Alone,— and let your women wait without. 

\Kx\t Women and Mar. r.H. 
^ Marg, Your pleasure, sir ? 

I Sir G. Ha ! this is a neat dressing ! {Walks round her.) 
‘iThe'^e orient pearls and diamonds well plac'd too ! 

he gown affects me not, it should have been 
linibroider'd o'er iuid o'er with flowers of gold ; 

Sut these rich jewels and quaint fashion help it. 
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How like you your new woman. 

The T^arly D )wnfallen ? 

’ Marv[. Well, for a companion ; 

Not as a servant. 

Sir G. Is she humble, Meir, 

And careful to, her ladyship forgotten ? 

I pity her lortinie. 

Sir G, Pity her ! 'IVample on her. 

I took her up in an old tamin* gown. 

E’en starv’d for very want of food, to serve thee. 

And if 1 understand she but repines 
To do the any duty, though ne’er so servile, 
ril pack her to her knight, where I have lodg’d him. 
Into the counter’ and there let ’em howl together. 
JIargt You know your own ways, but for me, I 
blush 

When I command her that was once attended 
With persons not inferior to myself 
In birth. 

Sir G. In birth ! Why, art thou not my daughter, 
The blest child of my industry and wealth ? 

Part with these humble thoughts, and apt thyself 
To the noble state I labour to advance thee; 

Or, by iny iiope to see thee honourable, 

I will adopt a stranger to my fortunes, 

And throw thee from my care : Do not provoke me. 
Marg. I will not, sir; mould me which way you 
please. 

Enter Glieedy, r.h. with a napkin round his neck^ 
and a rolling-pin in his hand, 

Gree. Sir Giles, Sir Giles, — 

Sir G. How ! interrupted ? 

Gree, 'Tis matter of importance. 

The cook, sir, is self- will’d, and will not learn 
From my experience. There’s a fawn brought in, sir. 
And, for my life, 1 cannot make him roast it 

t 

*A coarse linseywolsey stuff, generally called taminy, orj 
tammy. I 
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With a Norfolk dumpling in the belly of it : 

And, sir, we wise men know, that without the dumpling! 
'Tis not worth three pence. 

Sir G. Would it were whole in thy belly. 

To stuff it out ! Cook it any way : Pr’ythee, leave me. 
Gree, Without order for the dumpling ? 

Sir G. Let it be dumpled 

Which way thou wilt ; or tell him, I will scald him 
In his own caldron, 

Gree. I had lost my stomach 
Had 1 lost my dumpling. [Exit Greedy ^ r.h. 

Sir G, But to our business, Meg : — You^e heard 
Meg. I have, sir. [who dines here ? 

Sir G. 'Tis an honourable man ; 

A lord, Meg, and commands a regiment 
Of soldiers ; and, whaCs rare, is one himself, 

A bold and understanding one ; and to be 
A lord, and a good leader, in one volume, 

Is granted unto few, but such as rise up 
The kingdom's glory. 

Re-enter Greedy, r.h. with a toast and fork. 

Gree. Til resign my office. 

If I be not better obey’d. 

Sir G. 'Slight, art thou frantic ? 

Gree. Frantic ! ’twould make me frantic, and stark 
mad. 

Were I not a justice of peace and quorum too. 

Which this rebellious cook cares not a straw for. 

There are a dozen of woodcocks. — 

He has found out 

A new dcvii e for sauce, and will not dish ’em 
With toasts and butter. 

Sir G. (Crosses to r.h. behind.) Cook ! — rogue, obey 
him ! 

I*ve given the word ; pray, now remove you i self 
To a collar of brawn, and trouble me no further. 

Qree^ 1 will and meditate what to eat at dinner. 

[Exit Greedyy r.h. 
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Sir G, And as I said, Meg, when this gull dis- 
This honourable lord, this colonel, [turb’dus, 

I would have thy husband. 

Marg. 'I'herc’s too much disparity 
Between his quality and mine, to hope it. 

Sir G. I more than hope, arul doubt not to effect it ; 
Be thou no enemy to thyself : my wealth 
Shall weigh his titles down, and make you equals. 

Now for the means to assure him thine, observe me : 
Remember, he’s a courtier, and a soldier. 

And not to be trifled with; and tlierefore, when 
He comes to woo you, see you do not coy it : 

This mincing modesty hath spoifd many a match 
By a first refusal, in vain after hop’d for. 

Marg. You’ll have me, sir, preserve the distance 
Confines a virgin ? [that 

Sir G, Virgin me no virgins ! 

1*11 have you lose that name, or you lose me ; 

1*11 have you private, — start not, — I say, private : 

If you are my true daughter. 

You’ll venture alone with one man, though he came 
Like Jupiter to Semele, and come ofl’too : 

And therefore, w’hen he kisses you, kiss close. 

Marg, I’ve heard this is the wanton’s fashion, sir. 
Which 1 must never learn. 

Sir G. Learn any thing, 

And from any creature, that may make thee great; 

E’en from the devil himself ; stand not on form ; 

Words are no substances. 

Marg. With your leave, sir, — in worldly policy. 

This is not the way to make me his wife : 

My virgin ^scruples overcome so soon. 

Cannot but assure him, 

I, that am light to him, will not hold weight 
When tempted by others ; so, in judgement. 

If, to obey you, I forget my honour. 

He must and will forsake me. 

Sir G. How 1 forsake thee ? 

Do I wear a sword for fashion ? or is this arm 
Shrunk up, or wither’d ? Does there live a man, 

c 6 
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Of that large list I have encounter’d with, 

Can truly say I e’er gave inch of ground 

Not purchas’d with his blood that did oppose me ? 

Forsake thee ! — He dares not. 

Though all hi^» captains, echoes to his will. 

Stood arm’d by his Mde, to justify the wrong. 

And he himself at the head of his bold troop; 

Spite of his lordship, and his colonelship, 

I*d make him render 

A bloody and a strict account, and force him, 

By marrying thee, to cure thy wounded honour. 

Alcg, 1 have said it. ( Crosses to l.h.) 

Enter Marrall, hastilyy l.h.u.e. 

Mar. Sir, sir, the man of honour’s come, 

Newdy alighted. 

Sir (t. In, there, without reply, and wait my call : 
And do as 1 command, or thou art lost. 

\_Exit Margarety r.h. 
Is the loud music I gave order for, 

Beady to receive him } 

Mar. {On Sir G*s. l.h.) ’Tis, sir. 

Sir G. Let 'em sound 

A prliicely welcome. [Exit Marrally l.h.v.e 

Roughness, awhile leave me ; 

Tor fawning now, a stranger to my nature. 

Must make way for me. {Music.) 

Marjiall, Lovell, izwd Allw^orth, l.h.u.b 
preceded and followed hy Servants. 

Lov. Sir, you meet your trouble. 

Sir G. What you are pleas’d to style so, is an honour 
hove my Avorth and fortunes. 

lie-enter Greedy, r.h. 

Allw, {Aside.) Strange! so humble I 
Sir G, A justice of peace, my lord. 

{Presents Greedy to him.) 
Lov. Your hand, good sir. 
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Oree, (Aside.) This is a lord: some would think 
tliis a icivour ; 

•Bui 1 had rather have niy liand in my dumpling. 

Sir G. Room for my loid. 

Lov. J miss, sii , your fair daughter. 

To Clown iny welcome. 

Sir G. May it please iny lord 
To taste a glass of Gieck wiiicfiist; and suddenly 
She shall attend, my lord. 

Lov. You’ll be obey'd, sir. 

{Ejcewit all but Sir Giles^ l,h. 
Sir G, ^Tis to my wish; as soon as come, ask for 
Why, Meg ! Meg Oven each I [her. 

Tte^enter Margaret, r.ii. 

How ! tears in your eyes ! 

Hah ! dry ’em quickly, or I’ll dig ’em out. 

Is this a time to whimper ? meet that greatness 
That flies into thy bosom ; think what ’tis 
For me to say, my lionourahle daughter. 

No more ; but be instructed, or expect — 

Re-enter Lovelc, Allworth, Greed y, and 
Marrvll, l.h. 

A fine girl, my loid. 

hov, (Cro6Ac\s to Margaret.) As I live a rare one ^ — 

^ Salutes her.) 

Allw. He’s ta’en alieady : I am lost. 

Sir G. That kiss 

Came twanging off; I like it: (Aside.) — Quit the room. 

[Kxcunf^ Greedy y Marrall^ and Allworthy r.h. 
A littk bashful, my good lord, but you, 

I hope, will teach her boldness. 

JLov I am liappy 
In such a scholar : but — 

&ir G I am too old to learn, 

And therefoie leave you to yourselves. — Remember. 

[Aside to Margarety and Exity r.h. 
Lov. You see, fair lady, your father is solicitous 
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To have you change the barren name of virgin 
Into a liopeful wife. 

Marg. His liaste, my lord, 

Holds no power o*er my will. 

Ij(w, But o’er your duty. 

Marg, Which, forc’d too much, may break. 

Low Bend rather, sweetest : 

Think of your years. 

Marg, Too few^ match with yours. 

Lov. I can advance you. 

Marg. 'Fo a hill of sorrow ; 

Where every hour 1 may expect to fall, 

But never hope firm footing. You are noble, 

1 of a low descent, however rich ; 

O, my good lord, I could say more, but that 
1 dare not trust these walls. 

Lov, Pray you, trust my ear then, 

{They whisper,) 

Jte-enter Sir Giles, listenings a. ii. 

Sir G. Close at it ! whispering ! — this is excellent 1 
And by their postures, a consent on both parts. 

Re-enter r.h. 

Gree, Sir Giles ! Sir Giles I 

Sir G, The great fiend stop that clapper ! 

Gree. It must ring out, sir, when my belly rings 
noon. 

The bak’d meats are run out, the roast turn’d powder. 

Sir G. Slop your insatiate jaws, of 
I shall powder you. 

Gree Beat me to dust, I care not ; 

In such a cause as this. I’ll die a martyr. 

Sir G, Disturb my lord. 

When lie is in discomsc ? 

Gree, Is’l a time to talk 
When we should \>e munching } 

Sir G. Mum, vit\ \n ; vamsihl Shall we break a 
Almost made up ? [bargain 

; [Ejdty thrusting Greedy off before him^ b . h . 
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Lov, Lady, I understand you. 

And wish you happy in your choice ; believe it. 

I’ll be a careful pilot to direct 
Your yet uncertain bark to a port of safety. 

Marg^ So shall your honour save two lives, and bind 
Your slaves for ever. [us 

Lov. I’m in the act rewarded, 

Since it is good : Howe’er, you must put on 
An amorous carriage towards me, till our purpose 
Be brought to the wish’d end. 

Marg. I’m prone to that. 

Lov. Now break we off our conference. — Sir Giles ! 
Where is Sir Giles ? 

Enter Sir Giles, Allworth, Greedy, and 
Marrall, r.h. 

Sir G. My noble lord ; and how 
Does your lortNhip find her? 

Lov. Apt, Sir Giles, and coming; 

And I like her the better. 

Sir G. {Aside.) So do I too. 

Lov. Yet should we take forts at the first assault, 
'Twere poor in the defendant: I will confirm her 
With a love-letter or two, which I shall have 
Deliver’d by my page: wc must, for form, 'give way 
to’t. 

Sir G. With all my soul. {Crosses toAllworth^ l.h.) 
A towardly gentleman I 

Your hand, good master Allworih : know my house 
Is ever <)j)en to you. 

Alhv. {Aside.) 'Twas shut till now. 

Sir G. {To Margaret.) Well done, well done, my 
honourable daughter ! 

Thou’it so already, — know this gentle youth. 

And cheri‘'h him, my honourable daughter ! 

Marg. {Crosses to AH worth.) I shall, with my best 
care. {Servants without ^ l.h.) 

Servants. Room, room, — ^make way therefor my lady. 
Sir 6. What noise } 
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Gree More stops. 

Before we go to dinner ! O my guts - 

Enter Servants. Latiy Allworth and 

WklLBORN, I..H. 

Lady. {To Wellborn^) If I find welcome. 

You shall share in’t, if not I'll back ogain ; 

For I cooie arm’d for all can be obj{ cted. 

Lov. How 1 tlie Liidy Allwortb ? {Crosses to her.) 
Sir G. And thus aliended ! {Lovell presents Mar^ 
garet to Lady Allworth — Marrall and Sir Giles 
a little up the stage ) 

Mar. No, 1 am a dolt ; 

The spirit of lies liath enter’d me, 

Lov Noble lady, 

This i> favour, to pi event my visit, 

The seivice of my life t an never equal. 

Lady. My lord I laid wait f *r you, and much hop’d 
You wtmld liavc made my poor house your first inn : 
And tlicreforc, doubling that you might forget me, 

I borrow’d so much fn»m my long restraint. 

And tijok the air, in peisoo to invite you. 

Lov. Your bounties at*. so gieat, they rob me, madam. 
Of words to give you tli.oiks. 

Lady, Good Sir Giles Overreach. — {Bows to him.) 
How dost thou, Mai rail ? — Lik’d you my meat so ill. 
You’ll dine no more with me ? 

Gree. Iwdll when you please, 

An'it like your ladyship. 

Lady. When you please master Greedy ; 

If meat can do’t, you si mil be satisfied. 

And now', my lord, pray fake into your knowledge 
This gi-ntleman ; howe'er his outside’s coarse, 

{Presents Wellborn.) 
His inward linings are as fine and fair 
As any man’s : 

And howsoe’er is honour carries him 
To be thus accoutred, or what taint soe*cr, 
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For his wild life, hath stuck his fame, 

He may ere long, with boldness rank himself 
XVith some that have contemn’d him. Sir Giles Over- 
If 1 am welcome, bid him so. [reach, 

Si/‘ G. My nephew! (^Crosses to TF^ellborny l.h.) 
He lijjs been too long a stranger : faith, you have : 

Pray, let it be mended, {ulli converse apart y but Sir 
Giles and Marrall.) 

Mar, Wliy, sir, what do you mean ? 

This is rogue Wellborn, monster, prodigy. 

That sh<iuld hang, or drown himself; no man of worship, 
Much less your nephew. 

Sir G. Well, sir rail, w^e shall reckon 
For tliis hereafter. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Mar, ril not lose my joke, 

Though 1 be beaten dead for’t. [Retires up the stage,") 
IVtlL {Advancing.) Let my silence plead 
In my excuse, my lord, till better leisure 
Offer itself, to hear a full relation 
Of iny jjoor fortunes. {Aside to IVeilhom^ 

LfOV, 1 would hear, and help *ein. {Bell 
Sir G, Your dinner waits you. 

ZfOv, Pray you, lead ; we follow. 

Lady, Dear master Wellborn, come You are my 
guest. {Music,) 

[Takes JVellborn s hand. — Music, — •Exeunt all but 
G reedy y ii.n. 

Grec, Dear master Wellborn ! so she said: Heaven, 
lieaven ! 

If my belly would give me leave, I could ruminate 
All day on this : I’ve granted twenty warrants 
To have him committed, from all the prisonsin the shire. 
To Nott inghain gaol ! And now, Bear master JVeHhorn I 
And, My good nephew I — But I play tlie fool. 

To stand here prating, and forget my dinner. 

Re-enter Marrall, r.ii. 

Are they set, Marrall ? 

Mar, Long since — Pray you, a word, sir. 

Gree, No wording now. 

Mar. In troth, 1 must : My master 
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Knowing you are his good friend, makes bold with you 
And docs entreat you, more guests being come in 
''riian he expected, especially his nepliew, 

The table being full too, you would excuse him. 

And wait to sup with him on the cold meat. 

Gree. How ! no dinner. 

After all my care ? 

Mar. ’Tis but a penance for 
A meal ; besides, you broke your fast — 

Gree. That w^as 

But a bit to stay iny stomach. A man in commission. 
Give place to a tatterdemalion ? 

Mar. No bug’*' words, sir ? 

Should his w'orship hear you, — 

Gree. Lose my dumpling too. 

And butter’d toast and woodcocks ? 

3Iar. Come, have patience. 

If you will dispense a little wdth your justiceship, 

And sit wdth the maids below there, you’ll have 
dumpling. 

Woodcock, and butter’d toast too, by and by. 

Gree. This revives me : 

I will gorge there sufficiently. 

Mar. There’s your way, sir. [JExit Marrall^ r.h. 
Gree. I fear, w^e shall have but short commons below. 
I am no cameleon, to feed on air; nor Frenchman, 
to feast on a soused frog, or regale on an ounce of 
beef in a Mediterranean sea of soup : I love to see the 
board well spread, groaning under its savoury burden, 
smoking-hot, from spit, furnace, and caldron. — Ods- 
me. Sir Giles ! \Eixit Greedy^ l.u. 

Enter Sir Giles, r.h. 

Sir G. She’s caught ! O, woman ! What, neglect 
my lord, 

And all her compliments apply to Wellborn ! 

The garments of her widowhood laid by. 

She now appears as glorious as the spring. 

Her eyes fix’d on him, in the wine she drinks, 

* frightful, terrific. 
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He being her pledge, she send, him burning kisses, 
And sits on thorns, till she be private with him. 
i?lie leaves my meat, to feed upon his looks ; 

And if in our discourse he be but nam’d. 

From her a deep sigh follows. But why grieve I 
At this? It makes for me; if site prove his. 

All that is hers is mine, as 1 will work him. 

Kilter Maiirall, r.h. 

Mar, Sir, the whole board is troubled at your rising. 
Sir G. No matter, I’ll excuse it: ’Prythcc, Marrall, 
Watch an occasion to invite my nephew 
To speak with me in private. 

Mar. Who 1 the rogue 
The lady scorn’d to look on ? 

Sir G. Sirrah, sirrah ! 

Enter Lovkll, Margaret, and Allworth, r.h. 

Sir G, {To Lov.) My good lord, excuse my man- 
Eov, There needs none, sir Giles ; [ners. 

I may ere long say — father, when it please 
My dearest mistress to give warrant to it. 

Sir G. She shall seal to it, my lord, and make me 
happy. {Lady All worthy d)C. without.) 

Lady, Nay, master Wellborn, — 

Mar. See, sir, she comes, and cannot be without him. 
Sir G. Grosser and grosser ! 

Enter Lady Allworth, Wellborn, and 
Servants^ r.h. 

Lady. Provide my coach, 
ril instantly away ; — My thanks. Sir Giles, 

For my entertainment. — {Mar. whispers JVell. r.h.) 

Sir G. ’Tis your nobleness. 

To think it such. 

Lady. I must do you a further wrong, 

Jn taking away your honourable guest. 
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Lov, I wait on you, madam : farewell good sir Giles. 
Lady, Nay, come master Wellborn. — 

\Eadt Marrall^ ii.H. 

I must not leave you behind ; in sooth 1 must not. 

Sir G. {Crosses to Lady A,) Rob me not, madam, 
of all joys at once : 

I^t my nephew stay behind : he shall have my coach. 
And after some ‘small conference between us, 

Soon overtake your ladyship. 

Lady, Stay not long, sir. 

Lov, Farewell, dear Margaret ! You shall every day 
Hear from your servant, by my faithful page. 

Allw. ’Tis a service I am proud of. {Music,) 

[Exemit Lovklj., Lady Allworth, Allworth, 
and Servants, l.h.u.k. 

Sir G, Daughter to your chamber. 

\^EoLit Margaret, ii.H. 

You may wonder, n( phew. 

After so long an enmity between us, 

1 should desire your friendship. 

Well, So I do sir; 

'Tis strange to me. 

Sir G, But I’ll make it no wonder ; 

And, what is more unfold my nature to you. 

We worldly men, when we see friends and kinsmen, 
Past hope sunk in their fortune*', lend no hand 
To lift ’em up, but r.iilier •‘Ct our ferl 
Upon their heads, to press Vni to the bottom;- 
As I must yield, with you I piactis’d it; 

But, HOW' 1 lec y»)U in a way to rise, 

I can and will assist you. This lich lady, 

(And J am glad oft,) is enamour’d of you. 

Well, No such thing : 

Compassio’^) rather, sir. 

Sir G. Well, in a word, 

Because you» ^tay is short. I’ll have you seen 
No more in this l)ase shape ; nor shall she say. 

She married you like a beggar, or in debt. 

Well, {Aside ) He’ll run into the noose, and sa\c 
my labour. 
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Sir G, You have a tmnk of rich clothes not far 
hence, 

lA pawn; 1 will redeem ’em; and, that no clamour 
May taint your credit for your petty debts, 

You shall have wherewithal to cut ’em off. 

And go a freeman to the wealthy lady. 

/Veil. This done, bir, out of love, and no ends else— 
aSIv G. As it is, nephew. 

IVell. Hinds me still your servant. 

Sir G. No compliments : you’re staid for. Ere 
you’ve supp’d, 

You shall hoar from me. My coach, knaves, for my 
nephew ! 

To-morrow 1 will visit you. 

/Fell. Here’s an uncle 

In a man’s extremes ! How much they do belie you, 
That say you are hard-hearted ! 

Sir G. My d :eds, nephew. 

Shall speak my love ; what men report, I weigh not. 

{^I£jceient IVelL i-.u. Sir G. r.u. 

KND OP ACT III. 


ACT IV. 

>CENE I. — A Room in Ladif Allworth’s House. 

Lovell seated r.h. sealing a Letter^ and Allwotrh 
waiting on himy discovered. 

Lov, *Tis well. — May this succeed! — (Rises and 
advances.) 

I now discharge you 

P>om further service : mind your own affairs; 

I hope they’ll prove successful. 

Allw. What is blest 

With your good wish, my lord, cannot but prosper. 

Jjet after-times report, and to your honour. 

How much I stand engaged, for I want language 
To speak my debt ; yet, a tear or two 
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Of joy, for your much goodness, can supply 
My tongue's defects, 1 could — 

Lov, Nay, do not melt : 

This ceremonial thanks, to ine’s, superfluous. 

(*S7r Gilea Overreach^ xvithout^ l.h.) 
Sir G, Is iny lord stirring ? 

Z,ov. 'Tis he ! O, here’s your letter. — {Gives letter.) 
Let him in. {/HLwortk opens the door.) 

Enter Sir (jii-ks, Grkkdy, and Marrall, 

Sir G, A good day to my lord ! 

Lov. You are an early riser. 

Sir Giles. 

Sir G. And reason to attend your lordship. 

Eov. And you, too, master Greedy, up so soon ! 
Grec, In troth, my lord, after the sun is up 
I cannot sleep : for I’ve a l^oolisli stomach 
That croaks for breakfast. With your lordship’s favour 
{Ci'osses to Lovell y r. «.) 

1 have a serious question to demand 
Of my worthy friend Sir Giles. 

Lov, Pray you, use your pleasure, ^lletires up the 
stage.) 

Grce. riow far, Sir Giles, and pray you answer me 
Upon your credit, hold you it to be 
From your manor-house to this of my Lady Allworlh's ? 
Sir G. Why, some four mile. 

Gree. How i four mile, good Sir Giles — 

Upon your reputation, think better 5 
For four mile’s riding 
Could not have rais’d so huge an appetite 
As I feci gnawing on me. 

Mar. (l.m.) Whether you ride. 

Or go afoot, yt^u’re that way still provided, 

An’t please your worship. 

Sir G. flow now, sirrah? prating 
Before my lord ! no deference I Go to my nephew. 

See all his debts discharg’d, and help his worship 
To fit on his ricli suit. 

Mar, 1 may fit you too. {Exit ManoHly L.H.D. 
Lov^ I have writ this morning 
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lew lines to my mistress, your (air daughter. 

Sir G. ’TwilUire her; for she’s wholly your’s already. 
Sweet master Allworth, take my ring ; ’twill carry you 
To her presence, 1 dare warrant you ; and there plead 
For my good lord, if you should find occasion. 

That done, pray, ride to Nottingham, get a license. 
Still by this token. — (Yh Lov,) 1 will have’t dispatch’d. 
And suddenly, my lord, that 1 may say. 

My honourable, nay, right honourable daughter. 

Gree. {Stopping Allwort ky who is crossing to^ 
wards l.u.d.) 

Take my advice, young gentleman ; get your breakfast; 
’Tis unwholesome to ride fasting : I’ll eat with you, 
And that abundantly. 

Sir G. Some h\ny’s in that gut : 

Hungry again ! did you not devour this morning 
A shield of brawn, and a barrel of Colchester oysters ? 

Gree, Why, that was sir, only to scour my stomach, 
A kind of preparative. 

I^ov. Haste your return. 

Allw. 1 will not fail, my lord. [Ejcit Allw, l.h.d. 
Gree, Nor I, to line 

My Christmas coffer. [Exit (Weedy y l.h.d. 

Sir G, I'o my wUh; {They sit.) we’re private., 

I come not to make offer with my daughter 
A certain portion ; that were poor and trivial : 

In one word I pronounce, all that is mine. 

In lands or leases, ready coin or goods. 

With her, iny lord, comes to you : nor shall you have 
One motive to induce you to believe 
I live too long ; since every year I’ll add 
Something unto the heap, which shall be your’s too. 
Eov. You arc a right kind father. 

Sir G. You shall have reason 
To think me such. 

How do you like this seat of Lady Allworth’s ? 

Jt is well wooded and well water’d, the acres 
Fertile and rich ; would it not serve, for change. 

Wo entertain your friends in a summer progress ? 

I^hat thinks my noble lord ? 
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Ltov, ’Tis a wholesome air. 

And well-built pile : and she that’s mistress of it. 
Worthy the large revenue. 

Sir G, She the mistress ! 

It may be so for a time ; but, let my lord 
Say, only that he but likes it, and would have it, 

1 say ere long 'tis his. 

Lot\ Impossible ! 

Sir G. You conclude too fast, not knowing me. 
Nor the engines that 1 work by. ’Tis pot alone 
The Lady Allworth’s lands; — for those, once Well- 
born’s, 

As, by her dotage to him, I know they will be, 

Shall soon be mine ; — but point out any man’s 
In all the shire, and say they lie convenient 
And useful lor your lordship, and once more 
I say aloud tliey’re yours. {21iey rise,) 

Lov, 1 dare not own 

What’s by unjust and cruel means extorted : 

My fame and credit are more dear to me. 

Than thus to expose ’em to be censur’d by 
The public voice. 

Sir G. You run, my lord, no hazard. 

Your reputation shall still stand as fair 
In all good mens opinions, as now : 

For though I do corjdenin report myself. 

As a mere sound, I still will be so fender 
Of what concerns you, in all points of honour. 

That the immaculate whiteness of your fame. 

Shall ne’er be sullied with one taint or spot. 

All my ambition is, to have my daughter 
Right honouralde, which my lord can make her : 

And, might 1 live to dance upon my knee 
A young Lord Lovell, born by her unto you, 

I write nil ultra to my proudest hopes. 

As for po’^sessions and annual rents. 

Equivalent to maintain you in the port 
Your noble birth and present state requires, 

I do remove that burthen from your shoulders. 

And take it on mipe own ; for, though I ruin 
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The country, to supply your riotous waste. 

The scourge of prodigals, want, shall never find you, 
Lov. Are you not mov’d with the sad imprecations 
And curses of whole families, made wretched 
By your sinister practices ? 

Sir G. Yes, as rocks are. 

When foamy billows split themselves against 
Their flinty ribs ; or as the moon is mov’d. 

When wolves, with hunger pin’d, howl at her bright^ 
I’m of a solid temper, and like these, [ness. 

Steer on a constant course. 

Nay, when my ears are pierc’d with widows’ cries. 

And undone orphans wash with tears my threshold, 

I only think what ’tis to have my daughter 
Right honourable ; and ’tis a powerful charm 
Makes me insensible of remorse, or pity. 

Or the least sting of conscience. 

Z/Ov, 1 admire 

The toughness of your nature. 

Sir G. ’Tis for you. 

My lord, and for my daughter, I am marble ; 

Nay more, if you will have my character 
In little, I enjoy more true delight 
In my arrival to my wealth these dark 
And crooked ways, than you shall e’er take pleasure 
In spending what nty industry hath compass’d. 

My haste commands me hence} in one word, therefore. 
Is it a match, my lord ? 

J^ov. I hope that is past doubt now. 

Sir G. Then rest secure } not the hate of all man- 
kind here. 

Nor fear of what can fall on me hereafter. 

Shall make me study aught but your advancement 
One story higher ; an earl ! if gold can do it. 

Doubt not my honour, nor my faith to you ; 

Though 1 am borne thus headlong by my will. 

You may make choice of what belief you please. 

To me ’tis equal; so, my lord, good morrow. 

\Exit Sir Giks^ l. h. d. 

D 
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Lot), He’s gone : I wonder how the earth can bear 
I, that have liv’d a soldier, [him ! 

And stood the enemy’s violent cliarge undaunted^ 

To hear tliis In-nid inonsiei, am all bath’d 
In a cold sweat : yet, like a mountain, he 
Is no more shaken, than Olympus is 
When angry Bt>reas loads his double head* 

With sudden diiiU of snow. 

Enter Lady Allworth, m. d, — advances, r.h. 

Lady, Save you, my lord ! 

Disturb I not your privacy? 

Lov, No, good madam; 

For your own sake. I’m glad you came no sooner: 
Since this bold, bad man. Sir Giles Overreach, 

Made such a plain discovery of himself, 

And read this morning such a devilish matins. 

That I should think it a sin next to his 
But to repeat it. 

Lady. I ne’er press’d, my lord, 

On others’ privacy ; yet, against my will, 

Walking for health’s sake, in the gallery here, 

I was made. 

So loud and vehement he was, partaker 
Of his tempting offers. 

But, my good lord, if I may use my freedom. 

As to an honour’d friend, — 

Lov. You lessen else 
Your favour to me. 

Lady. I dare, then, say thus : 

However common men 
Make sordid wealth the object and sole end 
Of their industrious aims, ’twill not agree 
With those of noble blood, of fame, and honour. 

Lav. Madam, ’tis confess’<l ; 

But what infer you from it ? 

• Either Massinger, or his transcriber, (says Gifford) has mis^ 
tatoi Olympus for Parnassus. 
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Lady. This, my lord ; 

I allow the heir of Sir Giles Overreach, Margaret^ 

A maid well qualified, and the richest match 
Our north part can make boast of ; yet she cannot. 
With all that she brings with her, stop their mouths 
That never will forget who was her father ; 

Or that rny husband Allworth’s lands, and Wellborn’s 
(How wrung from both, needs now no repetition,) 
Were real motives that more work’d your lordship 
To join your families, than her form and virtues : 

You may conceiv'^e the rest. 

Lov. I do, good madam, 

And long since have consider’d it. 

And ’tis. my resolution, ne’er to wed 

With the rich Margaret, Overreach’s daughter. 

Lady, {Aside.) I’am glad to hear this. 

Why then, my lord, pretend you marriage to her ? 
Dissimulation but ties false knots 
On that strait line, by which you hitherto 
Have measur’d all your actions. 

Lov. 1 make answer. 

And aptly, with a question. Wherefore have you, 
That, since your husband’s death, have liv’d a strict 
And chaste nun’s life, on the sudden 4i;ivcn yourself 
To visits and entertainments ? Think you, madam, 

’Tis not grown public conference 5 or the favours 
Which you so prodigally have thrown on Wellborn, 
Incur not censure ? 

Lady. I’m innocent here ; and, on my life, I swear. 
My ends are good, 

Lov. So, on my soul, are mine 
To Margaret : but leave both to the event 5 
And, since this friendly privacy does serve 
As a fair offer’d means unto ourselves 
To search each other further, — you having shewn 
Your care of me, I, my respect to you, — 

Deny me not, I dare not yet say more, 

.An afternoon’s discourse. 

Lady, Affected coyness might deny your suit ; 

JSut^ such your honour, frankness shall become me, 

d2 
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And bid my tongue avow my honest heart : 

I shall attend your lordship. 

Lov. My heart thanks you. 

[Ea:it Lovell^ r. h. Lady Allwfyrth^ M.D. 

SCENE Ih—A Village. 

Enter Froth, and Tapwell, from the House. 

Tap. Undone, undone ! This was your counsel. 
Froth. 

Froth. Mine ! I defy thee : did not master Marrall — 
He has mair’d all, 1 am sure,— stiictly command us. 
On pain of Sir Giles Ovei reach’s di pleasure. 

To turn the gentleman out of dot»rs ? 

Tap. ’Ti'> true : 

But now, lie's his uncle’s darling; and has got 
Master Justice Greedy, since he fill’d his belly, 

At his commandment to do anything. 

Woe, woe to us ! 

Froth. He may prove merciful. 

Tap. 'IVoth, we do not deserve it at his hands. 
Froth. 'J hen, he kn< vvs all the paNsages of our house ; 
As the leceiving of stolen goods, and so forth. 

When he was rogue W ellborn, no man w'ould believe 
And then his information could not hurt us: [him ; 

But, now he is right worshipful again. 

Who dares but doubt his testimony ? 

Tap. Undone, undone ! Methinks 
I see thee, Froth, already in a cart ; 

And my hand hissing. 

If Escape the halter, with the letter R 
Printed upon it. 

Froth. ’Would that were the worst ! 

That were but nine days’ wonder. As for credit, 
We’ve none to lose ; but we shall lose his custom : 
There’s the devil on’t. 

Tap. He has summon’d all his creditors by the drum j 
fTis said, he has found such a new way 
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To pay his old debts, as, very likely. 

He shall be chronicled for it. 

Froth, But are you sure his worship 
Comes this way to my lady’s? — {^D rum and cry 
without of — Brave master Wellborn !) 

Tap, Hark 1 bear him. 

Froth, Be ready with your petition, and present it 
To his good grace. {I)rumy — and cry again,) 

Enter Grbkdv, Wkli.born inarich habit , Marrall, 
— Vintner y Tailor y with other Creditors^ — Order 
Furnace, and Amiilk, l.h.u.r. — Tapwell and 
Froth, kneeling y deliver a Petition, 

Well, How’s this ? petition’d too ! 

But note what miracles the payment of 
A little trash, and a rich suit of clothes. 

Can work upr)n these rascals. I shall be, 

1 think, Prince Wellborn. 

Mar, When your worship’s married, 

You may be — I know ; what I hope to sec you. 

Well, Then look thou for advancement. 

Mar, To be ktiown 

Your worship’s baililf, is the mark I shoot at. 

Well, And thou shall hit it. 

Mar, Pray you, ‘•ir, dispatch 
These needy followers : and for my admittance, 
{Tapwell and Froth flatten ng Justice Greedy y r.h.) 
Provided you’ll defend me from Sir Giles, 

Whose service I am weary of. I’ll say something 
You shall give thanks for. 

Well, Fear me not Sir Giles. — {Well, and Mar. 
converse apart, r.h.) 

Gree, {Advancingy 'lap, and Froth on Ins r.h.) 
Who? Tapwell — Iremeinher! thy wife brought me. 
Last new year’s tide, a couple of fat turkies. 

Tap, And shall do, every Christmas, let your wor- 
But stand my friend now. [ship, 

Gree^ How ! with master Wellborn ? 
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I can do any thing with him, on such terms. — 

See you this honest couple? {To TVelL) They're good 
As ever drew' out spigot. Have they not [souls 

A pair of honest faces ? 

Well, I o’erheard you. 

And the bribe he promis’d. You are cozen’d in ’em ; 
For, of all the scum that grew rich by my riots. 

This, for a most unthankful knave, and this. 

For a base quean and thief, have worst deserv’d me ^ 
And therefore speak not for them. By your place, 
you’re rather to do me justice. — Lend me your ear : — 
Forget his turkies, and call in his license. 

And every season Iwill send you venison, 

To feast a mayor and corporation, 

Gree, I’m chang’d o’ the sudden in my opinion. 
JMuin. — 

Come near ; ( To Tap, and Froth,) nearer, rascal ! 
And, now 1 view him better, did you e’er see 
One look so like an arch knave? his very countenance. 
Should an understanding Judge but look upon him. 
Would hang him, though he were innocent. 

Tap, and Froth, Worshipful sir, — 

Gree, No ; though the great I'urk came, Instead of 
To beg my favour, I’m inexorable. [turkies, 

Thoirsi r.n i!! name : 1 here do damn thy licence. 
Forbidding thee ever to tap or draw; 

For instantly 1 will, in mine own person. 

Command the constable to pull down tby sign. 

And do’t before I eat. 

Froth, No mercy ? 

Gree, Vanish ! — 

If I show any, may my promis’d venison cliokc me ! 
Tap, Unthankful knaves arc ever so rewarded. 

\^Fjxeunt Tapwetl and Froth into the House^ 
W dl. On, master Greedy : I’ll be with you at dinner. 
Gree, For heaven’s sake, don’t stay long; 

^Tis almost ready. [Focit Greedy^ n.ii. 

Well, Speak : what are you ? 

Vint, A decay’d viiitcr, sir. 

That might have thriv’d but that your worship broke 
With trusting you with muscadine and eggs, [me. 
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And five-pound suppers, v\ sth you after-drinkings. 
When you lodg’d ui)on the Bankside. 

IVelL 1 remember, 

Vint. Vve not \ieen hasty, nor e’er laid to arrest you ; 
And therefore, sir, — 

IVelL 'rbou art an honest fellow : 
ril set thee uj) again : (To Mar.) — See his bill paid.— 
What .ire you ? 

T id. A tailor once but now mere botcher. 

I long time gave you credit for rich clothes: 

But, you failing in payment, 

I was remov’d iroin the shop-board, and confin’d 
Under a stall. 

Weil. See him paid: — (To Marrall.) — and botch 
Tai. I ask no interest, sir. [no more, — 

JVM. Such tailors need not ; 

If their bills are paid in one and twenty years. 

They're seldom losers. — See these men discharg’d, 
(Marrall settles with the Creditors.) 

And, since old debts are clear’d by a new way, 

A little bounty will not misbecome me : 

There’s soinetliing for you all. 

((wires Money to all the Servants, 

All the Creditors, Brave master Wellbarn; ! 

[Exeunt Creditors severally. 
Well. Leave me, good friends ; attend upon your lady. 
[^Kxeuut Anibte^ Furnace^ and Order, r.h. 
Now, master Marrall, what’s the weighty secret 
You |)iomis’d to impart ? 

Alar, Sir, time nor place 
Allow me to relate each circumstance ; 

This only, in a word : — 1 know, Sir Giles 

Will come upon you for security 

For all the money which he now has lent you ; 

This you must not consent to : 

As he grows in heal, as I am sure he will ; 

Be you but rough, arid say, he’s in your debt 
Ten times the sum, upon sale of your land : 

I’d a hand in’t, 1 speak it to my shame. 

When you were defeated of it, 

JD 4 
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WTelL That’s forgiven. 

Mar. I shall deserve it — ^Then urge him to produce 
The deed in which you pass’d it over to him ; 

Which, I, know, he’ll have about him, to deliver 
To the Lord Lovell. — I’ll instruct you further, 

As I wait on your worship : If I play not my prize* 

To your full content, and your uncle’s much vexation, 
Hang up Jack Marrali. 

fFelL 1 rely upon thee. [Exeunt b.h. 

SCENE III , — ^ Eoom in Sir Gileses House. 

Enter Margaret, with a Letter in her Handy and 
Allworth, r.h. 

Allw, Whether to yield the first praise to my lord’s 
Unequaird temperance, or your constant sweetness, 

I yet rest doubtful. 

Marg, Give it to Lord Lovell ; 

For what in him was bounty, in me’sduty. 

1 make but payment of a debt to which^ 

My vows, in that high office register’d. 

Are faithful witnesses. 

Alhv, ’Tis true, my dearest ; 

Yet, — when I call to mind how many fair ones 
Make willful shipwreck of their faiths and oaths. 

To fill the arms of greatness ; 

While you, with matchless virtue, thus hold out. 
Spurning at honour, when it comes to court you, — 

1 am so lender of your good, that faintly 
I wish myself that right ; you’re pleas’d to do me. 

Marg. ’Jo me what’s title, when content is wanting ? 
Or the smooth brow, and wealth, 

Of a ph as’d sire that slaves me to his will ; — 

And, so his vain ambition may be feasted 
By my obedience, and he see me great. 

Leaves to my soul nor faculties nor power 
To make her own election ? 


* Prizey part. 
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Alltv. But the dangers 
That follow the repulse, — 

Mnrg. To me they’re nothing : 

L#et All worth love, I cannot be unhappy. 

Suppose the worst, — that, in his rage, he kill me, 

A tear or two, by you dropt on niy hearse. 

In sorrow for iny fate, will call back life 
So far as but to say, that I die your’s ; 

I then shall rest in peace. 

Alkv, Heaven avert 
Such trials of your true affection to me ! 

Nor will it unto you, that are all mercy. 

Show so much rigour. But, since we must run 
Such desperate hazards, let us do our best 
To steer between ’em. 

Marg, Lord Lovell is our fiiend; 

And, though but a young actor, second me 
In doing to the life what he has plotted. 

JEnter Sir Giles, l.h.u.b. 

The end may yet prove happy. — {Aside.) — Now, my 
All worth, ( Crosses to l. h .) 

Alltv. {Aside.) To your letter, and put on a seem- 
ing anger. 

Marg. I’ll pay my lord all debts due to his title : 
And, when with terms not taking from his honour 
He does solicit me, 1 shall gladly hear him; 

But, in this peremptory, nay, commanding way. 

To fix a time and place, without my knowledge, 

A priest to tie the knot can ne’er be undone 
Till death unloose it, is a confidence 
In his lordship will deceive him. {Crosses to r.h.) 
Allw. 1 hope better, good lady. 

Marg. Hope, sir, what you please ; for me, 

1 must take a safe and secure course : 1 have 
A father, and without his full consent. 

Though all lords of the land kneel’d for my favour, 

I can grant nothing. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Sir G. {Aside, near the centre.) 1 like this obe- 
dience ; 

d5 
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But whatsoe’er my lord writes, must and sh:dl be 
Accepted and embrac’d. — Sweet master Allworth, 

You shew yourself a true and faithful servant 
To your good lord : lie has a jewel of you. 

How ! frowning, Meg ? Are these looks to receive 
A messenger from iny lord? What’s this ? give me It. 
Marg. A piece of arrogant paper ! 

{Sir Giles reads,) 

Fair mist ress^ from 7/our servant learn all joys 
That we can hope for y if deferr'dy /trove toys ; 
Therefore this rnstauty a7id hi prwatCy meet 
A hushand that 7vil I gladly at your feet 
JLay doirn his honoursy tendering them to you 
With all content^ the ehnrrh being /laid her due. 
Sir G, Is this the arrogant piece of paper ? fool ! 
Will you still lie one ? Tthe name of madness, what 
Could his good honour wTite more to content you? 

Is there auglit else to be wish’d, after these two 
That are already offer’d ? Marriage^ first, 

And lawful pleasure after: — What would you more ? 
3farg, Why, sir, I w^ould be married like your 
daughter; 

Not hurried away i’the night I know not whither. 
Without all ceremony ; no friends invited. 

To honour the solemnity. 

AUw. An’t please your honour. 

For so before to-morrow I must style you. 

My lord desires this privacy, in respect 
His honourable kinsmen are far off, 

And iiis desires to have it done, brook not 
So long delay as to expect their coming ; 

And yet he stands resolv’d, with all due pomp 
To have his marriage at court celebrated, 

When he has brought your honour up to London. 

Sir G. Be tells you true ; ’tis the fashion on my 
knowledge : 

Yet the good lord to please your peevishness. 

Must put it off, forsooth ! 

Marg. 1 could be contented. 
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Were you but by, to do a father’s part, 

^And give me in the church. 

Sir G. So my lord have you. 

What do I care who gives you ? Since my lord 
Does purpose to he private, I’ll not cross him. 

1 know not, master Allworth, how my lord 
May be provided, and therefore there’s a purse 
Of gold : ’twill serve this night’s expense ; to-morrow 
I’ll furnish him with any sums. 

Use my ring to my chaplain ; he isbenefic’d 
At my manor of Uot’ein, and call’d Parson Willdo : 
^Tis no matter for a license ; I’ll bear him out in’t. 
Marg. With your favour, sir, — what warrant is 
your ring ? 

He may suppose J got that twenty ways. 

Without your knowledge ; and then, to be refus’d 
Were such a stain upon me ! — ^If you pleas’d, sir. 

Your presence would do better. 

Sir G. Still perverse 1 
I say again I will not cross my lord : 

Yet I’ll prevent you too. — Paper and ink there. 

Allw^ Sir, ’tis ready here. 

Sir G, I thank you. — I can write then to my chap- 
lain. — (*S7r Gilts sits doivn andvjrites,) 

Allw. Sir, sir, — 

You may, if you please, leave oul the name of my 
lord, 

In respect he would be private, and only write,— 
Marry her to this gentleman. 

^ Sir G. Well advis’d— 

’Tis done. — Away ! — 

{Gives Alkvorth the paper ^ — Margaret kneels.) 

My blessing ? Girl, thou hast it : 

Nay, no reply. — Begone good master Allworth 
This shall be the best night’s work you ever made. 
Alliv. I hope so, sir. [Exeunt Marg. and Allw% LtH. 
Sir G. Now all’s cock-sure. — 

Methinks I hear already knights and ladies 
Say, Sir Giles Overreach, how is it with 
Your honourable daughter ? — 

D 6 
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My ends, my ends are compass’d !— Then, for Well- 
born 

And the lands, — ^^vere he once married to the widow,-— 
I have him here . — {Touching his forehead with his 
finger^ I can scarce contain myself, 

I am so full of joy ; nay joy all over ! [Exity r.h, 

END OF ACT IV. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I . — The Hall in Lady AllworiKs House^ 

Enter Lovell and Lady Allworth, r.h. 

Lady. By this you know how strong the motives 
That did, my lord, induce me to dispense [were, 

A little with my gravity, to advance 
The plots and projects of the down-trod Wellborn. 

Lov. What you intended, madam, 

For the poor gentleman, hath found good success; 

For, as 1 understand, his debts are paid. 

And he once more furnish’d for fair employment ; 

But all the arts that I have us’d, to raise 

The fortunes of your joy and mine, young Allworth, 

Stand yet in supposition : though I hope well ; 

For the young lovers are in wit more pregnant 
Than their years can promise. 

Lady. Though my wishes 
Are with your’s, my lord : yet give me leave to fear 
The building, though well-grounded. To deceive 
Sir Giles, th<Tt’s both a lion and a fox 
In his proceedings, were a work beyond 
The strongest undertakers ; not the trial 
Of two weak innocents. 

Lov. Pcspair not, madam : 

Hard things are compass’d oft by easy means. 

The cunning statesman, that believes, he fathoms 
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The counsels of all kingdoms on the earth, 

,Is by simplicity oft over-rcach’d. 

Lady, May he be so ! — 

The yf)ung ones have my warmest wishes with them* 
Lov, O, gentle lady, prove as kind to me! 

You’ve deign’d to hear, now grant, my honest suit } 
And, if you may be won to make me happy. 

But join your hand to mine, and that shall be 
A solemn contract. 

Lady, I were blind to my own good. 

Should I refuse it; yet, my lord, receive me 
As such a one, the study of whose whole life 
Shall know no other ol)ject but to please you. 

Lov, If I return not, with all tenderness. 

Equal respect to you, may I die wretched ! 

Lady, There needs no protestation, my lord. 

To her that cannot doubt. — 

Enter Wellborn, l.h. 

You’re welcome, sir: 

Now you look like yourself. {Crosses to Wellborn,) 
Well, And will continue 
Such, in my free acknowledgement that I am 
Your creature, madam, — and will never hold 
My life mine own, when you please to command it. 
Lov. It is a thankfulness that well becomes you. 
Lady. For me, I am happy, 

That my endeavours prosper’d. — Saw you of late 
Sir Giles, your uncle ? 

Well. I heard of him, madam. 

By his minister, Marrall. He’s grown into strange 
passions 

About his daughter : this last night, he look’d for 
Your lordship at his home ; but, missing you. 

And Margaret not appearing, he is coming 
To seek her here at Lady Allworth’s house. 

His wise head is much perplex’d and troubled. 

Lw. 1 hope my project took. 
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Lady* I strongly hope it. 

{Sir (wiles and Marr all ivithout, l.h.) 

Sir (w, {IVtfliouf.) Ha ! find my daughter, thou 
huge lum|) of nothing, 

FH bore thine eyes out else. 

TFc/l May it please your lordship, {Crosses toLov.) 
For some ends of mine own, but to withdraw 
A little out of sight, though not of he.iring, 

You mny, peHiMps, have sport. 

Lov, Vou shall direct me. [Edit Lovell^ r.h.s.e. 
Sir (L ( IVithout,) Idiot ! booby I booby ! 

Mar, {Without,) (), (), O,— 

Sir G. {ffltliout.) I shall sol-fa you, rogue! 

Mar, {Without,) Sir, for what cause 
Do you use me thus ^ 

Enter Sir Gii.es with distracted looks y driving in 
Mar R ALL before hirriy l.h. 

Sir G. Cause slave Why, I am angry, 

And thou a subject only lit for beating. 

And so to cool my eholer. l.<ook to the writing : 

Let but the seal be broke upon the box 
That has slept in my cabinet these three years. 

I'll rack thy soul for't. 

Mar, {Aside,) I may yet cry quittance : 

Though now I suffer, and dare not resist. 

Sir G, Lady, by your leave : did you sec my daugh- 
ter, lady ? 

And the lord her husband ? Are they in your house ? 

If they are, discover, that I may bid 'em joy ; 

And, as an entrance to her place of honour. 

See you, on her left hand, bending down low. 

When she nods on you 3 which you must receive 
As a special favour. 

Lady, When I know, Sir Giles, 

Her state requires such ceremony, I shall pay it 5 
But, in the meantime, 

I give you to understand, I neither know 
Nor care where her honour is. 
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*SVr G. When you once see her 
Led and supported by the lord her husband, 

You’ll be taught better. (Crosses to Wellborn^ — Ne- 
WelL Well? [phew,— 

Sir G, No nrjore ! 

WelL ^Tis all 1 owe you. 

Sir G, Have your redeemM rags 
Made you tlius insolent ? 

Well, Insolent to you ! 

Why, wliat are you, sir, pray, unless in years. 

More than myself ? 

Sir G, His fortune swells him ; — 

^Tis rank, — he’s married. (Crosses to l.h.) 

Liidy, (Aside,) This is excellent ! 

Sir G. Sir, in calm language, though I seldom use it, 
(Crosses to centre ^ Lady Allwort on l.h.) 

I am familiar with the cause that makes you 
Bear up thus bravely ; there’s a certain buzz 
Of a stolen marriage, — do you hear? — of a stolen 
marriage ; 

In which, ’tis said, there’s somebody hath been cozen’d^ 
I name no parties. 

WelL Well, sir, and what follows ? 

(Lady Allworth turns away 
Sir G, Marry this, since you arc so peremptory : re- 
member. 

Upon mere hope of your great match, I lent you 
Some certain monies ; put me in good security, 

And suddenly, by mortgage or by statute. 

Of some of your new possesions, or I’ll have you 
Dragg’d in your lavender* robes to the gaol ; you know 
And therefore do not trifle, [me, 

WelL Can you be 

So cruel to your nephew, Nmv he's in 
The way to risef Was this the courtesy 
You did me, in pure love, and no ends else ? 

Sir G. End me no ends ! Engage the whole estate, 


* To lay a thing in lavender , was a cant phrase for pawning. 



70 A NEW WAY 

And force your spouse to sign it ; you shall have 
Three or four thousand more, to roar and swagger. 

And revel in drunken taverns. 

fFclL And beg after — 

Mean you not so ? 

Sir G, My thouglits are mine and free. 

Shall I have security ? 

TFelL No, indeed, you shall not : 

Nor bond, nor bi!h nrir bare acknowledgement.— 

Your great looks fright not me. 

Sir G, But iny deeds shall. — {Thet/ both<}raw.) 
Lfody. Help, murder ! murder ! 

Amble, Watch all, awcZ Order, tvith drawn 
Swords, R.H. 

Sir G, Outbrav’d ! 
fFelL Let him come on, 

Arm’d with his cut-throat practices to guard him, 
With all his wrongs and injuries about him. 

The right that I bring with me will defend me, 

And punish his extortion. 

Sir G. That I had thee 
But single in the field ! 

Lady, You may ; but make not 
My house your quarrelling scene. 

Sir G, Were’t in a church. 

By heaven and hell. I’ll do’t. 

(Lady Allworth turns away,) 
Mar, (To Wellhom,) Now, put him to 
The showing of the deed. 

Well, This rage is vain, sir : 

For fighting, fear not, you shall have your hands full 
Upon the least incitement ; and,-— whereas 
You charge me with a debt of monies to you, — 

If there be law, howe’er you have no conscience, 

Either restore my land, or I’ll recover 
A debt, that’s truly due to me from you, 
la valibe ten times more than what you challenge. 
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Sir G, I in tliy debt ? O impudence ; did I not pur- 
The land left by thy father, that rich land [chase 
That liad continued in Wellborn’s name 

Unter two of Sir Gileses Servants with a l.h^ 

Twenty descents, which, like a riotous fool, 

Thou didst make sale of? — O, you’re come at last.— 

(2b Servants,) 

Is not here inclos’d 

The deed that docs confirm it mine ? 

Mar, Now, now, — {Lad^ Allworth advances) 
Well, I do acknowledge none ; I ne’er pass’d o’er 
Any such land ; I grant, for a year or two. 

You had it in trust : which if you do discharge. 
Surrendering tlie possession, you shall ease 
Yourself and me of chargeable suits in law ; 

Which if you prove not honest, as I doubt it. 

Must of necessity follow. 

Lady. In my judgement. 

He does advise you well. 

Sir G, Good, good ! Conspire 
With y(»ur new husband, lady : second him 
In his di 'honest practices : But, when 
This manor is extended to my use. 

You’ll sneak in an humbler key, and sue for favour. 
Lady, Never ; do not hope it. 

Weil. Let despair first seize me. 

Sir G, Yet, to shut un thy mouth, and make thee give 
Thyself the lie, the loud lie, I draw out 
The precious evidence; if thou canst forswear 
Thy hand and seal, and make a forfeit of 
Thy ears to the pillory, — (Two servants place the hox 
on the table^ Sir Giles unlocks it^ and takes out the 
Deed,) 

See ! — ^liere’s that will make 
My interest clear. — Ha ! 

Lady, A fair skin of parchment ! 

Weil, Indented, I confess, and labels too ; 

But neither wax, nor words. How ? thunder-struck ! 
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Is this your precious evidence ? this, that makes 
Your iutresi clear ! 

Sir G. 1 am o*erwhelm’d with wonder I 
What prodigy is this ? what subtle devil 
‘Hath raz’d out tlie inscription ? the wax 
Furn’d into dust ! — 

Do you deal witii witclies, rascal ? 

Fhcre is a statute for you, which will bring 
Your neck in a hempen circle ; yes, there is; — 

And, now ’tis better thought, for, cheater, know. 

This juggling shall not save you. 

IVelL To save tlice. 

Would beggar the stock of mercy. 

{lletires with JLady Alhvorth up the stage,) 

/Sir G, Marrall, — Marrall, — 

Mar, Sir? 

Sir G, Though the witnesses are dead, your testi- 
mony 

Help’d with an oath or two; and for thy master, 

Thy liberal master, my good honest servant, 

I know, thou wilt swear any thing, to dash 
This cunning sleight ; 

The deed being drawn too 

By thee, my careful Marrall, and deliver’d 

When thou wast present, will make good my title : — 

Wilt thou not sw ear this ? 

Mar, 1 1 — No, I assure you : — ( Breaks from him,) 
I have a conscience, not sear’d up like yours ; 

I know no deeds. 

Sir G, Wilt thou betray me ? (Bratvmg his sword.) 
Mar. Keep him {Wellborn opposes him ) 

From using of his hands, Til use my tongue 
To liis no little torment. 

Sir G. Mine own varlet 
Rebel against me I 

Mar. Yes, and uncase you too : 

The idiot, the patch, the slave, the booby. 

Your drudge can now anatomize you, and lay open 
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All your black plots, and level with the earth 
Your hill of pride ; and shake. 

Nay pulverize, the walls you think defend you. 

aSi> fr. O, that 1 had thee in my gripe Fd tear thee 
Joint after joint. 

Mar, 1 know you are a tearer ; 

But ril have first your fangs par'd off, and then 
Come nearer to you ; wlien 1 have discover'd, 

And made it good before the judge, what ways. 

And devilish })ractices, you us'd to cozen with. 

JVelL All will come out. 

Sir G. But that 1 will live, rogue, to torture thee. 
And make thee wish, and kneel, in vain, to die ; 

These sw'^ords that keep thee from me, should fix here. 
Although tliey made my body but one wound. 

But 1 woulfl reach thee. 1 play the fool. 

And make my anger but ridiculous : 

There will be a time and place , there will be, coward^ 
When you shall feel what I dare do. 

Wall, 1 think so: 

You dare do any ill ; yet want true valour. 

To be honest, and repent. 

Sir G. They're words I know not. 

Nor e'er will learn. Patience, the beggars' virtue. 
Shall find no harbour here. 

JEnter two of Sir Giles's Servants y l.h. 

Eady, Whom have we here ? 

Sir G, After these storms. 

At length a calm appears. — My chaplain comes. — 

Enter Parson Willdo, l.h. with a Letter in 
his Hand, 

{Lovell appears behind,) 

Welcome, most welcome ! 

There's comfort in thy looks !— Is the deed done ? 
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Is my daughter married? Say but so, my chaplain^ 
And I am tame. 

JVilL Married? Yes I assure you. 

Sir G. Then vanish all sad thoughts \ 

My doubts and fears axe in the titles drown’d 
Of my honourable, my right honourable daughter. 
Now, you that plot against me. 

And hop’d to trip my heels up, that contemn’d me^ 
Think on’t and tremble {Music.) 

Enter Lovell behindy r.h.u.b. 

They come ! — I hear the music. — 

A lane there for my lord : — 

Well. This sudden heat 
May yet be cool’d, sir. 

Sir G. Make way there for my lady and my lord. 
{Music.) 

Eiitertwo Servants of Sir Giles, Margaret, and 
Allworth, l.h. 

Morg. {Kneeh\) Sir, first your pardon, then your 
blessing, with 

Your full allowance of the choice I’ve made.— 

Not to dwell 

Too long on words, this is my husband. 

Sir G. How ! 

Allw. So I assure you: all the rites of marriage, 
With every circumstance, are past : 

And for right honourable son-in-law, you may say. 
Your dutiful daughter. 

Sir G. Devil ! — Are they married ? 

Will. J)o a father’s part, and say. Heaven give’em 
joy! 

Sir G. Confusion and ruin! Speak, and speak 
Or thou art dead. {Seizes Willdo.) [quickly, 

Will. They’re married. 

&>. G. Thou hadst better 
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Have made a contract with the king of fiends^ 

Than these. — My brain turns ! 

Wilt, Why this rage to me ? — 

Is not this your letter, sir ? and these the words,— 
Marry her to this geritleman f 

Sir G. It cannot ; {Crosses to r.h.) 

Nor will 1 e’er believe it, ^sdeath ! I will not. 

That I who never left a print 
Where I have trod, for the most curious search 
To trace my footsteps, should be gull’d by children ! 
Baffled and fool’d, and all my hopes and labours 
Defeated and made void. 

Well, As it appears. 

You are so, my grave uncle. {Willdo retires^ l.h.) 
Sir G, Village nurses 

Revenge their wrongs with curses ; I’ll not waste 
A syllable ; but thus I take the life 
Which, wretched, I gave to thee. 

{Offers to kill Margaret,) 

{Allworth and Margaret crosses behind to r.h.) 

Lfov, {Stopping him,) Hold, for your own sake ! 
If charity to your daughter have quite left you ; 

Will you do an act, though in your hopes lost here. 
Can leave no hope for peace or rest hereafter ? ’ 
Consider, at the best, you’re but a man ; 

And cannot so create your aims, but that 
They may be cross’d. 

Sir G. Lord ! thus I spit at thee. 

And at thy counsel ; and again desire thee,— 

And as thou art a soldier, — if thy valour 
Dares shew itself where multitude and example 
Lead not the way, let’s quit the house, and change 
Six words in private. 

Lov, I am ready. 

Lady, {On the r.h. of Lovell,) Stay, sir : 
Contest with one distracted ? 

Well, You’ll grow like him 
Should you answer his vain challenge. 
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Sir G. Are you pale ! 

Borrow their helps ; though Hercules call it odcls^ 
ril stand 'gainst all, as I am, hemm'd in thus. — 

Say, there were a squadron 

Of pikes, lin'd through with shot, when I am mounted 
Upon my irquries,sliall I fear to charge 'cm i 
Ko : ril through the battalia, and, that routed. 

I’ll fall to execution. — {Crosses to centre.) 

{Attempts to draw his sivord.) 

Ha ! I’m feeble : 

Some undone widow sits uj)on mine arm, 

And takes away the use oft ; and my sword. 

Glued to my scabbard with wrong’d orphans’ tears. 
Will not be drawn. — 

Ha ! what are these ? Sure, hangmen 
That come to bind my hands, and then to drag me 
Before the judgment-seat. — Now, they are new shapes. 
And do appear like Furies, with steel whips 
To scourge my ulcerous soul. Shall 1 then full 
Ingloriously, and yield ? No; spite of fate, 

I will be forc’d to hell like to myself? 

Though you were legions of accursed spirits. 

Thus would I fly among you. [IJa rushes madJy 

towards his daughter^ and falls exhausted on the 
stage ; the Servants raise him. up^ he recovers^ 
looks wildly around, theu sinks into their arms, and 
is carried off^ l.h.) 

Well. What arts didst use to raze out the con- 
veyance ? 

Mar. Certain minerals. 

Incorporated in the ink and wax. 

Besides he gave me nothing ; but still fed me 
With hopes and blows. 

If it please your w^orship 

To call to memory, this mad beast once caus’d me 
To urge you or to hang, or drown, yourself : 

I’ll do the like to him, if you command me. 

Well. You are a rascal ; and he that dares be false 
To a master, though unjust, will very hardly 
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Be true to any other. Begone, 

And look not for 

llcward or favour from me, till thou'st learned 
To mend thy wicked life. [Exit Marrall^ r.h. 

{Alltvortk and Margaret advance.) 

3Iarg. (), my poor father ! 

Allw. ]Nay, weep not, dearest; — though it shew 
your piety. 

What is decreed by heaven, we cannot alter. 

Eov. And heaven here gives a precedent to teach us. 
That, when men leave religion, and turn atheists. 
Their own abilities leave them. — Pray you, take com- 
fort ; — {To Margaret.) 

1 will endeavour, you shall be his guardians 
In his distractions ; — And for your land. Wellborn, 
rilbean umpire 

Between you and this the undoubted lieir 

Of Sir Giles Overreach : — For me, here’s the anchor 

That I must fix on. {To. Lady Allivorth.) 

Allw. What you shall determine. 

My lord, wc will allow of. 

tVell. ’Tis the language 
That 1 speak too ; but there is something else. 

Beside the repossession of my Ijind, 

And payment of my debts, that J must practise : 

I had a reputation, but ’tw^as lost 

In my loose course ; and until I redeem it 

Some noble way, I am but lialf made up. 

It is a time of action ; if your lord'^liip 
Will please to confer a company upon iiic 
In your cjininand, I doubt not, in my service 
To my king and country, but 1 shall do something 
That may make me right again. 

Lov. Your suit is granted, 

And you lov’d for i he motion. 

Well. Nothing then {To the audience.) 

Now wants but your allowance; — and in that 
Our all is comprehended ; which if you 
Grant willingly, as a fair favour due 
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To the poet’s, and our labours, as you may; 

For we despair not gentlemen, of the play; — 
You may expect, the grace you show to-night, 
Will teach us how to act, our poets how to write. 



W. OXBERRY AUD CO. rKlNTEAS, 
8, WHJTE HART YARD. 
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THE RIVALS. 


The Rivals one of the most agreeable Comedies we have. In 
the elegance and brilliancy of the dialogue, in a certain animation 
of moral sentiment, and in the masterly denouement of the fable, 
the School for Scandal is superior : but the Rivals has more life 
and action in it, and abounds in a greater number of whimsical cha- 
racters, unexpected incidents, and absurd contrasts of situation. 
The effect of the School for Scandal is something like reading a 
collection of epigrams ; that of the Rivals is more like reading a 
novel. In the first you are always at the toilette or in the drawing 
room ; in the last you pass into the open air, and take a turn in 
King’s Mead. The interest is kept alive in the one play by smart re- 
partees, in the other by startling rencontres ; in the one we laugh at 
the satirical descriptions of the speakers, in the other the situation of 
the persons on the stage is irresistibly ludicrous. Thus the inter- 
vieDto between Lucy and Sir Lucius O'Ttiggcry between Acres and 
his friend Jack^ who is at once his confidant and his rival, between 
^Mrs, Malaprop and the lover of her niece as Captain Absolute^ and 
between that young lady and the same person as the pretended 
Ensign Beverley y tell from the mere double-entendre of the scene, 
and from the ignorance of the parties of one another’s persons and 
designs. There is no soiurcc of dramatic effect more complete than 
this species of practical satire, (in which our author seems to have 
^en an adept,) where one character in the piece is made a fo^ of 
md turned into ridicule to his face, by the very person whom he is 
jli^ng to overreach. 

There is scarcely a more delightful play than the Rivals when it 
( well acted, or one that goeswpff more indifferently, when It is not, 
"he humour is of so broad and farcical a kind, that if not thoroughly 
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eotered into and carried off by the tone and manner of the perliHiiier> 
it fails of effect from its obtmsiveness, and becomes flat from eccen- 
tricity. The absurdities brought forward are of that artificial, af- 
fected, and preposterous description, that we in some measure require 
to have the evidence of our senses, to see the persons themselves: 

jetting under the advanced plumes of their folly,” before we can 
entirely believe in their existence, or derive pleasure from their ex- 
posure. If the extravagance of the poet's conception is not supported 
by the downright reality of the representation, our credulity is stag- 
gered and falls to tlie ground. 

For instance. Acres should he as odd a compound in external ap- 
pearance, as he is of the author's brain, lie must look like a very 
notable mixture of the lively coxcomb and the blundering blockhead, 
to reconcile us to his coiitiinied impertinence and senseless flip- 
pancy. Acres is a mere conventional character, a gay, fluttering 
automaton, . constructed upon mechanical principles, and pushed 
as it were by the logic of wit and a strict keeping in the pursuit of 
the ridiculous into follies and fopperies which his natural thought- 
lessness would never have dreamt of. Acres docs not say or do 
what such a half witted young gentleman would say or do of his own 
head, but what lie might he led to do or say with such a prompter 
as Sheridan at his elbow to tutor him in absurdity, to make a butt 
of him first, and laugh at him afterwards. Thus, his presence cd 
mind in persisting in his allegorical swearing, ** Odds triggers and 
flints,” in the duel scene when he is trembling all over with cowardice, 
is quite oat of character, but it keeps up the preconcerted jest. In 
proportion therefore as the author has overdone tlie part, it calls for 
a greater effort of animal spirits and a peculiar aptitude of genius 
in the actor to go through with it, to humour the extravagance, and 
to seem to take a real and cordial delight In caricaturing himself. 
Dodd was the only actor we remember who realised this ideal com- 
bination of volatility and phlegm, of slowness of understanding with 
levity of purpose, of vacancy of thought and vivacity of gesture. 
Acres' s affected phrases and apish manners used to sit upon this 
inimitable actor with the same sort of bumpkin grace and conscious 
self-complacency as the new cut of his clothes. In general, this cha- 
racter is made little of on the stage : apd, when left to shift ftwr 
itself, seems as vapid as it is forced. 
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Mrs, Malaprop is anotlier portrait of tlic same ovcrcbaf)g;ed descrip- 
tion. The chief drollery of this extraordinary personage consists ir 
*hcr unaccountable and systematic misapplication of hard words. Hou 
she should know the words, and not their meaning, is a little odd 
In reading the play, we are amused with such a series of ridiculoub 
blunders, just as we are with a scries of puns or cross readings. Bui 
to keep up the farce upon the stage, besides a nice derangement oj 
epitaphs,” the imagination must have the assistance of a stately arra) 
of grave pretensions and a most formidable establishment of counte- 
nance, with all the vulgar self-sufficiency of pride and ignorance, 
before it can give full credit to this learned tissue of technical ab- 
surdity. 

As to Miss Lydia Languish^ she is not easily done to the life. She is 
a delightful compound of extravagance and naivete. She is fond and 
froward, practical and chimerical, hot and cold in a breath. She is 
that kind of fruit that drops into the mouth before it is ripe. She 
must have a husband, but she will not have one without an elope- 
ment. This young lady is at an age and of a disposition to throtv 
herself into the arms of the first handsome young fellow she meets v but 
slie repents and grows sullen, like a spoiled child, when she finds thai 
no body hinders her. She should have all the physiognomical mark* 
of a true Boarding-school, novel-reading Miss about her, and some 
others into the bargain. Sir Anthony'^ description hardly comes uf 
to the truth. She should have large rolling eyes, pouting disdainful 
lips, a pale clear complexion, an oval chin, an arching .neck, and a 
profusion of dark ringlets falling down upon it — or she will ncvei 
answer to our idea of tlic charming seniiiucntal hoyden, who is the 
heroine of the play. 

FavXkland is a refined study of a very common disagreeable cha- 
racter, actuated by an unceasing spirit of contradiction ; — who per- 
versely seizes every idle pretext fur making himself and others mi- 
serable, a querulous enthusiast, determined on disappointment^ am 
enamoured with suspicion. lie is without excuse ; nor is it withoul 
some difficulty that we endure his self-toniienting follies, througl 
-^ur partiality for Julia, the amiable, unresisting victim of his gloom) 
caprice. 

Sir Aptkony Ahsohite and his son arc the most sterling charaetbri 
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of the play. Tlic tetchy, positive, impatient, ovcrhcarinpr, but warm 
and generous character of the one, and the gallant determined spirit, 
adroit address, and dry humour of the other, arc admirably set off 
against each other. The two scenes in which they contend about the 
proposed match, in the first of which the indignant lover is as cho- 
leric and rash as the old gentleman is furious and obstinate, and in 
tbe latter of which the son affects such a cool indifTcrence and dutiful 
submission to his father, from having found out that it is the mis- 
tniss of his choice whom he is lo be compelled to marry, arc master- 
pieces both of wit, humour, and character. A^tr Anthony ^ihsolutc is 
an evident copy after SivioiLKTr’shind-lieartcd, high-spirited Mutthe\u 
Ihmnhlvy as Mrs, Malaprop is after the redoubted linguist, Mrs. Ta- 
iitha Ihamhie: and indeed, the whole tone, as well as the local 
scenery of the Rivaj-s, rcniinds the reader of Humphrey Clinker, 
Sheridan had a right to borrow ; and he made use of this privilege, 
not sparingly, I’OlL in this and his other plays. His Aerssy as wtII in 
the general charaefer as in particular scenes, is a mannered imitation 
of Sir Andrew Agnc-e heek, 

Fagi Lucyy and Sir Lucius 0'7'rigger, though Mihordinate agents in 
the plot of llie Rivals, arc not the less amusing on that account. Fag 
W'ears his master’s wit, as he docs his lace, at sccoiitl hand ; Lucy is 
an edifying spcciir.en of simplicity in a chamber-maid, and Lucius 
is an honest fortune- luintiiig iliherniaii, wbo moans well to himself, 
and no liarm to iin> body else. 'I’hey arc uho tiauitlorial characters, 
coniinon lo the stage, but they arc drawn with ail the life and spirit of 
original.^. 

This appears indeed to have been the peculiar f«)rtc and the great 
praise of our author’s genius, that he could imitate with the spirit of 
ark inventor. There is hardly a character, we believe, or a marked 
situation in any of his works, (yf wiiich there are not distinct traces to 
be found in his p^cdcce^sors. But though the ground-A\ ork and tex- 
ture of his materials w as little more than what he found already exist- 
ing in the models of acknon lodged excellenrc, yet ho constantly varied 
or improved upon their siiggestioiis with masti rly skill and ingenuity. 
He apjdied what he thus borrowed, with sparkling ctfcct and rare feli- 
city, to dilTercnt. rlrcumMances, and adapted it wilii peculiar elegance 
to the prevailing taste of the age. lie was the farthest possible 
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from a servile pla|?iarist. He wrote in imitation of Congreve, Va.n- 
URUGii, or Wycherley, as those persons would have written in con- 
tinuation of themselves, had they lived at the same time with him. 
There is no excellence of former writers of which he has not availed 
himself, and which he has not converted to his own purposes, with 
equal spirit and success. He had great acuteness and knowledge of 
the world ; and if he did not create his own characters, he compared 
them with their prototypes in nature, and understood their bearings 
and qualities, before he undertook to make a different use of them. 
He had wit, fancy, sentiment at command, enabling him to place 
the thoughts of others in new liglits of his own, which reflected back 
an added lustre on the originals ; — whatever he touched, he adorned 
with all the ease, grace, and brilliancy of style. If he ranks only as a 
man of second-rate genius, he was assuredly a man of lir.st-ralc ta- 
lents. He was the most classical and tlie most popular dramatic writer 
of his age. The works he has left behind him will remain as monu- 
ments of his fame, for the delight and instruction of posterity. 

Mr. Sheridan not only excelled asaco.'uic writer, hut v\as also an 
eminent orator, and a disinterested jmtilot Asa public speaker, he 
was distinguished by acuteness of ohscrv ' -i.ii and pointed wit, more 
than by iin]»assioncd clo jiiciicc or powerful and comprelicusive rea- 
soning. Coix.l loring hlij. with reference to liis conversational talents, 
his merits as a coiriic writer, and as a political character, he was per- 
haps the most accomplished pcis*)ti of his lime. 

“ Take him for ail in all. 

We shall not look upon his like again.” 

Our author was the second son of Mr/]’iiomas SiiiutiDAN, and iMus. 
Frances Shekidan i he w'«s born the latter end of October, ITol, in 
Dorset- street, Dublin, and baptised on the 4th of November, in the 
parish church of St. klary, by the uaincsof RitiiAun Rrinslia , the first 
after his uncle, and tlie second after the llo\. Lord 

LANESBOROUtiH. In 17G2, he was sent to the school at Harrow. He 
was Member of J'arliament for Westminster, Stallbrd, and Jlchestcj*, 
and a Member of the I’rivy Council. 

died July the 7th, ISlfi, in the sixty-fifth year of his agej 
his body lies interred in Westminster Abbey ,’J%car the remains of 
Garrick. 
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\ plain flat stone marks the spot^ with the following inscrip* 
tion : 

RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN, 

Born, 1751, 

Died, 7th July, 1816. 

THIS MAEBLE IS THE TRIBUTE OF AN ATTACHED FRIEND, 

Peter Moore. 


%ime of Hrpreo;mtatton. 


Tlie time this piece takes in representation is two hours and fifty- 
five minutes. The first act occupies the space of thirty>two minutes ; 
— the second, thirty-five; — the third, thirty-seven ; — the fourth, thirty. 

; — the fifth, thirty-five. — Tlie half-price commences, at nine 
o’clock. 


Stage Directions, 


By R.ii is meant Right Hand. 

i-H Loft Hand. 

s-E Second Entrance. 

u-K Upper Entrance. 

M.D Middle. Dexm 

D.i Door in Elat. 

U R^ght ITnml Door. 

f -H.D I^ft Hand Door, 



PROLOGUE, 


SPOKEN BY MR. WOODWARD AND MR. QUICK. 


Kilter a Sr.RjEANT at LaWy and an ATTORNEY fallow i end giving « 

Paper, 

Serj, What’s here— a vile cramp hand ! 1 cannot see 
Without my spectacles, He means his fee : 

Nay, Mr. Scijcant, good sir, ti*y again. (Gives money.) 

Serj, The scrawl improves, (more) O coinc, ’tis pretty plain. 

Hey ! how's this }^Dibble .'—sure it cannot be ! 

A Poet’s Brief ! A Poet and a Fee ! 

jitL Yea sir I— tho’ you without reward, 1 know. 

Would gladly plead the muses cause — (Serj.) So— So '. 

Att, And if the Fee offends — your wrath should fall 
On mer^(Serj.) Dear Dibble no offence at all— 

Atu Some sons of Fhmhus — in the courts we meet, 

Serj. And fifty sons of Pheebus in the Fleet 1 
Alt. Nor pleads he worse, who with a decent sprig 
Of bays— adorns his legal waste of wig. 

Serj. Full-bottom'd heroes thus, on signs unfurl 
A leaf of laurel— in a grove of curl ! 

Yet tell your client, that, in adverse days. 

This wig is warmer than a bush of bays. 

Au. Do you then, sir, my client’s place supply. 

Profuse of robe, and prodigal of tyc— 

Do you, with all those blushing pow’rs of face. 

And wonted bashful hesitating grace. 

Rise in the court, and fiourisli on the case. [KnV. 

Serj. For practice then suppose — this brief will show it,— 

Me, Scijeant Woodward, — Counsel for the poet. 

Us'd to the ground — I know ’ti.s hard to deal 

this dread Court, from whence there's no appeal: 

No Tricking here, to blunt the edge of Law, 

Or damn’d in escape by Flasv ; 

But Judgment given— yo«r Sentence must remain ; 

—No Writ of Error Ues-<o Drury-lanel 
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Yet when so kind y<ku se em — *tis past dispute 
We g'ain some fave<ir» if not costs of sfuit. 

No spleen is here ! 1 sec no boarded fury \ 

— 1 think 1 never fac'd a milder jury ! 

Sad else our plight !— where frowns are transportation^ 
A hiss, the gallows,— ^uid a groan, damnation ! 

But such the public candbur, without fear 
My client waves all right of" challenge here. 

No newsman from our session is dismiss'd. 

Nor wit nor critic u'c scratch off the list ; 

His faults can never hurt another's ease. 

His crime at worst— a btul attempt to please ; 

Tt&us, all respecting, he appeals to all. 

And by tlie general voice will stand qv j'alL 



Cotitttme. 


SIR ANTHONY ABSOLUTE. 

Light bine cloth suit, lined with crimson silk, and gold buttons. 
A brown great coat, black silk plush cuffs and collar, and gold vellum 
button holes; cocked hat, gold loop and cockade ; white silk stockings, 
squarc’tocd shoes, and paste buckles. 

CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE. 

Scarlet regimental full dress coat, white breeches, silk stockings, 
and cocked hat. 

SIR LUCIUS OTRIGGER. 

Fashionable blue dress coat, lined with buff silk and gilt buttons ; 
white wai^oat, black sUk breeches and stockings, and cocked hat. 

FAULKLAND. 

Full dress blad&coat, black breeches, and white waistcoat. 


ACRES. 

First dress.— Dark riding frock, buff waistcoat, and white cord 
breeches.— Second dress— An orange cloth coat, white waistcoat, with 
a bcarlct satin under ; buff stockiug pantaloons, trimmed with light blue 
braid, white silk stockings, and cocked hat. 


FAG. 

Dark livery frock, buff waistcoat and breeches, glazed hat, with 
cockade, silver band, and top boots. 

DAVID. 


Sky blue coat, red vest, leather breeches, striped stockings, shoe& 
and 'buckles, red wig, and white neckcloth. 


Yellow livery. 


COACHMAN. 

JULIA. 


First dress. — ^White leno, and ditto scarf, trimmed with lace.— Se- 
cond drcBSr— White satin. Black ornaments may be worn. 


LYDIA LANGUISH. 

White crape frock, festooned up at the bottom, with white silk cord 
and tassels. 

MRS. MALAPROP. 

Green satin dress, trimmed with white lace and satin ribbon. 

LUCY. 

Smart colbured gown, and leno apron trimmed with ribbon. 
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Ti r/ie ef Action within one Day, 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — A Street at Bath. 

^ Coachman crosses the Stage from l.h. to r.h. 
Enter Fag, l.h. looking after him. 

Fag. What! Thomas; — Sure, ’tis he! — What, 
Thomas I Thomas ! 

Coach. Hey? odds life! — Mn Fag! give us your 
hand, my old fellow-servant ! 

Fag. Excuse my glove, Thomas ; I’m devilish glad 
to see you, my lad ! why, my prince of charioteers, 
you look as hearty I — but who the deuce thought of 
seleing you in Bath ? 

Coach. Sure, master, madam Julia, Harry, Mrs. 
Kate, and the postillion be all come. 

Fag. Indeed 1 

CoflcA. Ay : master thought another fit of the gout 
was coming t<Musike him a visit, so he’d a mind to 
gi’t the slip — and whip ! we were all off at an hour’s 
warning. 

Ay> hasty in every thing, or it would not 
be Sir Anthony Absolute. 

Coach. But tell us, Mr. Fag, how does young mas- 
ter ? Odd, Sir Anthony will stare to see the captain 
here 1 

• Fag. I do not serve Captain Absolute now. 

Coach. Why, sure I 

B 
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JPiig, At present^ I am employed by Ensign Bever- 
ley. 

Coach. I doubt, Mr. Fag, you ha’n’t changed for 
the better. 

T have not changed, Thomas. 

Coach. No ! why, didn't you say you had left young 
master ? 

Fag. No. — Well, honest Thomas, I must puzzle 
you no further ; — briefly then — Captain Absolute and 
Ensign Beverley aie one and the same person. 

Coach. The devil they are : do tell us, Mr. Fag, the 
meaning on't. 

Fag. You’ll be secret, Thomas. 

Coach. As a coach horse. 

Fag. Why, then the cause of all this is love, — love, 
Thomas, who has been a masquerader ever since the 
days of Jupiter. 

Coach. But, pray, why does your master pass only 
for ensign ? — now, if he had shammed general, in- 
deed — 

Fag. Ah, Thomas ! there lays the mystery o’the 
matter ! — Hark ye, Thomas, my master is in love with 
a lady of a very singular taste — a lady, who likes him 
better as a half-pay ensign, than if she knew he was 
son and heir to Sir Anthony Absolute, a baronet of 
three thousand a year. 

Coach. That is an odd taste indeed ! but has she got 
the stuff*, Mr. Fag ? is she rich, eh ? 

Fag. Rich ! why, I believe she owns half the stocks ! 
— Z»- s, Thomas, she could pay the national debt as 
easily as 1 could my washerwoman ! — She has a lapdog 
that eats out of gold — she feeds her parrot with small 
pearls, and all her thread-papers are made of bank- 
notes ! 

Coach. Bravo, ’faith ! — Odd ! I warrant she has a set 
of thousands at least ; biit does she draw kindly with 
the captain? 

Fag. As fond as pigeons. 

Coach. May one hear her name ? 

Fag. Miss Lydia Languish; — but there is an old 
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tough aunt in the way — though, by the bye, she has 
never seen my master — for he got acquainted with 
miss while on a visit in Gloucesiershire. 

Coach. Well, I wish they were once harnessed to- 
gether in matrimony. But pray, Mr. Fag, what kind 
of a place is this Bath ? I ha^ heard a great deal of it; 
— here’s a mort o’merry making, eh ? 

Fag. Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well — His a good 
lounge — but damn the place, Pm tired of it; their 
regular hours stupify me — not a fiddle or a card after 
eleven ! however, Mr. Faulkland’s gentleman and I 
keep it up a little in private parties ; — Pll introduce 
you there, Thomas, you’ll like him* much. — {Crosses 
to R.n.) — But, Thomas, you must polish a little — in- 
deed, you must : — Here, now, this wig ! what the devil 
do you with a wig, Thomas? none of the London 
whips, of any degree of ton, wear wigs now. 

Coach. More’s the pity, more’s the pity, I say — 
Odds life ! when I heard how the lawyers and doctors 
had took to their own hair, I thought how Hwould go 
next. Odd rabbit it ! when the fashion had got foot on 
the bar, I guessed ’twould mount to the box ! but ’tis 
all out of character, believe me, Mr. Fag : and look ye. 
I’ll never give up mine, the lawyers and doctors may 
do as they will. 

Fag. Well, Thomas, we’ll not quarrel about that. 
But hold, mark — mark, Thomas. 

Coach. Zooks, ’tis the captain ! Is that the lady 
with him ? 

Fag. No, no, that is madam Lucy, my master’s 
mistress’ maid ; they lodge at that house — but I must 
after him, to tell him the news. 

.. Coach. Odd, he’s giving her money ! — Well, Mr. 
Fag — {Crosses to r.h.^ 

Fag. Good bye, Thomas ; I have an appointment in 
Gyde’s porch, this evening, at eight; meet me there, 
and we’ll make a little party. 

[Exeunt; Thomas^ r.h. Fag^ l.h. 


B2 
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SCENE II. — A Dressing-Room in Mrs. Alalaprop^s 
Lodgings. 

Lydia Languish sitting on a Sofa^ with a Rook in 
her hand; — ^Lucv, as just returned Jrom a Mes- 
sage^ on her l.h. 

Lucy. Indeed, ma’am, I traversed half the town in 
search of it : I don’t believe there’s a circulating library 
in Bath I ha’u’i been at. 

Lyd. And could not you get The Reward of Con- 
stancy ? ” 

Lucy. No, indeed, ma’am. 

Lyd. Nor ‘‘ The Fatal Connexion ? ** 

Lucy. No, indeed, ma’am. 

Lyd. Nor “ The Mistakes of the Heart ? ” 

Lucy. Ma’am, as ill luck would have it, Mr. Bull 
said, Miss Sukey Saunter had just fetched it away. 

Lyd. Heigho ! Did you inquire for “ The Delicate 
Distress ? ” 

Lucy. Or, The Memoirs of Lady Woodford ? ” 
Yes, indeed, ma’am, I asked every where for it; and 
I might have brought it from Mr, Frederick’s, but 
Lady Slattern Lounger, who had just sent it home, 
had so soiled and dog’s-eared it, it wa’n’t fit for a 
Christian to read. 

L^d. Heigho ! Yes, I always know when Lady Slat- 
tern has been before me : she has a most observing 
thumb, and, I believe, cherishes her nails for the con- 
venience of making marginal notes. Well, child, what 
have you brought me ? 

Lucy. Oh, here, ma’am ! {Taking Books from un- 
der her Cloak^ and from her Pockets.) — ^This is The 
Man of Feeling,” and this, Peregrine Pickle.” — 
Here are “ The Tears of Sensibility,” and “ Humphrey 
Clinker.” 

Lyd. Hold! here's some one coming — quick, see 
who it is — \_Exit Lucy, l.h.] — Surely I heard my cou- 
sin Julia’s voice ! 
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Enter Lucv, l.ii. 

Lucy. Lud, ma’am ! here is Miss Melville ! 

Lyd. Is it possible ! \^Exit Lucy^ l.h. 

^ Enter Julia, l.h. 

Lyd, My dearest Julia, how delighted am 1 1 — {They 
embrace,) — How unexpected was this happiness ! 

JuL True, Lydia, and our pleasure is the greater ; but 
what has been the matter? you were denied to me at first. 

Lyd. Ah, Julia, i have a thousand things to tell you ! 
but first inform me what has conjured you to Bath? — 
Is Sir Anthony here ? 

JuL He is ; we are arrived within this hour, and I 
suppose he will be here to wait on Mrs. Malaprop as 
soon as he is dressed. 

Lyd. Then before we are interrupted, let me impart 
to you some of my distress; 1 know your gentle nature 
will sympathize with me, though your prudence may 
condemn me : my letters have informed you of my 
whole connexion with Beverley ; but 1 have lost him, 
Julia; — my aunt has discovered our intercouse, by a 
note she intercepted, and has confined me ever since : 
Vet would you believe it? she has fallen absolutely in 
love with a tall Irish baronet, she met one night, since 
we have been here, at Lady MacshujQde’s rout. 

JuL You jest, Lydia. 

Lyd. No, upon my word : — She really carries on a 
kind of correspondence with him, under a feigned 
name though, till she chooses to be known to him ; — 
but it is a Delia, or a Celia, T assure you. 

JuL Then, surely, she is now more indulgent to her 
niece? 

Lyd. Quite the contrary: — since she has discovered 
her own frailty, she is become more suspicious of mine. 
— Then I must inform you of another plague; that 
odious Acres is to be in Bath to-day, so that, I protest, 
1 shall be teazed out of all spirits ! 

JuL Come, come, Lydia, hope for the best: — Sir 
Anthony shall use his interest with Mrs. Malaprop. 

b3 
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Lyd, But you have not heard the worst : — Unfor- 
tunately 1 had quarrelled with my poor Beverley, just 
before my aunt made the discovery, and 1 have not seen 
him since to make it up. 

Jtil, What was his oflPence ? 

L/yd. Nothing at all ; but 1 don’t know how it was, 
as often as we had been together, we had never had a 
quarrel \ and, somehow, I was afraid he would never 
give me an opportunity ; so, last Thursday, I wrote a 
letter to myself, inform myself that Beverley was, 
at that time paying his addresses to another woman. — 
I signed it, ‘‘ Your friend unknown,” showed it to 
Beverley, charged him with his falsehood, put myself 
in a violent passion, and vowM I’d never see him more. 

%JuL And you let him depart so, and have not seen 
him since ? 

L/yd. ’Twas the next day my aunt found the matter 
out; 1 intended only to have teazed him three days and 
a half, and now I’ve lost him for ever. 

JuL If he is as deserving and sincere as you have re- 
presented him to me, he will never give you up so. 
Yet consider, Lydia, you tell me he is but an ensign, 
—and you have thirty thousand pounds ! 

Lyd, But, you know I lose most of my fortune, if I 
marry, without my aunt’s consent, till of age ; and that 
is what I have determined to do ever since I knew the 
penalty; nor could I love the man who would wish to 
wait a day for the alternative. 

Jul. Nay, this is caprice ! 

Lyd^ What, does Julia tax me with caprice? I 
thought her lover Faulkland had inured her to it. 

JuL I do not love even his faults. 

Lyd. Rut apropos! you have sent to him, 1 sup- 
pose? 

Jul, Not yet, upon my word 1 nor has he the least 
idea of my being in Bath: — Sir Anthony’s resolution 
was so sudden I could not inform him of it. 

Zyd, Well, Julia, you are your own mistress, 
though under the protection of Sir Anthony; yet have 
you, for this long year, been a slave to the caprice, the 
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whim, the jealousy of this ungrateful Faulkland^ who 
will ever delay assuming the right of a husband^ while 
you suffer him to be equally imperious as a lover. 

tluL Nay, you are wrong entirely : — We were con- 
tracted before my father’s death : That, and some con«* 
sequent embarrassments, have delayed what I know to 
be my Faulkland’s most ardent wish : — He is too gene- 
rous to trifle on such a point;— and, for his character, 
you wrong him there loo. — No, Lydia, he is loo proud, 
too noble, to be jealous ; if he is captious^ 'tis without 
dissembling; if fretful, without rudeness. Unused to 
the fopperies of love, he is negligent of the little duties 
expected from a lover; but, being unhacknied in 
the passion, his affection is ardent and sincere; and 
as it engrosses his whole soul, he expects every thought 
and emotion of his mistress to nmve in unison with 
his. — Yet, though his pride calls for this full return — 
his humility makes him undervalue those qualities In 
him, which would entitle him to it ; and not feeling 
why he should be loved to the degree he wi^slies, he still 
suspects that he is not loved enough. — This temper, 1 
must own, has cost me many unhappy hours ; hut I 
have learned to think myself his debtor for those imper- 
fections which arise from the ardour of his attachment. 

Lyd, Well, 1 cannot blame you for defending him; 
but, tell me candidly, Julia — had he never saved your 
life, do you think you should have been attached to 
him as you arc ? Believe me, the rude blast tl»at overset 
your boat was a prosperous gale of love to him. 

Jill. Ciratitude may have strengthened my attach- 
ment to Mr. Faulkland, hut 1 loved him before he had 
j)reserved me ; yet, surely, timt alone were an obliga- 
tion suflicient 

JLyd. Obligation ! why, a water spaniel would have 
done as much \ Well, I should never think of giving my 
heart to a man because he could swim ! — What’s here? 

Enter Luev, in a hnrry^ l.h. 

Lucy. O nia’in, here is Sir Anthony Absolute, jusi 
come home with \our aunt ! 

B 4 
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Jjyd. They’ll not come here : — Lucy, do you watch. 

\_Exit Lucy , l.h. 

t/tf/. Yet I must go ; Sir Anthony does not know I 
am here, and if we meet, he’ll detain me, to show me 
the town. I’ll take another opportunity of paying my 
respects to Mrs. Malaprop, when she shall treat me, as 
long as she chooses, with her select words, so inge- 
niously misapplied, without being mispronounced. 

(Crosses to r.h.) 

Enter Lucy, l.h. 

Lucy. O lud, ma’am ! They are both coming up stairs I 

Lyd. Well I’ll not detain you. — Adieu, my dear 
Julia ! I’m sure you are in haste to send to Faulkland. — 
There — through my room you’ll find another staircase. 

JuL Adieu ! r.h. 

Lyd. Here, my dear Lucy, hide these books. — 
Quick, quick. — Fling ‘ Peregrine Pickle* under the 
toilet — throw ^ Roderick Random* into the closet — 
put ^ The Innocent Adultery* into ‘ The Whole Duty 
of Man’ — thrust ‘Lord Aimworth’ under the sofa — 
cram ‘ Ovid* behind the bolster — there — put ‘ The Man 
of Feeling’ into your pocket. — Now for them ! 

\^Exit Lucy,i..n. 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop and Sir Anthony 
Absolutk, l.h. 

Mrs. M. There, Sir Anthony, there stands the deli- 
berate simpleton, who wants to disgrace her family, and 
lavish herself on a fellow not worth a shilling. 

L/yd. Madam, I thought you once — 

Mrs. M. You thought, miss ! I don’t know any busi- 

tl H B li b you have to think at all : thought does not become 
a young woman. But the point we would request of 
you is, that you will promise to forget this fellow — to 
illiteiate him, I say, from your memory. 

Lyd. Ah, madam ! our memories are independent 
of oiir wills. It is not so easy to forget. 

Mrs. M. But I say it is, miss ! there is nothing on 
eimfAl^so easy as to forget, if a person chooses to set 
^bout it. I'm sure 1 have as much forgot your poor 
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dear uncle, as if he had never existed ; and I thought 
it my duty so to do ^ and let me tell you, Lydia, these 
violent memories don’t become a young woman. 

’ Sir ^nth. Why, sure, she won’t pretend to remem- 
ber what she’s ordered not ! aye this comes of her reading! 

Lyd. What crime, madam, have I committed, to be 
treated thus ? 

Mrs, M, Now don’t attempt to extirpate yourself 
from the matter ; you know 1 have proof controvertible 
of it. But, tell me, will you promise me to do as you’re 
bid ? Will you take a husband of your friends* choosing ? 

Lyd^ Madam, 1 must tell you plainly, that, had I no 
preference for any one else, the choice you have made 
would be my aversion. 

Mrs, M, What business have you, miss, with pre- 
ference and aversion ? They don’t become a young 
woman ; and you ought to know, that, as both always 
wear off, ’tis safest, in matrimony, to begin with a lit- 
tle aversion. 1 am sure 1 hated your poor dear uncle, 
before marriage, as if he’d been a black-a-moor ; and 
yet, miss, you are sensible what a wife I made ! and, 
when it pleased Heaven to release me from him, ’tis 
unknown what tears I shed ! But, suppose we were 
going to give you another choice, wdll you promise us 
to give up this Beverley ? 

JLyd, Could I belie my thoughts so far as to give 
that promise, my actions would certainly as far belie 
my words. 

Airs, M, Take yourself to your room. You are fit 
company for nothing but your own ill humours. 

Lyd, Willingly, ma’am ; I cannot change for the 
worse. [/5 a77, r.h. 

Mrs, M, There’s a little intricate hussy fur you ! 

Sir Anth, It is not to be wondered at, ma’am; all 
that is the natural con*^equeuce of teaching girls to 
read. In my way hither, Mrs Malaprop, I observed 
your niece's maid coming forth from a circulating 
library; she had a book in each hand — they were 
half-bound volumes, with marble covers : from that 
B 5 
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moment, I guessed how full of duty I should see her 
mistress ! 

Mrs, M, Those are vile places, indeed ! 

Sir Anth, Madam, a circulating library in a town is, 
as an evergreen tree of diabolical knowledge! — It 
blossoms through the year ! And, depend on it, Mrs, 
Malaprop, that they who are so fond of handling the 
leaves, will long for the fruit at last. 

Mrs, M. Fie, fie, Sir Anthony ; you surely speak 
laconically. 

Sir Anth, Why, Mrs. Malaprop, in moderation, 
now, what would you have a woman know ? 

Mrs,M, Observe me. Sir Anthony — I would by no 
means wish a daughter of mine to be a progeny of 
learning; I don’t think so much learning becomes a 
young woman ; — for instance — 1 would never let her 
meddle with Greek, or Hebrew, or Algebra, or Simony, 
or Fluxions, or Paradoxes, or such inflammatory 
branches of learning; nor will it be necessary for her 
to handle any of your mathematical, astronomical, 
diabolical instruments; but, Sir Anthony, I would send 
her, at nine years old, to a boarding-school, in order 
to learn a little ingenuity and artifice. Then, sir, she 
should have a supercilious knowledge in accounts ; and, 
as she grew up, I would have her instructed in geo- 
metry, that she might know something of the contagi- 
ous countries. This, Sir Anthony, is what I would have 
a woman know; and I don’t think there is a supersti* 
tious article in it. 

Sir Anth. Well, well, Mrs. Malaprop, 1 will dispute 
the point no further with you: though 1 must confess, 
that you are a truly moderate and polite arguer, for 
almost every third word you say is on my side of the 
question. — But, Mrs. Malaprop, to the more important 
point in debate, — you say you have no objection to my 
proposal ? 

Mrs, M, None, I assure you. — I am under no posi- 
tive engagement with Mr. Acres ; and as Lydia is so 
I obstinate against him, perhaps your son may have bet- 
|ter success. 
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SirAntlu Well, madam, I will write for the bo\ 
directly. — He knows not a syllable of this yet, though 
1 have for some time had the p^-opcwal in my head* He 
is at present with his regiment. 

Mrs, M, We have never seen your son. Sir Anthony; 
but I hope no objection on his side. 

Sir Antlu Objection ! — let him object if he dare ! — 
No, no, Mrs. Malaprop ; Jack knows, that the least 
demur puls me in a frenzy directly. My process was 
always very simple — in his younger days, ’twas, ‘Jack, 
do this,* — if he demurred, 1 knocked him down ; and. 
if he grumbled at that, i always sent him out of the 
room. 

Mrs, M, Ay, and the properest way,o'my conscience ! 
— Nothing is so conciliating to young people as seve- 
rity. — Well, Sir Anthony, 1 shall give Mr. Acres his 
discharge, and prepare Lydia to receive your son*s invo- 
cations; and I hope you will represent her to the cap- 
tain as an object not altogether illegible. 

Sir Anth. Madam, 1 will handle the subject pru- 
dently. Well, I must leave you ; and, let me beg you, 
Mrs. Malaprop, to enforce this matter roundly to the 
girl — take my advice, keep a tight hand — if she rejects 
this proposal, clap her under lock and key ; and, if you 
were just to let the servants forget to bring her dinner 
for three or four days, you can’t conceive how she’d 
come about. [Harit^ uh. 

Mrs, M. Well, at any rate, 1 shall be glad to get 
her from under my intuition, — she has somehow disco- 
vered my partiality for Sir Lucius O’Triggcr. Sure, 
Lucy can’t have betrayed me 1 — No, the girl is such a 
simpleton, I should have made her confess it. — Lucy ! 
Lucy! (Calls) Had shebeen one of your artilicial 
ones, 1 should never have trusted her. 

Enter Lucy, r.h. 

Lucy, Did you call, ma’am ? 

Mrs, M, Yes, girU— Did you see Sir Lucius while 
you was out ? 

Lucy, No indeed, ma’am, not a glimpse of him. 

B 6 
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Mrs, M. You are sure, Lucy, that you never men- 
tioned — 

ZfUcy, O gemini ! I’d sooner cut my tongue out ! 

Mrs, M, Well, don’t let your simplicity be im- 
posed on. 

Lucy, No, ma’am. 

Mrs, M, So, come to me persently, and I’ll give 
you another letter to Sir Lucius — {Crosses to r.h.) but 
mind, Lucy, if ever you betray what you are intrusted 
with (unless it be other people’s secrets to me), you 
forfeit my malevolence for ever: and your being a 
simpleton shall be no excuse for your locality. 

[Exiti R.fi. 

Lucy, Ha ! ha ! ha ! So, my dear simplicity, let me 
give you a little respite ; {Altering her manner) let 
girls, in my station, be as fond as they please of being 
expert and knowing in their trusts, commend me to a 
mask of silliness, and a pair of sharp eyes for my own 
interest under it ! — Let me see to what account have I 
turned my simplicity lately; {Looks at a paper) — For 
abetting Miss Lydia Languish in a design of run» 
ning away with an ensign ! in money ^ sundry times^ 
twelve pound twelve — gowns^five ; hats^ ruffles^ caps^ 
^c,^c. numberless. — From the said ensign, within 
this last mouthy six guineas and a half, — About a 
quarter’s pay ! — Itemy from Mrs, Malapropy for be- 
traying the young people to /<er— when I found mat- 
ters were likely to be discovered, — two guineas and a 
French shawl, — Iteniyfrom Mr, AcreSyfor carrying 
divers letters — which I never delivered, — two guineas 
and a pair of buckles, — Itemy from Sir Lucius O' Trig- 
ger y three crowns y two gold pocket piecesy and a sil- 
ver snuff-box! — Well done, simplicity! yet 1 was 
forced to make my Hibernian believe, tbat he was cor- 
responding, not with the aunt, but with the niece; 
for, though not over rich, I found he had too much 
pride and delicacy to sacrifice the feelings of a gentle- 
, man to the necessities of his fortune. \_Exity 


BND OF ACT 1. 



THE RIVATS. 




ACT II. 

SCENE I. — Captain Absolute^ s Lodgings. 

Enter Captain Absolutk and Fag, r.h« 

Fag. Sir, while I was there, sir Anthony came in ; 
1 told him you had sent me to inquire after his health, 
and to know if he was at leisure to see you. 

Capt, A. And what did he say on hearing I was 
at Bath ? 

Fag. Sir, in my life, I never saw an elderly gentle- 
man more astonished ! 

Capt. A. Well, sir, and what did you say ? 

Fag. 0, 1 lied, sir — I forgot the precise lie, but, you 
may depend on’t, he got no truth from me. — Yet, with 
submission, for fear of blunders in future, I should be 
glad to fix what has brought us to Bath, in order that 
we may lie a little consistently. — Sir Anthony’s servants 
w^ere curious, sir, very curious indeed. 

Capt. A. You have said nothing to them ? — 

Fag. O, not a word, sir — not a word. — Mr. Thomas, 
indeed, the coachman (whom 1 take to be the discreet- 
est of whips) — 

Capt. A. ’Sdeath ! — you rascal ! you have not trusted 
him ? 

Fag. Oh, no, sir, — no — no — not a syllable, upon my 
veracity ! — He was, indeed, a little inquisitive ; but I 
was sly, sir — devilish sly ! — My master (said 1) honest 
Thomas (you know, sir, one says honest to one’s in- 
feriors) is come to Bath to recruit — yes, sir — 1 said 
to recruit — and whether for men, money, or con- 
stitution, you know, sir, is nothing to him, nor any 
one else. 

Capt. A. Well — recruit will do, — let it be so — 

Fag. Oh, sir, recruit will do surprisingly ; — indeed, 
to give the thing an air, I told Thomas, that your ho- 
nour had already enlisted live disbanded chairmen, se- 
ven minority waiters, and thirteen billiard markers. 
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Cdjpt.A. You blockhead, never say more than is 
necessary. 

Fag, I beg pardon, sir — I beg pardon.— But, with 
submission, a lie is nothing unless one supports it. — 
Sir, whenever I draw on my invention for a good cur- 
rent lie, I always forge endorsements as well as the bill. 

Capt, A. Well, take care you don’t hurt your cre- 
dit by offering too much security. Is Mr, Faulkland 
returned ? 

Fag, He is abovp, sir, changing his dress. 

Capt, A. Can you tell whether he has been in- 
formed of sir Anthony’s and mibs Melville’s arrival? 

Fag, I fancy not, sir ; he has seen no one since he 
came in, but his gentleman, who was witli him at 
Bristol. — 1 think, sir, I hear Mr. Faulkland coming 
down 

Capi, A, Go, tell liim 1 am here. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Fag. Yes, sir — (Going.) 1 beg pardon, sir, but 
should sir Anthony call, you will do me the favour to 
remember that we are recruiting, if you please. 

Capt. A. Well, well. 

Fag. And in tenderness to my character, if your 
honour could bring in the chairmen and waiters, 1 shall 
esteem it as an obligation ; — for though I never scruple 
a lie to serve my master, yet it hurts one’s conscience 
to be found out. [Fxity l.ti.d. 

Capt. A. Now for my whimsical friend: — If he 
does not know that his mistress is here, I’ll tease him 
a little before I tell him 

Enter Fag, l.h.d. 

Fag. Mr. Faulkland, sir. [Exit^ l.h.d. 

Re-enter Fag l.h.d. introduces Mr. Faulkland, 
and ExUj r.h. 

Capt. A. Faulkland, you're welcome to Bath again : 
you are punctual in your return. 

Faulk. Yes ; 1 had nothing to detain me when I 
bad finished the business 1 went on. Well, what news 
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since I left you ? How stand matters between you and 
Lydia ? 

Capt. A, ^Faith, much as ths y were. 

* Faulk, Nay, then, you trifle too long — if you are 
sure of lier, propose to the aunt, in your own character, 
and write to sir Anthony for his consent. 

Ca2)t, A, Softly, softly, for though I am convinced 
my little Lydia would elope with me as ensign Bever- 
ley, yet am 1 by no means certain that she would take 
me with the impediment of our friends’ consent, a re- 
gular humdrum wedding, and the reversion of a good 
fortune on iny side. — Well, but Faulkland, you’ll dine 
with us to-day at the hotel ? 

Faulk, Indeed, 1 cannot ; 1 am not in spirits to be 
of such a party. 

Capt, A, By heavens ! T shall forswear your com- 
pany. Yoii arc the most teasing, captious, incorrigible 
lover 1 — Do love like a man. 

Faulk, Ah ! Jack, your heart and soul are not like 
mine, fixed immutably on one only object. You throw 
for a large stake, but, losing — you could stake and 
throw again ; — but I have set my sum of happiness on 
this cast, and not to succeed were to be stripped of all. 

Capt, A. But, for heaven’s sake ! what grounds 
for apprehension can your whimsical brain conjure up 
at present ? 

Faulk, What grounds for apprehension, did you 
say ? Heavens ! are there not a thousand ? 1 fear for 

her spirits — her health — her life — O 1 Jack, when de- 
licate and feeling souls are separated, there is not a 
feature in the sky, not a movement of the elements, 
not an aspiration of the breeze, but hints some cause 
for a lover’s apprehension I 

Capt, A, Ay, but we may choose whether we will 
take the hint or not. — So then, Faulkland, if you were 
convinced that Julia w^ere well, and in spirits, you 
would be entirely content } 

Faulk, 1 should be happy beyond measure— I am 
anxious only for that. 

Captn A, Then cure your anxiety at once — Miss 
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Melville is in perfect healthy and is at this moment in 
Bath. 

Faulk, Nay, Jack — don^ trifle with me. 

Capt, A, She is arrived here with my father, within 
this hour. 

Faulk, Can you he serious ? 

Capt, A, I thought you knew sir Anthony better 
than to be surprised at a suddeti whim of this kind. — 
Seriously then, it is as T tell you — upon my honour. 

Faulk, My dear Jack — now nothing on earth can 
give me a moment’s uneasiness. 

Fjtiter Fag, r.h. 

Fag, Sir, Mr. Acres, just arrived, is below. 

Hapt, A, Stay, Faulkland, this Acres lives within 
a mile of sir Anthony, and he shall tell yon how your 
mistress has been ever since you left her. Fag, show 
the gentleman up. [Kxit Fag^ r.h. 

Faulk, What, is he much acquainted in the family ? 

Capt, A, Oh, very intimate: he is likewise a rival 
of mine — that is, of my other self’s, for he does not 
think his friend, captain Absolute, ever saw the lady 
in question ; — and it is ridiculous enough to hear him 
complain to me of one Beverley, a concealed, skulking 
rival, who — 

Faulk, Hush ! — He’s here ! 

Enter Acres, r.h. 

Acres, Hah! my dear friend, noble captain, and 
honest Jack, how dost thou ? just arrived, ^faith, as you 
see. — Sir, your humble servant. Warm work on the 
roads, Jack — odds whips and wheels 1 Tve travelled 
like a comet, with a tail of dust all the way as long as 
the Mall. 

Capt A, Ah I Boh, you are indeed an eccentric 
planet, but we know your attraction hither — give me 
leave to introduce Mr. Faulkland to you; Mr. Faulk- 
land, Mr. Acres. 

Acres, Sir, 1 am most heartily glad to see you: 
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( Crosses to centre, ) sir, I solicit your connexions. — Hey, 
Jack — what this is Mr. Faulkland, who 

Capt, A. Ay, Bob, miss Melville's Mr. Faulkland. 

'Acres. Ah ! Mr, Faulkland, you are indeed a happy 
man ! 

Faulk. I have not seen miss Melville yet, sir, — I 
hope she enjoyed full health and spirits in Devonshire ? 

Acres. Never knew her better in my life, sir, — never 
better. — Odds blushes and blooms! she has been as 
healthy as the German spa. 

Faulk. Indeed! — 1 did hear that she had been a 
little indisposed. 

Acres. False, false, sir — only said to vex you : quite 
the reverse, I assure you. {Fetires up the stage.) 

Faulk. There, Jack, you see she has the advantage 
of me; 1 had alm<ist fretted myself ill. 

Caj 0 f. A. Now are you angry with your mistress 
for not having been sick. 

Faulk. No, no, you misunderstand me: — yet surely 
a little trifling indisposition is not an unnatural conse- 
quence of absence from those we love. — Now confess 
— isn’t there something unkind in this violent, robust, 
unfeeling health ? 

Capt. A. Oh, it was very unkind of her to be well 
in your absence, to be sure ! 

Acres. Good apartments. Jack. [Advancing.) 

Faulk. Well, sir, but you was saying that miss Mel- 
ville has been so exceedingly well — what then she has 
been merry and gay I suppose ? — always in spirits, hey ? 

Acres. Merry ! odds crickets ! she has been the belle 
and spirit of the company wherever she has been— so 
lively and entertaining 1 so full of wit and humour ! 

[Retires up the stage.) 

Faulk. By my soul ! there is an innate levity in 
woman that nothing can overcome ! — What ! happy, 
and I away ! 

Capt. A. Just now, you were only apprehensive 
for your mistress’s spirits. 

Faulk. Why, Jack, have I been the joy and spirit 
of the company ? 
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Capt. A. No, indeed, you have not. 

Faulk. Have 1 been lively and entertaining ? 

Capt. A. Oh, upon my word, 1 acquit you. 

Faulk, Have I been full of wit and humour? 

Cajyt. A, No, 'faitli, to do you justice, you have 
been confoundedly stupid, indeed. 

Acres, {On ii.h.) What*s the matter with the gen- 
tleman ? 

Capt. A, He is only expressing his great satisfac- 
tion at hearing that Julia has been so well and happy 
— that’s all — hey, Faulkland ? 

Faulk. Yes, yes, she has a happy disposition ! 

Acres. [^Crosses to centre.) That she has, indeed — 
then she is so accomplished — so sweet a voice — so expert 
at her harpsichord — such a mistress of flat and sharp, 
squallante, rumblante, and quiverante ! — there was this 
time month — odds minnums and crotchets ! how she 
did chirrup at Mrs. Piano’s concert ! {Sings^ My 
hearVs my own^ my will is free. That’s very like 
her. ( Turns up the stage.) 

Faulk. Fool ! fool that lam! to fix all my happi- 
ness on such a trifler! ’Sdeath I to make herself the 
pipe and ballad-monger of a circle ! to sooth her light 
heart with catches and glees ! — What can you say to 
this, sir ? 

Ca 2 )t. A. Why that I should be glad to hear my 
mistress had been so merry, sir. 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay — I’m not sorry that she has 
been happy — no, no, I am glad of that — but she has 
been dancing too, I doubt not ? 

Acres. In the centre.) What does the gentleman 
say about dancing ? 

Capt. A. We says the lady we speak of dances as 
well as she sings. 

Acres. Av, truly does she — there was at our last race 
ball. ' 

Faulk. Hell and the devil I [Acres starts away to 
R.H.) There ! there — I told you so ! I told you so 1 
oh 1 she thrives in my absence ! — Dancing ! 

Capt. A. For heaven’s sake, Faulkland, don't ex- 
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pose yourself so ! — Suppose she has danced, what then ? 
— does not the ceremony of society often oblige — 

Faulk. — Well, well, I’ll contain myself — perhaps, 
as you say — for form’s sake. {Crosses to centre.) I say 
Mr. — Mr. WhaVs his d — d name V 

Capt. A. Acres ^ Acres. 

Faulk. O rty, Mr- Acres ^ you were praising miss 
Melville's manner of dancing a minuet — hey ? 

Acres. Oh, I dare insure her for that — but what 1 
was going to speak of, was her country dancing : — odds 
swimmings ! she has such an air with her ! 

Faulk. Now, disappointment on her 1 — defend this. 
Absolute ! why don't you defend this ? — country dances ? 
jigs and reels ! am I to blame now ? A minuet 1 could 
have forgiven — I should not have minded that — I say, 
1 should not have regarded a minuet — but country 

dances ! Z ds, had she made one in a cotillion — I 

believe I could have forgiven even that — but to be 
monkey-led for a night ! — to run the gauntlet through 
a string of amorous palming puppies 1— to show paces, 
like a managed filly ! — Oh, Jack, there never can be 
but one man in the world whom a truly modest and 
delicate woman ought to pair with in a country dance ; 
and, even then, the rest of the couples should be her 
great uncles and aunts ! (Crosses to l.h.) 

Capt. A. Ay, to be sure ! grandfathers and grand- 
mothers ! 

Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the set, 
it will spread like a contagion — the action of their 
pulse beats to the lascivious movement of the jig — 
their quivering, warm-breathed sighs impregnate the 
air — the atmosphere becomes electrical to love, and 
each amorous spark darts through every link of the 
chain ! — 1 must leave you — 1 own 1 am somewhat flur- 
ried — and that confounded looby has perceived it. 

{Going.) 

Capt. A. Nay, but stay, Faulkland, and thank Mr. 
Acres for his good news. 

Faulk. D — n his netvs ! [Exit^ l.h. 

Capt. A. Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor Faulkland ! Five 
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minotes since — ^nothing on earth could give him a 
moment's uneasiness !’ 

Acres, The gentleman wasn't angry at my praising 
his mistress^ was he ? 

Cayt, A, A little jealous, I believe, Bob. 

Acres, You don't say so ? Ha! ha! jealous of me ! 
—that's a good joke 1 

Capt^ A, There's nothing strange in that. Bob \ 
let me tell you, that sprightly grace and insinuating 
manner of yours will do some mischief among the girls 
here. 

Acres, Ah! you joke — ha! ha! mischief — ha! ha! 
but you know I am not my own property ! my dear 
Lydia has forstalled me. She could never abide me 
in the country, because I used to dress so badly — but, 
odds frogs and tambours ! 1 sha'n't take matters so 
here — now ancient madam has no voice in it — I’ll make 
my old clothes know who's master — 1 shall strait- 
way cashier the hunting-frock, and render my leather 
breeches incapable — My hair has been in training some 
time. 

Capt, A, Indeed ! 

Acres, Ay — and tho’fF the side curls are a little res- 
tive, my hind part takes it very kindly. 

Cajd, A, Oh, you'll polish, I doubt not. 

Acres, A^bsolutely I propose so — then, if I can find 
out this ensign Beverley, odds triggers and flints 1 I'll 
make him know the difference o't. 

Capt, A, Spoke like a man — but, pray. Bob, I 
observe you have got an odd kind of a new method of 
swearing 

Acres. Ha 1 ha ! you’ve taken notice of it — *tis gen- 
teel, isn't it ?— I didn't invent it myself though ; but 
a commander in our militia, a great scholar, I assure 
you, says that there is no meaning in the common 
oaths, and that nothing but their antiquity makes them 
respectable 3 because, he says, the ancients would never 
stick to an oath or two, but would say, by Jove ! or 
! or by Venus I or by Pallas ! 
acciifrdihg to the sentiment;— so that to swear with 
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propriety, says my little major, the oath should be an 
echo to the sense and this we call the oath referen- 
tial, or sentimental swearing — ha ! ha ! ha ! His gen- 
tee), isn’t it ? 

Cap^. A, Very genteel, and very new indeed — and 
I dare say will supplant all other figures of imprecation. 

Acres ^ Ay, ay, the best terms will grow obsolete — 
Damns have had their day. 

Enter Fag, r.h.d. 

Eag. Sir, there is a gentleman below desires to see 
you — Shall 1 show him into the parlour? 

Capt,A. Ay — you may. 

Acres. WcH, I must be gone — 

Capt, A. Stay ; wht) is it, Fag ? 

Fag. Your I'aiher, sir. 

Capt. A. You puppy, why didn’t you show him up 
directly ? [Exit Fag, r.h.d. 

Acres, You have business with Sir Anthony. — I ex- 
pect a message from Mrs. Malaprop, at my lodgings. 
I have sent aNo to my dear friend, Sir Lucius O’Trig- 
ger. — Adieu, Jack, we must meet at night, when you 
shall give me a dozen bumpers to little Lydia. 

[Exit, R.n. 

Capt AnThdii I will, with all my heart. Now for a 
parental lecture — I hope he has heard nothing of the 
business that has brought me here — I wish the gout had 
held him fast in Devonshire, with all my soul ! 

Enter Sir Anthonv, r.h.d. 

Sir, 1 am delighted to see you here, and looking so well ! 
— your sudden arrival at Bath made me apprehensive 
for your health. 

Sir Anth, Very apprehensive, I dare say, Jack.— 
What, you are recruiting here, hey ? 

Capt. A. Y’es, sir, I am on duty. 

Sir Anth. Well, Jack, I am glad to see you, though 
I did not expect it \ fur I was going to write to you on 
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a little matter of business. — Jack, I have been consi- 
dering that I grow old and infirm, and shall probably 
not trouble you long. 

Capt. A. Pardon me, 1 sir, never saw you look more 
strong and hearty, and I pray fervently that you may 
continue so. 

Sir Anth. I hope your prayers may be heard with 
all my heart. Well then. Jack, 1 have been consider- 
ing that I am so strong and hearty, I may continue to 
plague you a long time. — Now, Jack, I am sensible 
that the income of your commission, and what I have 
hitherto allowed you, is but a small pittance for a lad 
of your spirit. 

Capt. A. Sir, you are very good. 

Sir Anth. And it is my wish, while yet I live, to 
have my boy make some figure in the world. — I have 
resolved, therefore, to fix you at once in a noble inde- 
pendence. 

Capt. A. Sir, your kindness overpowers me. — Yet, 
sir, 1 presume you would not wish me to quit the army ? 

Sir A nth. Oh ! that shall be as your wife chooses. 

Capt. A. My wife, sir ! 

Sir Anth. Ay, ay, settle that between you— settle that 
between you. 

Capt. A. A wife, sir, did you say ? 

Sir Anth. Ay, a wife — why, did not I mention her 
before ? 

Capt. A. Not a word of her, sir. 

Sir Anth. Odd so ! — 1 mustn’t forget her though — 
Yes, Jack, the independence I was talking of is by a 
marrir4ge — the fortune is saddled with a wife — but I 
suppose that makes no difference ? 

Capt. A. Sir ! sir ! you amaze me ! 

Sir Anth. Why, what the devil’s the matter with 
the fool ? Just now you were all gratitude and duty. 

Capt. A. I was sir,— you talked to me of indepen- 
dence and a fortune, but not a word of a wife. 

Sir Anth. Why — what difference does that make ? 
Odds life, sir ! if you have the estate, you must take it 
with the live stock on it, as it stands. 
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Capt. A. Pray, sir, who is the lady ? 

SirAnth, What's that to you, sir ? — Come, give me 
your promise to love, and to marry her directly. 

Capt, A. Sure, sir, this is not very reasonable, to 
summon my affections for a lady 1 know nothing of ! 

Sir Anth, I am, sure, sir, ’tis more unreasonable in 
you to object to a lady you know nothing of. 

Capt. A. You must excuse me, sir, if I tell you, 
once for all, that in this point I cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Hark ye. Jack; — f have heard you for 
some time with patience — I have been cool, — quite 
cool ; but take care — you know I am compliance it- 
self — when I am not thwarted; no one more easily 
led — when 1 have my own way ; — but don't put me in 
a frenzy. 

Capt. A. Sir, I must repeat it — in this I cannot 
obey you. 

Sir Anth. Now d — n me 1 if ever I call you Jack 
again while I live ! 

Capt. A, Nav, sir, but hear me. 

Sir Anth. Sir, I won’t hear a word — not a word ! 
not one word ! so give me your promise by a nod — 
and ril tell you what, Jack — 1 mean, you dog — if you 
don’t, by 

Capt. A. What, sir, promise to link myself to some 
mass of ugliness ! — 

SirAntlu Z — ds! Sirrah! the lady shall be as ugly 
as I choose : she shall have a hump on eacli shoulder ; 
she shall be as crooked as the crescent ; her one eye 
shall roll like the bull’s in Cox’s Museum — she shall 
have a skin like a mummy, and the beard of a Jew — 
she shall be all this, sirrah! — yet, I’ll make you ogle 
her all day, and sit up all night, to write sonnets on 
her beauty. 

Capt.Jl. This is reason and moderation indeed ! 

Sir Anth. None of your sneering, puppy 1 no grin- 
ning, jackanapes 1 

Capt. A. Indeed, sir, I never was in a worse humour 
Jor mirth in my life. 
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SirAnth. Tis false, sir; I know you are laughing in 
your sleeve ; 1 know you’ll grin when I am gone, sirrah ! 

Copt. A. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 

Sir Ant h. None of your passion, sir! none of your 
violence, if you please — It won’t do with me, 1 pro- 
mise you. 

Capt. A. Indeed, sir, I never was cooler in my life. 

Sir Anth. 'Tis a confounded lie * — I know you are 
in a passion in your heart ; 1 know you are, you hypo- 
critical young dog — but it won't do. 

Capt. A. Nay, sir, upon my word — 

Sir Antlu So you will fly out ! can’t you be cool, 
like me; What the devil good can passion do ? — pas- 
sion is of no service, you impudent, insolent, over- 
bearing reprobate ! — There, you sneer again ! — don't 
provoke me I — but you rely upon the mildness of my 
temper — you do, you dog ! you play upon the meekness 
of my disposition! Yet, take care — the patience of a 
saint may be overcome at last ! — but mark ! — I give you 
six hours and a half to consider of this : if you then 
agree, without any condition, to do every thing on 
earth that I choose, why — confound you I I may in 
lime forgive you — If not, z — ds I don't enter the same 
hemisphere with me ! don't dare to breathe the same 
air, or use the same light with me ; but get an at- 
mosphere and a sun of your own I I'll strip you of 
your commission; I’ll lodge a flve-and- threepence in 
the hands of trustees, and you shall live on the inter- 
est. — I’ll disown you, I'll disinherit you, I’ll unget 
you ! and d — n me ! if ever I call you Jack again 1 

[^Exitf R.H.D. 

Capt. A. Mild, gentle, considerate father ! 1 kiss 
your hands. 

Enter Fag, r.h.d. 

Eag^ Assuredly, sir, our father is wroth to a degree ; 
he comes down stairs eight or ten step« at a time— - 
growling, and thumping the banisters all 
the way ; I, and the cook's dog, stand bowing at the . 
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door — rap ! he gives me a siroke on the head with his 
cane ; bids me carry that to my master, — then kicking 
the^poor turnspit into the area, d — ns us all, for a puppy 
triumvirate! — Upon my credit, sir, were I in your 
place, and found my father such very bad company, 1 
should certainly drop his acquaintance. 

Cop/. A, Cease your impertinence, sir — did you 
come in for nothing more ? — Stand out of the way. 

{^Pushes him aside ^ and Exit, r.h.d. 

Fag, So ! sir Anthony trims my master ; — he is afraid 
to reply to his father, then vents his spleen on poor Fag ! 
When one is vexed by one person, to revenge one’s self 
on another, who happens to come in the way, shows the 
worst of temper, the basest — 

Enter Errand Boy, r.h.d. 

Boy. Mr. Fag ! Mr. Fag ! your master calls you. 

Fag. Well 1 you little, dirty puppy, you needn’t 
bawl so — the meanest disposition, the — 

Boy. Quick, quick ! Mr. Fag. 

Fag. Quick, quick! you impudent jackanapes 1 ami 
to be commanded by you too, you little, impertinent, 
insolent, kitchen bred — [Kicks r.h.d. 

SCENE \l.—The North Parade. 

Enter Lucy, l.h. 

Lucy. So, I shall have another rival to add to my 
mistress’s list — captain Absolute ; however, I shall not 
enter his name till my purse has received due notice in 
form. Sir Lucius is generally more punctual, when he 
expects to hear from his dear Dalia, as he calls her : — 
1 wonder he’s not here ! 

Enter Sir Lucius ©’Trigger, r.h. 

Sir L. Hah 1 my little ambassadress — upon my con- 
c 
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science I have been looking for you ; I have been on 
the South Parade this half hour. 

Lucy. {Speaking simply.) O gcmini ! and 1 have 
been waiting for your worship here on the North. 

Sir L* 'Faith ! may be, that was the reason we did 
not meet ; and it is very comical too, how you could go 
out, and I not see you — for 1 was only taking a nap at 
the Parade Coffee-house, and 1 chose the window, on 
purpose that I might not miss you, 

Lucy. My stars ! Now Pd wager a sixpence 1 went 
by while you were asleep. 

Sir L. Sure enough it must have been so— and I 
never dreamt it was so late, till 1 waked. Well, but 
my little girl, have you got nothing for me? 

Lwy. Yes, hut 1 have — I’ve got a letter for you in 
my pocket. 

Sir L. Pfaith ! I guessed you weren’t come empty- 
handed — well — let me see what the dear creature says. 

Lucy. There, sir Lucius. (Gives him a letter.) 

Sir L. (Heads.) Sir — There is often a sudden in- 
centive impulse in love^ that has a greater induction 
than years of domestic combination : such was the 
commotion I felt at the first superfluous view of sir 
Lucius O* Trigger. Very pretty, upon my word ! 
T'emale punctuation forbids me to say more ; yet let 
me add^ that it will give me joy infallible to find sir 
Lucius worthy the last criterion of my affections. 
Your's. while meretricious. Duma. 

Upon my conscience ! Lucy, your lady is a great mis- 
tress of language 1 'Faith ! she’s quite the queen of the 
dictionary ! — for the devil a word dare refuse coming 
at her call — though one would think it was quite out of 
hearing. 

Lucy. Ay, sir, a lady of her experience. 

Sir L. Experience ! what, at seventeen ? 

Lucy. O, true, sir — but then she reads so — my stars ! 
how she will read off hand ! 

Sir L. Taith, she must be very deep read, to write 
this way — though she is rather an arbitrary writer, tor 
—for here are a great many poor words pressed into the 
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bcrvice of this note, that would get their habeas cor- 
pus from any court in Christendom. However, when 
affection guides the pen, he must be a brute who finds 
fault with the style. 

Lucy. Ah ! sir Lucius, if you were to hear how she 
talks of you ! 

Sir L. Oh, tell her IMl make her the best husband 
in the world, and lady O'Trigger into the bargain ! — 
But \vc must get the old gentlewoman's consent— and 
do every thing fairly. 

Luci/. Nay, sir Lucius, I thought you wa’n’t rich 
enough to be so nice. 

Sir L. Upon my word, young woman, you have hit 
it : — I am so poor, that 1 can't afford to do a dirty 
action. — If 1 did not want money, I’d steal your mis- 
tress and her fortune with a great deal of pleasure. — 
However, my pretty girl, ( Qives her money) here’s a 
little something to buy you a ribband \ and meet me in 
the evening, and I will give you an answer to this. 
So, hussy, take a kiss beforehand, to put you in mind. 

(Kisses her.) 

Lucy. O Lud ! sir Lucius— I never see such a gem- 
man ! My lady wont like you if you're so impudent. 

SirL. Taith she will, Lucy — thatsame— pho! what’s 
the name of it ? — modesty 1 — is a quality in a lover more 
praised by the women than liked ; so, if your mistress 
asks you whether sir Lucius ever gave you a kiss, tell 
her fifty, my dear. 

Lucy. What, would you have me tell her a lie ? 

SirL. Ah then, you baggage ! I’ll make it a truth 
presently. 

Lucy. For shame now ; here is some one coming. 

Sir L. O’faith I’ll quiet your conscience ! 

[aS^ccjs Fag. Esitj humming a tune^ r.h. 

Enter Fag, l.h.s.b. 

Fag. So, so, ma’am. I humbly beg pardon. 

Lucy. O lud ! — now, Mr. Fag — you flurry one so! 

* Fag. Come, come, Lucy, here’s no one by — so a 
little less simplicity, with a grain or two more since- 

c 2 
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rity, if you please — You play false with us, madam— 
I saw you give the baronet a letter. — My master shall 
know this — and if he don’t call him out — 1 will. 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

Lucy, Ha ! ha ! ha ! you gentlemen’s gentlemen 
are so hasty ! — That letter was from Mrs. Malaprop, 
simpleton. — She is taken with sir Lucius’s address. 

¥ag. How ! what taste some people have ! Why I 
suppose I have walked by her window an hundred times. 
{Crosses to l.h.) — But what says our young lady ? — any 
message to my master ? 

Lucy. Sad news, Mr. Fag ? A worse rival than Acres ? 
Sir Anthony Absolute has proposed his son. 

Fag, What, captain Absolute? 

Lucy, Even so. 1 overheard it all. 

Fag, Ha! ha! ha! very good, ’faith! Good b’ye, 
Lucy, I must away with this news. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Lucy, Well, you may laugh, but it is true, I assure 
you. {Going L.H.) But, Mr. Fag, tell your master 
not to be cast down by this. 

Fag. Oh, he’ll be so disconsolate 1 

Lucy, And charge him not to think of quarrelling 
with young Absolute. 

Fag, Never fear — never fear ! 

Lucy. Be sure, bid him keep up his spirits. 

Fag, We will — we will. 

[Exeunt y Fag, r.h. Lucy, l.h. 

END OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

SCENE 1 . — The North Parade, 

Enter Captain Absolute, l.h. 

Capt, An. ’Tis just as Fag told me, indeed ! — Whim- 
sical enough, ’faith I My father wants to force me tc) 
marry the very girl I am plotting to run away with ! 
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He must not know of my connexion with her yet 
awhile. He has too summary a method of proceeding 
in these matters; however, Til read my recantation in- 
stantly. My conversion is something sudden, indeed ; 
but, I can assure him, it is very sincere. — So, so, here 
he comes — he looks plaguy gruff! {Steps aside^ r.h.) 

Enter Sir Anthony, r.h. 

Sir Anth. No — I’ll die sooner than forgive him ! 
Die, did 1 say? I’ll live these fifty years to plague him. 
At GUI last meeting, his impudence had almost put me 
out of temper — an obstinate, passionate, self-willed boy I 
Who can he take after ? This is my return for getting 
him before all his brothers and sisters ! for putting him 
at twelve years old, into a marching regiment, and al- 
lowing him fifty pounds a year, besides his pay, ever 
since 1 But I have done with him — he’s any body’s son 
for me — 1 never will see him more — never — never — 
never — never. 

Capt. A» Now for a penitential face I 

( Comes down, l. h .) 

Sir Anih, Fellow, get out of my way 1 

{Crosses to l.h.) 

Capt, A. Sir, you see a penitent before you. 

Sir Anth. 1 see an impudent scoundrel before me. 

Capt, A* A sincere penitent. 1 am come, sir, to 
acknowledge my error, and to submit entirely to 
your will. 

Sir Anih, What’s that? 

Capt. A, 1 have been revolving, and reflecting, and 
considering on your past goodness, and kindness, and 
condescension to me. 

Sir Anth. Well, sir ? 

Capt, A, have been likewise weighing, and ba- 
lancing, what you were pleased to mention, concern- 
ing duty, and obedience, and authority. 

Sir Anth, Well, puppy? 

Capt. A. Why^ then, sir, the result of my reflec- 
* tions is, a resolution to sacrifice every inclination of my 
own to your satisfaction. 

c 3 
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Sir Anth^Why, now you talk sense, absolute sense ; 
I never heard anything more sensible in iry life. Con- 
found you ! you shall be Jack again. 

Capt.A. 1 am happy in the appellation. 

Sir Ant h. Why then. Jack, my dear Jack, 1 will 
now inform you who the lady really is. Nothing but 
your passion and violence, you silly fellow, prevented 
me telling you at first. Prepare, Jack, for wonder 
and rapture — prepare. What think you of Miss Lydia 
Languish ? 

Capt. A, Languish 1 What the Languishes of , Wor- 
cestershire ? 

Sir Anth. Worcestershire ! no. Did you never meet 
Mrs. Malaprop, and her niece, Miss Languish, who 
came into our country just before you were last 
ordered to your regiment? 

Capt. A. Malaprop ! Languish! I don’t remember 
ever to liave heard the names before. Yet stay, I 
think I do recollect something — Languish — Languish 
— She squints, don’t she ? — A little red-haired girl ? 

Sir Anth. Squints ! — A red-haired girl ! Z — ds I 
no 1 

Capt A, Then I must have forgot ; it can’t be the 
same person. 

Sir Anth, Jack ! Jack ! what think you of blooming 
love-breathing seventeen ? 

Capt, A. As to that, sir, I am quite indifferent ; if 
I can please you in the matter, ’tis all I desire. 

Sir Anth, Nay, but Jack, such eyes 1 such eyes ! 
so innocently wild I so bashfully irresolute I Not a 
glance but speaks and kindles some thought of love ! 
Then, Jack, her cheeks 1 her cheeks, Jack 1 so deeply 
blushing at the insinuations of her tell-tale eyes ! 
Then, Jack, her lips! O, Jack, lips, smiling at their 
own discretion ! and, if not smiling, more sweetly 
pouting — more lovely in sullenncss ! Then, Jack, lier 
neck ! O, Jack ! Jack ! 

Capt* A. And which is to be mine, sir, the niece, 
or the aunt ? 

Sir Anth, Why, you unfeeling, insensible puppy. 
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I despise you. When 1 was of your age, such a des- 
cription would have made me fly like a rocket ! The 
aunt indeed ! Odds life ! when I ran away with your 
mother, I would not have touched any thing old or 
ugly to gain an empire. 

Capt, A, Not to please your father, sir? 

Sir Anth, To please my father Z — ds I not to 

please — O, my father — Odso ! — yes, yes ; if my fa- 
ther, indeed, had desired — that*s quite another matter, 
— Though he wasn’t the indulgent father that 1 am, 
Jack. 

Capt^ A. I dare say not, sir ? 

Sir Anth. But, Jack, you are not sorry to find your 
mistress' is so beautiful ? 

Capt.A. Sir, 1 repeat it, if 1 please you in this affair, 
’tis all I desire. Not that 1 think a woman the worse 
for being handsome; but, sir, if you please Uy recol- 
lect, you before hinted something about a hump or 
two, one eye, and a few more graces of that kind — 
now, without being very nice, 1 own 1 sh('uld rather 
choose a wife of mine to have the usual number of 
limbs, and a limited quantity of back : and, though one 
eye may be very agreeable, yet, as the prejudice has al- 
ways run in favour of two, 1 would not wish to affect 
a singularity in that article. 

Sir Anth. What a phlegmatic sot it is ! Why, sirrah, 
you are an anchorite! A vile insensible stock ! You a 
soldier ! you're a walking block, fit only to dust the 
company’s regimentals on? Odds life, I’ve a great mind 
to marry the girl myself? (CVosses r.h.) 

(Jajjt. A. I am entirely at your disposal, sir; if you 
should think of addressing miss Languish yourself, I 
suppose you would have me marry the aunt; or if you 
should change your mind, and take the (»ld lady, — ’tis 
the same to me. I’ll marry the niece. 

Sir Anth, Upon my word. Jack, thou art either a 
very great hypocrite, or — but, come, 1 know your indif- 
ference on such a subject must be all a lie — I’m sure it 
must — come now, d — n your demure face ; come, con- 
fess, Jack, you have been lying — ha’nt you ? You have 

c A 
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been playing the hypocrite, hey?— I’ll never forgive 
you, if you ha’nt been lying and playing the hypo- 
crite. 

Capt.A, I’m sorry, sir, that the respect and duty 
which J hear to^you should be so mistaken. 

Sir Antli. Hang your respect and duty ! But, come 
along with me. l.h.) I'll write a note to 

Mrs. Maiaprop, and you shall visit the lady directly. 
Her eyes shall be the Promethean torch to you — come 
along, J'll never forgive you, if you don’t come back 
stark mad with rapture and impatience — if you don't, 
’egad. I’ll marry the giil myself ! [Exeunt^ L.n. 

SCENE II. — Julia's Dressing-room, 

Enter Faulkland, l.fi.d. 

Faulk. They told me Julia would return directly: 
1 wonder she is not yet come ! — How mean does this 
captious, unsatisfied temper of mine appear to my 
cooler judgment ! What tender, honest joy sparkled in 
her eyes when we met ! How delicate was the warmth 
of her expressions! — I was ashamed to appear less 
'happy, though I had come resolved to wear a face of 
coolness and upbraiding. Sir Anthony’s presence pre- 
vented my proposed expostulations ; . yet I must be sa- 
tisfied that she has not been so very happy in my 
absence. She is coming — Yes, I know the nimbleness 
of her tread, when she thinks her impatient Faulkland 
counts the moments of her stay. 

Enter ivLiAy r.h.d. 

Jul, I had not hoped to see you again so soon. 

Faulk, Could I, Julia, be contented with my first 
welcome, restrained as we were, by the presence of a 
third person ? 

JuL Oh, Faulkland ! wdien your kindness can make 
me thus happy, let me not think that 1 discovered 
something of coolness in your first salutation. 
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Faulks ’Twas but your fancy, Julia. I was rejoiced 
to see you — to see you in such health : Sure I had no 
cause for coldness ? 

Juln Nay, then, I see you have taken something ill : 
you must not conceal from me what it is. 

Faulk, Well, then, shall 1 own to you, that my joy 
at hearing of your health and arrival here, by your 
neighbour Acres, was somewhat damped, by his dwell- 
ing much on the high spirits you had enjoyed in De- 
vonshire; on your mirth — your singing — dancing — and 
I know not what ! for such is my temper, Julia, that I 
should regard every mirthful moment, in your absence, 
as a treason to constancy.; The mutual tear, that steals 
down the cheek of parting lovers, is a compact, that no 
smile shall live there till they meet again. 

JuL Must I never cease to tax my Faulkland with 
this teazing, minute caprice? Can the idle reports of 
a silly boor weigh, in your breast, against my tried 
affection ? 

Faulk, They have no weight with me, Julia: No, 
no, 1 am happy, if you have been so — yet only say that 
you did not sing with mirth, — say that you thought of 
Faulkland in the dance. 

JuL I never can be happy in your absence. If I 
wear a countenance of content, it is to show that my 
mind holds no doubt of my Faulkland’s truth. Believe 
me, Faulkland, I mean not to upbraid you, when I 
say, that 1 have often dressed sorrow in smiles, lest 
my friends should guess whose unkindness had caused 
my tears. 

Faulk, You were ever all goodness to me ! Oh, I 
am a brute, when I but admit a doubt of your true 
constancy ! 

Jul, If ever without such cause from you, as I will 
not suppose possible, you find my affections veering 
but a point, may I become a proverbial scoff for levity 
and base ingratitude ! 

, Faulk, Ah, Julia ! that last word is grating to me ! 
1 would I bad no title to your gratitude ! Search your 

c 5 



34 THE RIVAL®. 

heart, Julia: perhaps what you have mistaken for love, 
is but the warm effusion of a too thankful heart ! 

JhL For what quality must I love you ? 

Faulk. For no quality : to regard me for any quality 
of mind or understanding were only to esteem me ! 
And for person — I have often wished myself deformed, 
to be convinced that lowed no obligation therefor any 
part of your affection. 

JuL Where nature has bestowed a show of nice at- 
tention in the features of a man, he should laugh at it 
as misplaced. 1 have seen men, who in this vain arti- 
cle, perhaps, might rank above you ; but my heart has 
never asked my eyes, if it were so or not. 

Faulk. Now, this is not well from you, Julia; 1 de- 
spise person in a man, yet, if you love me as I wish, 
though 1 were an iEthiop, you’d think none so fair. 

Jul. T see you are determined to be unkind — The 
contract, which my poor father bound us in, gives you 
more than a lover’s privilege. 

Faulk. Again, Julia, you raise ideas that feed and 
justify my doubts. JHlow shall I be sure, had you re- 
mained unbound in thought or promise, that i should 
still have been the object of your persevering love. 

Jill. Then try me now — Let us be free as strangers 
as to what is past : my heart will not feel more liberty. 

Faulk, There, now ! so hasty, Julia! so anxious to 
be free 1 If your love for me were fixed and ardent, you 
would not loose your hold, even though I wished it 1 

Jul. Oh, you torture me to the heart! I cannot 
bear it I 

Faulk. I do not mean to distress you : if I loved you 
less, I should never give you an uneasy moment. I 
would not boast, yet let me say, that I have neither 
age, person, or character, to found dislike on ; my for- 
tune such, as few ladies could be charged with indis- 
cretion in the match. O, Julia 1 when love receives 
such countenance from prudence, nice minds will be 
suspicious of its birth. 

1 know not whither your insinuations would 
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tend ; but as they seem pressing to insult me, I will 
spare you the regret of having done so — I have given 
you no cause for this ! " in tears^ r.h.d. 

Faulk. In tears! stay, Julia — stay but for a mo- 
ment — The door is fastened 1 Julia 1 rny soul 1 but for 
one moment ! — I hear her sobbing ! 'Sdeath ! what a 
brute am I to use her thus ! — Yet stay — Ay, she is 
coming now : how little resolution there is in woman ! 
how a few soft words can turn them 1 — No, Z — ds I 
she’s not coming, nor don’t intend it, I suppose 1 This 
is not steadiness, but obstinacy! Yet J deserve it. 
What, after so long an absence, to quarrel with her 
tenderness ! ’twas barbarous and unmanly ! — J should 
be ashamed to see her now. — 1*11 wait till her just re- 
sentment is abated, and when 1 distress her so again, 
may I lose her for ever ! [^Exit^ l.h. 

SCENE III. — Mrs. Malapropos Lodgings. 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop, with a Letter in her handy 
Captain Absolute following y l.h. 

Mrs. M. Your being Sir Anthony’s son, captain, 
would itself be a sufbeient accommodation ; but from 
the ingenuity of your appeal ance, I am convinced you 
deserve the character here given of you, 

i2apt. A. Permit me to say, madam, that as 1 have 
never yet had the pleasure of seeing Miss Languish, my 
principal inducement in this affair, at present, is the 
honour of being allied to Mrs, Malaprop, of whose in- 
tellectual accomplishments, elegant manners, and un- 
affected learning, no tongue is silent. 

Mrs. M. Sir, you do me infinite honour ! I beg, 
captain, you’ll be seated. — ( aS’?Y 5.) — Ah ! few gentle- 
men, now-a-days, know how to value the ineffectual 
qualities in a woman 1 few think how a little knowledge 
becomes a gentlewoman ! Men have no sense now but 
-for the worthless flower of beauty. 

Capt. A. It is but too true, indeed, ma’am ; yet 1 
c 6 
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fesft our ladies should share the blame ; they think our 
admiration of beauty so great, that knowledge, in them, 
would be superfluous. Thus, like garden trees, they 
seldom show fruit, till time has robbed them of the 
more specious blossoms : {They rise.) few like Mrs. 
Malaprop, and the orange-tree, are rich in both at once. 

Mrs, M. Sir, you overpower me with good breeding 
— He is the very pine-apple of politeness ! {They sit^ 
You are not ignorant, captain, that this giddy girl has, 
somehow, contrived to fix her affections on a beggarly, 
strolling, eves-dropping ensign, whom none of us have 
seen, and nobody knows any thing of. 

Cwpt. A. Oh, I have heard the silly affair before. 
I’m not at all prejudiced against her on that account. 
But it must be very distressing, indeed, to you ma’am. 

Mrs. M. Oh, it gives me the hydrostatics to such a 
degree ! — 1 thought she had persisted from correspond* 
ing with him ; but behold, this very day, I have inter- 
ceded another letter from the fellow — I believe 1 have 
it in my pocket. 

Capt. A. O, the devil ! my last note ! {Aside,) 

Mrs. M. Ay, here it is. 

Capt. A. Ay, my note, indeed ! O, the little trai- 
tress, Lucy ! {Aside.) 

Mrs. M. There, perhaps you may know the writing. 

{Gives him the Letter.) 

Capt. A. I think I have seen the hand before — yes, 
I certainly must have seen this hand before. 

Mrs. M. Nay, but read it, captain. 

Capt. A. {Reads.) My soul's idol, my adored 
Lydia! — Very tender, indeed ! 

Mrs. M. Tender ! ay, and profane too, o’my con- 
science ! 

Capt. A. I am excessively alarmed at the intelli^ 
cfence you send me^ the more so as my new rival — 

Mrs. M. That’s you, sir. 

Capt. A. Has universally the character of being 
an accomplished gentleman, and a man of honour.’^ 
that’s handsome enough. 
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Mrs. M. Oh, the fellow has some design in writing so. 

XiapU A* That he had, I’ll answer for him, ma’am. 

Mrs. M. But go on, sir — you’ll see presently. 

Capt. A. As for the old weather-beaten she- 
dragon, who guards you — Who can he mean by 
that ? 

Mrs, M. Me, sir — me — he means me there — what 
do you think now ? — but go on a little further. 

Capt. A, Impudent scoundrel ! — it shall go hard 
hut I will elude her vigilance ; as I am told that the 
same ridiculous vanity, which makes her dress up her 
coarse features, and deck her dull chat with hard 
words which she don't understand — 

Mrs. M, There, sir, an attack upon my language ! 
what do you think of that? — an aspersion upon my 
parts of speech ! was ever such a brute ! Sure, if 1 re- 
prehend any thing in this world, it is the use of my 
oracular tongue, and a nice derangement of epitaphs. 

Capt. A. He deserves to be hanged and quartered 1 
let me see — same ridiculous vanity — 

Mrs, M. You need not read it again, sir ! 

Capt. A. I beg pardon, ma’am — does also lay her 
open to the grossest deceptions from flattery and 
pretended admircUion — an impudent coxcomb — so that 
I have a scheme to see you shortly, with the old Har- 
ridan^ s consent, and even to make her a go-between 
in our interviews. — Was ever such assurance ! 

Mrs. M. Did you ever hear any thing like it ? {They 
rise.) He'll elude my vigilance, will he ? — yes, yes ! — 
lia ! ha ! he's very likely to enter these doors !— we’ll 
try who can plot best ! 

Capt. A. So we will, ma’am — so we will. — Ha! 
ha i ha I a conceited puppy ! ha ! ha ! ha I — Well, but 
Mrs. Malaprop, as the girl seems so infatuated by this 
fellow, suppose you were to wink at her corresponding 
with him for a little time — let her even plot an elope- 
ment with him — then do you connive at her escape- 
while I, just in the nick, will have the fellow laid by 
the heels, and fairly contrive to carry her off in his 
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Mrs, M. I am delighted with the sctieme ; never 
was any thing better perpetrated. 

Capt, A, Bur, pray, could I not see the lady for a 
few minutes now ? — I should like to try her temper a 
little. 

Mrs, M, Why, I don’t know — I doubt she is not 
piejiared for a visit of this kind. — There is a decorum 
in these matters. 

Capt, A, O Lord, she won’t mind me ! — only tell 
her, Beverley — 

Mrs, M, Sir ! 

Capt, A. Gently, good tongue ! {Aside,) 

Mrs, 31, Wliat did you say of Beverley ? 

Capt, A, Oh, I was going to propose that you 
should tell her, by way of jest, that it was Beverley 
who was below — she’d come down fast enough then — 
ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs, M, ’ fwoiikl he a trick she well deserves — 
besides, you know ihe fellow tells her he’ll get my con- 
sent to see her — ha ! ha ! — Let him if lie can, 1 say 
agjdn. — Lydia, come down here ! {Calling,) He’ll 
male me a go-between in their interviews ! — ha ! ha ! 
ha ! — Come down, I say, Lydia ! — I don’t wonder at 
your laughing— ha ! ha 1 ha ! his impudence is truly 
ridiculous. 

Capt, A, ’Tis very ridiculous, upon my soul, ma’am ! 
— Im ! ha ! ha ! 

31rs, M, The little hussy won’t hear. — Well, I’ll go 
and tell her at once who it is — she shall know that 
captain Absolute is come to wait on her, — And Til 
make her behave as becomes a young woman. 

Capt, A, As you please, ma’am. 

Mrs, M, For the present, captain, your servant — 
Ah, you’ve not done laughing yet, I see — elude my 
vigilance! yes, yes — Ha! ha! ha! r.h. 

Capt, A, Ha ! ha ! ha 1 one would think, now, 
that I might throw off all disguise at once, and seize 
Illy prize with security — but such is Lydia’s caprice, 
itet, to undeceive, were probably to lose her. I’ll see 
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whether she knows me. {Walks OfSide^ and seems 
engaged in looking at the Pictures,) 

Enter Lydia, r.h. 

Lyd, What a scene am I now to go through! 
surely nothing can be more dreadful than to be obliged 
lo listen to the loathsome addresses of a stranger to 
one’s heart. — I have heard of girls persecuted, as I am, 
who have appealed, in behalf of their favoured lover, 
lo the generosity of his rival : suppose I were to try 
it — there stands the hated rival — an officer too ! — but, 
oh, how unlike my Beverley ! — I wonder he don’t 
begin — truly, he seems a very negligent wooer ! — quite 
at his ease, upon rny word ! — J’ll speak first — Mr. 
Absolute ! 

Capf. Ma’am. (Tu, us round,) 

Lyd, O heavens ! Beverley ! 

Capt. A. Hush! — hush, iny life! — softly! be not 
surprised ! 

Lyd, I am so astonished ! and so terrified ! and so 
overjoyed ! — for heavens sake, how came you here ? 

Capt. A, Briefly — 1 have deceived your aunt — I was 
informed that my new rival was to visit here this even- 
ing, and, contriving to have him kept away, have paSwSed 
myself on her for captain Absolute. 

Lyd, Oh, charming ! — and she really takes you for 
young Absolute ? 

Capt, A, Oh, she’s convinced of it. 

Lyd, Ha I ha I ha ! I can’t forbear laughing, to 
think how her sagacity is over-reached, 

Capt, A, Bur we trifle with our precious moments 
— such another opportunity may not occur — then let 
me now conjure my kind, my condescending angel, to 
fix the time when I may rescue her from undeserving 
persecution, and, with a licensed warmth, plead for my 
reward. 

Lyd, Will you then, Beverley, consent to forfeit 
that portion of my paltry wealth ? — that burden on the 
wings of love ? 
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Capt. A. Oh, come to me — rich only thus — in 
loveliness ! — Bring no portion to me but thy love— 
'twill be generous in you, Lydia — for well you know, 
it is the only dower your poor Beverley can repay. 

Lyd^ How persuasive are his words * — how charm- 
ing will poverty be with him ! {Aside,) 

Capt. A, By hravens, 1 would fling all gonds of 
fortune from me with a prodigal hand, to enjoy the 
scene where I might clasp my Lydia to rny bosom, and 
say, the world aflbrds no smile to me but here. 

{Embracing her.) 

If she holds out now, the devil is in it. {Aside.) 

Eyd* Now could I fly with him to the Antipodes — 
but my persecution is not yet come to a crisis. {Aside.) 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop, listenings r.h. 

Mrs. AT. 1 am impatient to know how the little 
hussy deports herself. {Aside.) 

Cnjd. A. So pensive, Lydia ! — is then your warmth 
abated ? 

Mrs. M. Warmth abated ? — so ! — she has been in a 
passion, I suppose. {Aside.) 

Lyd. No, nor ever can, while I have life. 

Mrs. M. An ill-temper’d little devil ! — She’ll be in 
a passion all her life, will she? {Aside.) 

Lyd. Let her choice be captain Absolute, but Be- 
verley is mine. 

Mrs. M. I am astonished at her assurance ! — to his 
face — tins to his face ! {Aside.) 

Capt. A. Thus, then, let me enforce my suit. 

[Kneeling.) 

Airs. M. Ay — poor young man 1 — down on his knees, 
entreating for pity ! — 1 can contain no longer. {Aside.) 
—Why, thou vixen ! — I have overheard you. 

Capt. A. Oh, confound her vigilance ! {Aside.) 

Mrs. M. Captain Absolute — 1 know not how to apo- 
logize for her shocking rudeness. 

.^^fiapt. A. So — all’s safe, I find. {Aside.) I have 
£^es, madam, that time will bring the young lady— 



THE RIVALS. 4 I 

Mfs, M, O, there's nothing to be hoped for from her ! 
she’s as headstrong as an allegory on the banks of Nile. 

Ijyd. Nay, madam, what do you charge me with 
now ? 

Mrs. M. Why, thou unblushing rebel — didn’t you 
tell this gentleman to his face, that you loved another 
better r — didn’t you say you never would be his ? 

Lyd. No, madam, I did not. 

Mrs. M. Good heavens, what assurance ! — Lydia, 
Lydia, you ought to know that lying don’t become a 
young woman ! Didn’t you boast that Beverley — that 
stroller, Beverley — possessed your heart ? — ^"Fell m'e 
that, 1 say. 

L,yd. ’Tis true, ma'am, and none but Beverley — 

Mrs. M. Hold ! — hold, assuiance ! — you shall not be 
so rude. 

Capt. A. Nay, pray, Mrs. Malaprop, don’t stop the 
young lady’s speech : — she’s very welcome to talk thus 
— it does not hurt me in the least, I assure you. 

Mrs. M. You are too good, captain — too amiably 
patient : — but come with me, miss — let us see you again 
soon, captain — remember what we have fixed. 

Capt. A. 1 shall, ma’am. 

Mrs. M. Come, take a graceful leave of the gentle- 
man. 

Lyd. May every blessing wait on my Beverley, my 
loved Bev i^Mrs. M. prevents her speaking.) 

Mrs. M. Hussy ! — Come along — come along. 

[^Exeuni^ Capt. Absolutey l.h. kissing his hand 
to Lydia, Airs. Malaprop and Lydia, r.h. 

SCENE IV. — Acres^ Lodgings. 

Acres and aw'd discovered ; Acres as just dressed. 

Acres. Indeed, David — dress does make a difference, 
David. 

Dav. (r.h.) ’Tis all in all, I think— difference! why, 
an’ you were to go now to Clod Hall, 1 am certain the 
old lady wouldn’t know you : master Butler wouldn’t 
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believe his own eyes, and Mrs. Pickle would cry, * Lard 
presai've nrieT our dairy maid would come giggling to 
the door, and 1 warrant Dolly Tester, your honour’s 
favourite, would blush like my waistcoat — Oons ! Til 
hold a gallon, there an’t a dog in the house but would 
bark, and 1 question whether Phillis would wag a hair 
of her tail ! 

Acres. Ay, David, there’s nothing Jike polishing. 

Dav* So I says of your honour’s boots; but the 
boy never heeds me ! 

Acres. But, David, has Mr. de la Grace been Itere ? 
I must rub up my balancing, and chasitkg, and boring. 

Dav, ril call again, sir. [Crosses to l.h.) 

Acres. Do — and see if there are. any letters for me at 
the Post-office. 

Dav. 1 will. — By the mass, 1 can’t help looking 
at your head ! if I hadn’t been at the cooking, 1 wish 
1 may die if I should have known the dish again my- 
self! [Exit David, l.h. 

{Acres comes forward^ practising a dancing step.) 

Acres. Sink, slide — coupee — Confbund the first in- 
ventors of cotillions, say I ! — they are as bad as algebra, 
to us country gentlemen — I can walk a minuet easy 
enough, when I am forced 1 — and 1 have been accounted 
a good stick in a country dance. — Odds jigs and 
tabors 1 — I never valued your cross-over to couple- 
figure in — right and left — and Td foot it with e’er, a 
captain in the country 1 — but these outlandish heathen 
allemandes and cotillions are quite beyond me! — I 
shall never prosper at them, that’s sure — mine are true- 
born English legs — they don’t understand their cursed 
French lingo! — their pas this, and pas that, and pas 
t’other I — damn me ! my feet don’t like to be called 
paws ! 


Enter Servant, r. h. 

Here is Sir Lucius O’Trigger to wait on you, 
siril 

$dkres. Show him in. [Exit Servant, r.h. 
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Enter Sir Lucius OTrigger, r.h. 

Sir L. Mr. Acres, I am delighted to embrace you. 

j4cres. My dear Sir Lucius, 1 kiss your hands. 

Sir L, Pray, my friend, what has brought you so 
suddenly to Bath ? 

Acres, ’Faith, I have followed Cupid’s jack-a-lantern, 
and find myself in a quagmire at last ! — In short, I 
have been very ill-used, Sir Lucius. I don't choose to 
mention names, but look on me as a very ill-used 
gentleman. 

Sir L, Pray, what is the case — I ask no names. 

Acres* Mark me, Sir Lucius ; I fall as deep as need 
be in love with a young lady — her friends take my part 
— I follow her to Bath — send word of my arrival ; and 
receive answer, that the lady is to be otherwise disposed 
of. This, Sir Lucius, I call being ill-used. 

Sir Lt* Very ill, upon my conscience ! — Pray, can 
you divine the cause of it ? 

Acres, Why, there’s the matter: she has another 
lover, one Beverley, who, 1 am told, is now in Bath. 
— Odds slanders and lies ! he must be at the bottom 
of it. 

Sir L. A rival in the case, is there ? — and you think 
he has supplanted you unfairly ? 

Acres* Unfairly ! to be sure he has. He never could 
have done it fairly. 

Sir L, Then sure you know what is to be done ! 

Acres, Not I, upon my soul ! 

Sir JL. We wear no swords here, but you understand 
me ? 

Acres, What ! fight him ! 

Sir It, Ay, to be sure : what can I mean else ? 

Acres, But he has given me no provocation. 

Sir L, Now, I think he has given you the greatest 
provocation in the world. Can a man commit^a more 
heinous offence against another, than to fall in love 
with the same woman ? Oh, by my soul, it is the most 
unpardonable breach of friendship. 

Acres, Breach of friendship ! Ay, ay ; but I have no 
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acquaintance with this man. I never saw him in my 

life. 

Sir L. That’s no argument at all — he has the less 
right then to take such a liberty. 

Acres, 'Gad, that’s true — I grow full of anger, Sir 
Lucius ! — I fire apace ; odds hilts and blades ! 1 find a 
man may have a deal of valour in him, and not know it ! 
But couldn’t 1 contrive to have a little right on my side ? 

Sir L, What the devil signifies right when your 
honour is concerned ? do you think Achilles, or my 
little Alexander the Great, ever inquired where the 
right lay? No, by my soul, they drew their broad 
swords, and left the lazy sons of peace to settle the 
justice of it. 

Acres. Your words are a grenadier’s march to my 
heart i I believe courage must be catching ! — I certainly 
do feel a kind of valour arising, as it were — a kind of 
courage, as I may say — odds flints, pans, and triggers ! 
1*11 challenge him directly. 

Sir L. Ah, my little friend ! if we had Blunderbuss 
Hall here — I could show you a range of ancestry, in 
the O’Trigger line, that would furnish the New Room, 
every one of whom had killed his man ! — For though 
the mansion-house and dirty acres have slipped through 
my fingers, I thank heaven, our honour and the family 
pictures are as fresh as ever. 

Acres, Oh, Sir Lucius, I have had ancestors too ! — 
every man of them colonel or captain in the militia ! — 
odds balls and barrels ! say no more — I’m braced for 
it. — ^I’he thunder of your words has soured the milk of 
human kindness in my breast ! — Z — ds ! as the man in 
the play says, ‘ I could do such deeds’ — 

Sir JL. Come, come, there must be no passion at all 
in the case — these things should always be done civilly^ 

Acres. 1 must be in a passion. Sir Lucius — I must be 
in a rage — Dear Sir Lucius, let me be in a rage, if you 
love me.— — Come, here’s pen and paper. {Sits doivn 
to write^ i-.h.) I would the ink were red !— Indite, I 
say, indite ! — How shall 1 begin ? Odds bullets and 
blades ! I’ll write a good bold hand, however. 
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Sir L. Pray compose yourself. {Sits down^ r.h.) 
Acres. Come — now, shall 1 begin with an oath ? Do 
Sif Lucius, let me begin with a damme ? 

Sir Li. Pho ! pho 1 do the thing decently, and like a 
Christian. Begin now — Sir — 

Acres. That’s too civil by half. 

Sir L. To prevent the confusion that might arise — 
Acres. Well — 

Sir L. From our both addressing the same lady — 
Acres. Ay — there’s the reason — same lady — Well — 
Sir L. I shall expect the honour of your company — 
Acres. Z — ds ! I’m not asking him to dinner ! 

Sir L. Pray, be easy. 

Acres. Well, then, honour of your company — 

Sir L. To settle our pretensions — 

Acres. Well. 

Sir L. Let me see — ay, King’s Mead fields will do 
—in King's Mead fields. 

Acres. So, that’s done. — Well, I’ll fold it up pre- 
sently ; my own crest — a hand and dagger, shall be the 
seal. 

SirL. You see, now, this little explanation will put 
a stop at once to all confusion or misunderstanding 
that might arise between you. 

Acres. Ay, we fight to prevent any misunderstanding. 
Sir JL. Now, I’ll leave you to fix your own lime. — 
Take my advice, and you’ll decide it this evening if 
you can ; then, let the worst come of it, ’twill be off 
your mind to-morrow. 

Acres. Very true. 

Sir Li. So I shall see nothing more of you, unless it 
be by letter, till the evening — I would do myself the 
honour to carry your message ; but, to tell you a secret 
I believe 1 shall have just such another affair on my own 
hands. There is a gay captain here who put a jest on 
me lately at the expense of my country, and I only 
want to fall in with the gentleman to call him out. 

Acres. By my valour, I should like to see you fight 
first ! Odds life, 1 should like to see you kill him, if it 
was only to get a little lesson ! 
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Sir Li. I shall be very proud of instructing you. — 
Well, for the present — but remember now, when you 
meet your antagonist, do every thing in a mild and 
agreeable manner. — Let your courage be as keen, but 
at the same time as polished as your sword. 

\Rxeunt; Sir Lucius, r.h. Acres, l.h. 

KND OF ACT III. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — Acres* I^odgings. 

Acres and David discovered. 

Lav. Then, by the mass, sir, I would do no such 
thing ! ne’er a Sir Lucius O’Trigger in the kingdom 
should make me fight when I was’nt so minded. Oons! 
what will the old lady say when she hears o’l? 

Acres. But my honour, David, my honour ! I must 
be very careful of my honour. 

Lav. Ay, by the mass, and I would be very careful 
of it, and 1 think in return my honour couldn’t do less 
than to be very careful of me. 

Acres. Odds blades*! David, no gentleman will ever 
risk the loss of his honour I 

Lav. I say, then, it would be but civil in honour 
never to risk the loss of a gentleman. — Look ye, mas- 
ter, this honour seems to me to be a marvellous false 
friend ; ay, truly, a very courtier-like servant. — Put the 
case, I was a gentleman (which, thank heaven, no one 
can say of me 5 ) well — my honour makes me quarrel 
with another gentleman of my acquaintance. — So — we 
fight. (Pleasant enough that.) Boh 1 I kill him — (the 
more’s my luck.) Now, pray, who gets the profit of 
it ? — why, my honour. — But, put the case that he kills 
me ! by the mass! I go to the worms, and my honour 
whips over to my enemy. 
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Acres. No, David, in that case ! — Odds crowns and 
laurels 1 your honour follows you to the grave ! 

Dav. Now, that’s just the place where 1 could make 
a shift to do without it. 

Acres. Z— ds ! David, you are a coward ! — It doesn^t 
become my valour to listen to you. — What, shall I dis- 
grace my ancestors ! — ^Think of that, David — think 
what it would be to disgrace my ancestors 1 

Dav. Under favour, the surest way of not disgracing 
them, is to keep as long as you can out of their com- 
pany. Look ye, now, master, to go to them in such 
haste — with an ounce of lead in your brains — T should 
think it might as well be let alone. Our ancestors 
arc very good kind of folks ; but they are the last 
people 1 should ch oose to have a visiting acquaintance 
with. 

Acres. But, David, now, you don’t think there is 
such very, very, very great danger, hey? — Odds life ! 
people often fight without any mischief done ! 

Dav. By the mass, ( think His ten to one against 
you ! — Oons ! here to meet some lion-headed fellow, 
I warrant, with his d — n’d double barrell’d swords and 
cut-and-thrust pistols ! Lord iiless us ! it makes me 

tremble to thinkon’t those besuch desperate bloody- 

minded weapons ! well, I never could abide them !— - 
from a child I never could fancy them ! — I suppose 
there an’t been so merciless a beast in the world as your 
loaded pistol ! 

Acres. Z — ds! I won’t be afraid — odds fire and fury! 
you sha’nt make me afraid. — Here ■ is the challenge, 
and I have sent for my dear friend, Jack Absolute, to 
carry it for me. 

Dav. Ay, i’the name of mischief, let him be the 
messenger, — For my part, I would’nt lend a hand to 
it, for the best horse in your stable. By the mass 1 it 
don't look like another letter !— it is, as I may sav, a 
designing and malicious- looking letter! — and [war- 
rant smells of gunpowder, like a soldier’s pouch ! — 
Oons ! 1 wouldn’t swear it mayn’t go off ! 
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Acres. Out, you poltroon ! — ^you ha’ri’t the valour of 
a grasshopper. 

Dav. Well, 1 say qo more — 'twill be sad news, to 
be sure, at Clod Hall ! — but I ha’ done. — How Phillis 
will howl when she hears of it ! — ay, poor bitch, she 
little thinks what shooting her master’s going after !— 
and 1 warrant old Crop, who has carried your honour, 
field and road, these ten years, will curse the hour he 
was born ! {Whimpering^ 

Acres. Jt won’t do, David — I am determined to fight 
— so get along, you coward, while Tin in the mind. 

'Enter Servant, r.h. 

Ser. Captain Absolute, sir. 

Acres. O ! show him up. [Exit Servant^ r.h. 

David. Well, Heaven send we be all alive this time 
to-morrow. 

Acres. W’hat’s that? — Don’t provoke me, David ! 

Dav. Good by, master. (Whimpering.) 

Acres, Get along, you cowardly, dastardly, croaking 
raven. [Exit Davidy l.h. 

Enter Captain Absolute, r.h. 

Capt. A. What’s the matter. Bob ? 

Acres, A vile, sheep- hearted blockhead ! — If I hadn’t 
the valour of St. George, and the dragon to boot — 

Capt, A, But what did you want with me, Bob ? 

Acres. Oh ! — there — {Gives him the challenge,) 

Capt. A. To l^sign Beverley, So — what’s going 
on now ! (Aside.) Well, what’s this ? 

Acres. A challenge ! 

Capt. A. Indeed ! — W’hy, you won’t fight him, will 
you. Bob ? 

Acres. ’Egad, but I will, Jack.— Sir Lucius has 
wrought me to it. He has left me full of rage — and 
ril fight this evening, that so much good passion 
mayn’t be wasted. 

Capt. A, But what have I to do with this ? 

Acres. Why, as I think you know something of this 
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fellow, i want you to find him out for me, and give 
him this mortal defiance, 

A, Well, give it me, and trust me he gets it. 

Acres. Thank you, my dear friend, my dear Jack; 
but it is giving you a great deal of trouble. 

Capt. A. Not in the least — 1 beg you won’t men- 
tion it.- — No trouble in the world, T assure you. 

Acres. You are very kind. — What it is to have a 
friend : — you couldn’t be my second, — could you, Jack ? 

Capt. A. Why, no, Bob — not in this affair — it would 
not be quite so proper. 

Acres. Well, then, I must get my friend Sir Lucius. 
I shall have your good wishes, however. Jack ? 

Capt: A. Whenever he meets you, believe me. 

Enter Servant, r.h. 

Serv. Sir Anthony Absolute is below, inquiring for 
the captain. 

Capt. A. I’ll come instantly. [Eauit Servant^ r. h. 
Well, my little hero, success attend you. {Going.) 

Acres. Stay, stay. Jack. — If Beverley should ask you 
what kind of a man your friend Acres is, do tell him I 
am a devil of a fellow — will you, Jack ? 

Capt. A. To be sure I shall. I’ll say you are a de- 
termined dog — hey. Bob ? 

Acres. Ay, do, do — and if that frightens him, ’egad, 
perhaps he mayn’t come. So tell him I generally kill 
a man a week ; will you. Jack ? 

Capt. A. I will ; 1 will ; I’ll say you are call’d, in 
the country, ‘ Fighting Bob.’ 

Acres. RiglU, right — ’tis all to prevent mischief : for 
1 don't want to take his life, if I clear my honour. 

Capt. A. No ! — that’s very kind of you. 

Acres. Why, you don’t wish me to kill him, do you, 
Jack ? 

Capt. A. No, upon my soul, T do not. But a devil 
i of a fellow, hey? {Going.) 

j Acres. True, true — But stay — stay. Jack — you may 
^tidd, that you never saw me in such a rage before— a 
most devouring rage. 


D 
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Ccqkt. An I will, I will. 

Acres, Remember^ Jack — a determined dog 1 

Cqp^ An Ay, ay, ‘ Fighting Bob.* 

\Exeunt Acres, l.h. CapL Absolute, k.h. 

SCENE II. — Mrs, Malapropos Lodgings, 
Enter Mas. Malaprop and Lyoia, r.h. 

Mrs, M, Why, thou perverse one ! — tell me what 
you can object to him ? — Isn't he a handsome man ? — 
tell me that.-^A genteel man ? a pretty figure of a man ? 

Lyd, She little thinks whom she is praising. 
{Aside) So is Beverley, ma’am. 

Mrs, M, No caparisons, miss, if you please. — Capa- 
risons don’t become a young woman. — No ! Captain 
Absolute is indeed a fine gentleman. 

Lyd, Ay, the captain Absolute you have seen. 

{Aside,) 

Mrs. M, Then he’s so well bred ‘ — so full of alacrity 
and adulation ! — He has so much to say for himself, in 
such good language too. His physiogomy so grammati- 
cal i then hia]f>resence so noble ! I protest, when 1 saw 
him, I thought of what Hamlet says in the play : — ^ Hes- 

S erian curls — the front of Job himself ! an eye, like 
larch, to threaten at command ! — a station, like Harry 
Mercury, new’ — Something about kissing — on a hill — 
however, the similitude struck me directly. 

L^d, How enraged she’ll be presently, when she 
discovers her mistake! {Aside.) 

JBwrer Servant, l.h. 

Serv, Sir Anthony and Captain Absolute are below, 
ma’am. 

Mrs. M, Show them up here. \Exit Servant, l.h. 
Now, Lydia, I insist on your behaving as becomes a 
young woman. — Show your good breeding, at least, 
though you have forgot your duty, 

Lyd, Madam. I have told you my resolution ! — I 
shall not only give him no encouragement, but I won’t 
even speak to, or look at him. {Flings herself into 
Chair, with her-Face from the Door.) 



THE RIVALS. 


51 


Enter Sin Anthony a wrf Captain Absolute^ l.h. 

Sir Anth. Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop ; come to 
mitigate the frowns of unrelenting beauty, — and diffi- 
culty enough 1 had to bring this fellow. — 1 don’t know 
what’s the matter, but if 1 had not held him by force, 
he’d have given me the slip. 

Mrs, M. You have infinite trouble, Sir Anthony, in 
the afiair. — 1 am ashamed for the cause ! Lydia, Lydia, 
rise, 1 beseech you ! — pay your respects ! 

{Aside to her^) 

Sir Anth. I hope, madam, that Miss Languish has 
reflected on the worth of this gentleman, and the regard 
due to her aunt’s choice, and my alliance. — Now, Jack, 
speak to her. {Aside to him,) 

Capt, A, What the devil shall I do ? — {Aside .) — 
You see, sir, she won’t even look at me whilst you are 
liere. — 1 knew she wouldn’t ! — I told you so — ^Let me 
entreat you, sir, to leave us together ! 

( Capt* A* seems to expostulate uAth his. Father.) 

Sir Anth, 1 say, sir, I won’t stir a foot yet. 

Mrs. M. I am sorry to say. Sir Anthony, that my 
affluence over my niece is very smaU.— Turn round, 
Lydia, 1 blush for you ! {Aside to her.) 

Sir Anth. May 1 not flatter myself, that Miss Lan- 
guish will assign what cause of dislike she can have to 
my son ! — why don’t you begin, Jack ? — Speak, you 
puppy, < — speak ! ’ {Aside to him.) 

Mrs. M. It is impossible. Sir Anthony, she can have 
any.. — She will not say she has. — Answer, hussy ! why 
don’t you answer ? {Aside to her.) 

Sir Anth. Then, madan, I trust that a childish and 
ha^ predilection will be no bar to Jack’s happiness* 
— Z— ds ! sirrah ! why don't you speak ? 

{Aside to him.) 

Capt. A. Hem ! hem ! Madam — hem ! ( Capt.Abso- 
lute attempts to speak^ then returns to Sir Anth.) 
*’Faith y r, 1 am so confounded ! — ^and so— so confused ! 
— I told you I should be so, sir,— I knew it.— The — the 
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tremor of my passion entirely takes away my presence 
of mind. 

SirAnth. But it don’t take away your voice, fool, does 
it ? — Go up, and speak to her directly ! (Capt. Absolute 
makes signs to Mrs, Malaprop to leave them together,) 
What the devil are you at ? unlock your jaws, sirrah, 
or — {Aside to him,) 

Capt, A, (Drawx near Lydia,) Now heaven send 
she may be too sullen to look round! — I must disguise 
my voice. {Aside, — Speaks in a low^ hoarse tone ,) — 
Will not miss Languish lend an ear to the mild accents 
of true love 1 — Will not — 

Sir Anih. What the devil ails the fellow ? — Why 
don’t you speak out ? — not stand croaking like a frog 
in a quinsey 1 

Capt, A^ The — the — excess of my awe, and my — 
my — modesty, quite choak me ! 

Sir Anth, Ah 1 your modesty again I — I’ll tell you 
what, Jack : if you don’t speak out directly and glibly 
too, 1 shall be in such a rage I — Mrs. Malaprop, 1 wish 
the lady would favour us with something more than a 
side-front. {Mrs, Malaprop seems to chide Lydia.) 

Capt, A. So! all will out, I see I {Goes up to 
Lydiu^ — speaks softly,) Be not surprised, my Lydia, 
suppress all surprise at present. 

Lyd, {Aside.) Heavens! ’tis Beverley’s voice I — 
{Looks round by degrees^ then starts up,) Is this pos- 
sible 1 — my Beverley 1 how can this be ? — my Beverley ? 

Capt, A, Ah ! ’tis all over I {Aside,) 

Sir Anth, Beverley 1 — the devil — Beverley ! — What 
can the girl mean ? This is iny son, Jack Absolute. 

Mrs. M, For shame, hussy ! for shame !— your head 
runs so on that fellow, that you have him always in 
your eyes ! beg Captain Absolute’s pardon, directly. 

Lyd. I see no Captain Absolute, but my loved 
Beverley 1 

Sir Anth. Z — ds, the girl’s mad 1 — her brain’s turned 
by reading ! 

Mrs, M, O’my conscience, I believe so ! — what do* 
you mean by Beverley, hussy ? — you saw Captain 
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Absolute before to-day, there he is — your husband 
that shall be. 

L/yd, With all my soul, ma’am — when I refuse my 
Beverley — 

Sir Anth, Oh ! she’s as mad as Bedlam ! — or has 
this fellow been playing us a rogue’s trick ! — Come 
here, sirrah, who the devil are you ? 

Capt. A. ’Faith, sir, 1 am not quite clear myself; but 
I’ll endeavour to recollect. 

Sir Ant k. Are you my son or not ? — answer for your 
mother, you dog, if you won’t for me. 

Capt, A, Ye powers of impudence, befriend me ! 
{Aside.) Sir Anthony, most assuredly 1 am your wife’s 
son ; and that 1 sincerely believe myself to be yours 
also, I hope my duty has always shown. — Mrs. Mala- 
prop, i am your most respectful admirer — and shall be 
proud to add affectionate nephew. — 1 need not tell my 
Lydia that she sees her faithful Beverley, who, knowing 
the singular generosity of her temper, assumed that 
name, and a station, which has proved a test of the 
most disinterested love, which he now hopes to enjoy 
in a more elevated character. 

Lfi/d, So ! — there will be no elopement after all 1 

' {Sullenly.) 

Sir Anth. Upon my soul, Jack, thou art a very im- 
pudent fellow! — To do you justice, I think I never saw 
apiece of more consummate assurance ! 

Capt.A. Oh, you flatter me, sir, — you compliment 
— ’tis my modesty you know, sir — n.y modesty, that 
has stood in my way. 

Sir Anth. Well, I am glad you a e not the dull in- 
sensible varlet you pretended to be, however 1 — I’m 
glad you have made a fool of your father, you dog — I 
am. — So this was your penitence, your duty, and obe- 
dience ! — 1 thought it was d — n’d sudden. — You never 
heard their names before, not you! — What, the Lan- 
guishes of Worcestershire, hey? — if you could please 
me in the affair, ’twas all you desired ! — Ah I you dis- 
sembling villain 1 — What ! {Pointing to Lydia.) — she 
squints, don’t she? — a little red-haired girl ! — hey ? — 
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Why, you hypocritical young rascal — I wonder you 
a'n*t ashamed to hold up your head ! 

Captn A, ’Tis with difficulty, sir — I am confused — 
very much confused, as you must perceive. 

Mrs. M. O lud ! Sir Anthony ! — a new light breaks 
in upon me ! — hey ! — how ! what ! captain, did you 
write the letters then ? — What ! — am 1 to thank you 
for the elegant compilation of an old weather-beaten 
she-dragon,^' — hey ? — O mercy ! — was it you that re- 
flected on my parts of speech ? 

Capt. A. Dear sir ! my modesty will be overpower- 
ed at last, if you don’t assist me. — I shall certainly not 
be able to stand it. 

Sir Antli. Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, we must 
forget and forgive ; — odds life ! matters have taken so 
clever a turn all of a sudden, that 1 could hnd in my 
heart to be so good-humoured ! and so gallant ! — hey ! 
Mrs. Malaprop ! — Come we must leave them together; 
Mrs. Malaprop, they long to fly into each other’s arms, 
I warrant ! — Jack — isnH the cheek as [ said, hey ? — 
and the eye, you rogue ! — and the lip — hey ? Come, 
Mrs. Malaprop, we’ll not disturb their tenderness — 
their’s is the time of life for happiness! — Youth* s the 
season made for joy — (Sings,) — hey I — Odd’s life 1 
I’m in such spirits, — I don’t know what I could not 
do I — Permit me, ma’am * — ( Gives his hand to Mrs. 
Malaprop,) — (Sings,) — Tol de rol — ’gad I should 
like to have a little fooling myself — Tol de rol I de rol ! 

\^Exit^ singing j and handing Mrs. Malaprop^ off^ 
R.H. — Lydia sits sullenly in her^hair. 

Capt. A. So much thought bodes me no good. — 
(Aside .) — So grave, Lydia I 
Lyd. Sir I 

Capt. A. So 1 ’egad 1 I thought as much ! — that 
d — ned monosyllable has froze me I (Aside,) — What, 
Lydia, now that we are as happy in our friends' con- 
sent as in our mutual vows — 

Lyd. Friends* consent, indeed 1 (Peevishly.) 

Capt. A. Come, come, we must lay aside some of 
romance — a little wealth and comfort may be en- 
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dured after all. And for your fortune^ the lawyers 
shall make such settlements as^ 

Lyd. Lawyers ! I hate lawyers ! 

Capt, A, Nay, then we will not wait for their linger* 
ing forms, but instantly procure the license, and— *- 

Lyd. The license! — I hate license ! 

Capt, Oh, my love ! be not so unkind 1 — thus let 
me entreat — ( Kneeling,) 

L/yd, Pshaw ! what signifies kneeling, when you 
know I must have you ? 

Capt. A, {Bising) Nay, madam, there shall be no 
constraint upon your inclinations, 1 promise you.— 
If 1 have lost your heart, — resign the rest — ’Oad, I 
must try what a little spirit will do. {Aside.) 

Ijyd. (Rising,) Then, sir, let me tell you, the in- 
terest you had there was acquired by a mean, unmanly 
imposition, and deserves the punishment of fraud. — 
What, you have been treating me like a child 1 — hu- 
mouring my romance; and laughing, I suppose, at 
your success ! {Crosses to l.h.) 

Capt, A, You wrong me, Lydia, you wrong me — 
only hear — 

Lyd, So, while I fondly imagined we were deceiv- 
ing my relations, and flattered myself that 1' should out- 
wit and incense them all — behold, my hopes are to be 
crushed at once, by my aunt’s consent and approba- 
tion — and I am myself the only dupe at last ! {fValk- 
ing about in a heat,) — But here, sir, here is the pic- 
ture — Beverley’s picture! {Taking a Miniature from 
her Bosom,) — which I have worn, night and day, in 
spite of threats and entreaties ! — There sir, {Flings it 
to him,) — and be assured, 1 throw the original from 
my heart as easily. 

Capt, A, Nay, nay, ma’am, we will not differ as to 
that — here, — {Taking out a Picture,) — here is Miss 
Lydia Languish. — What a difference ! — ay, there is the 
heavenly assenting smile, that first gave soul and spirit 
to my hopes ! — those are the lips which sealed a vow:, 
* as yet scarce dry in Cupid’s calendar I — and there the 
half-resentful blush, that would have checked the ar- 
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dour of my thanks. — Well, all that’s past; all over 
indeed! — There, madam, in beauty, that copy is not 
equal to you, but in my mind, its merit over the ori- 
ginal, in being still the same, is such — that — I’ll put 
it in my pocket. {Puts it up again.) 

L/yd, {Softening.) ’Tis your own doing, sir — ^1, I, I 
suppose you arc perfectly satisfied. 

Capt.A. Oh, most certainly — sure now, this is much 
better than being in love ! — ha 1 ha ! — ha 1 — there’s 
some spirit in this 1 — What signifies breaking some 
scores of solemn promises; — all that’s of no conse- 
quence, you know. — To be sure people will say, that 
miss didn’t know her own mind — but never mind that: 
— or, perhaps, they may be ill-natured enough to hint, 
that the gentleman grew tired of the lady, and forsook 
her — but don’t let that fret you. 

Lyd. There’s no bearing his insolence I 

{Bursts into Tears.) 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop and Sir Anthony, r.h. 

Mrs. M. (Entering.) Come, we must interrupt 
your billing and cooing awhile. 

Lyd. This is worse than your treachery and deceit, 
vou base ingrate I [Sobbing.) 

Sir Anth. What the devil’s the matter now^ 1 — 
Z — ds 1 Mrs. Malaprop, this is the oddest billing and 
cooing I ever heard ! — but what the deuce is the mean- 
ing of it ? — I’m quite astonished 1 

Capt. A. Ask the lady, sir. 

Mrs. M. Oh, mercy!— I’m quite analys’d, for rny 
part ! — why, Lydia, what is the reason of this ? 

Lyd. Ask the gentleman, ma’am. 

Sir Anth. Z — ds ! I shall be in a frenzy! — why, 
Jack, you are not come out to be any one else, are 
you ? 

Mrs. M. Ay, sir, there’s no more trick, is there ? — 
you are not, like Cerberus, three gentlemen at once, 
are you ? 

Capt. A. You’ll not let me speak — I say the lady 
can account for this much better than 1 catu 
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JLyd, Ma’am, you once commanded me never to 
think of Beverley again — there is the man — I now 
obey you : — for from this moment, I i enounce him for 
ever. [Eodt^ r.h, 

Mrs. M. O mercy and miracles ! what a turn here 
is! — Why sure, captain, you haven’t behaved disre- 
spectfully to my niece ? 

SirAnth. Ha! ha! ha! — ha! ha! ha! — now I see it 
— Ha ! ha ! ha ! — now I see it — you have been too 
lively, Jack. 

Capt. A. Nay, sir, upon my word — 

Sir Anth. Come, no lying. Jack — I’m sure ’twas so. 
Come, no excuses, Jack ; — why your father, you rogue, 
was so before you : — the blood of the Absolutes was 
always impatient. 

Capt. A, By all that’s good, sir — 

Sir Anth, Z — ds 1 say no more, I telJ you— Mrs. 
Malaprop shall make your peace. — You must make 
his peace, Mrs. Malaprop: — you must tell her, ’tis 
Jack’s way, — tell her, ’tis all our ways — it runs in the 
blood of our family 1 — Come away, Jack, ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Mrs. Malaprop — a young villain ! 

[Pushes him outj l.h. 
Mrs. M, Oh, Sir Anthony ! — O, fie, captain ! 

[Exeunt ; Sir Anth, l.h. Mrs, M, r.h. 

SCENE m.—The North Parade. 

Enter Sir Lucius O’Triggrr, r.h. 

Sir Lt. I wonder where this Captain Absolute hides 
himself. — Upon my conscience these officers are always 
in one’s way in love afiairs : — I remember I might 
have married Lady Dorothy Carmine, if it had not 
been for a little rogue of a major, who ran away with 
her before she could get a sight of me ! — And I wonder 
too what it is the ladies can see in them to be so fond 
of them — unless it be a touch of the old serpent in 
them, that makes the little creatures be caught, like 
vipers, with a bit of red cloth. — Hah, isn’t this the 
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captain coming ?— ’faith, it is 1 — ^There is a probability 
of succeeding about that fellow, that is mighty provok- 
ing ! who the devil is he talking to ? 

{Steps aside, r.h.) 

Enter Captain Absolute, l.h. 

CapL A, To what fine purpose have I been plot- 
ting ! a noble reward for all my schemes, upon my 
soul ! — a little gipsy ! — I did not think her romance 
could have made her so d — n’d absurd either. — ’Sdeath, 
I never was in a worse humour in my life ! — 1 could 
cut my own throat, or any other person’s, with the 
greatest pleasure in the world ! 

Sir L, O, ’faith ! I'm in the luck of it, — never 
could have found him in a sweeter temper for my pur- 
pose — to be sure I’m just come in the nick ! now to 
enter into conversation with him, and so quarrel gen- 
teelly. {Aside.^Goes up to Capt, Absolute.) — With 
regard to that matter, captain, I must beg leave to 
differ in opinion with you. 

Capt. A. Upon my word, then, you must be a very 
subtle disputant : — because, sir, I happened just then to 
be giving no opinion at all. 

Sir L. That’s no reason ; for give me leave to tell 
you, a man may think an untruth as well as speak one. 

CapU A. Very true, sir ; but if a man never utters 
his thoughts, I should think they might stand a chance 
of escaping controversy. 

SirL. Then, sir, you differ in opinion with me, which 
amounts to the same thing. 

C(q)t. A. Hark ye. Sir Lucius, if I had not before 
known you to be a gentleman, upon my soul, I should 
not have discovered it at this interview; — for, what 
you can drive at, unless you mean to quarrel with me, 
I cannot conceive ! 

Sir li. I humbly thank you, sir, for the quickness of 
your apprehension ; {Bowing.) — you have named the 
very thing I would be at. 

Capt. A* Very well, sir, — I shall certainly not baulk 
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your inclinations— but 1 should be glad you would 
please to explain your motives. 

Sir I 4 . Pray, sir, be easy — the quarrel is a very 
pretty quarrel, as it stands — we should only spoil it by 
trying to explain it. — However, your memory is very 
short — or you could not have forgot an affront you 
passed on me within this week. — So, no more, but 
name your time and place. 

Capt- A, Well, sir, since you are so bent on it, the 
sooner the better let it be this evening — here by the 
Spring Gardens. — We shall scarcely be interrupted. 

Sir //. ’Faith ! that same interruption, in affairs of 
this nature, shows very great ill-breeding. — I don’t 
know what’s the reason, but in England, if a thing of 
this kind gets wind, people ntake such a pother, that a 
gentleman can never fight in peace and quietness. — 
However, if it’s the same to you, captain, 1 should 
take it as a particular kindness, if you’d let us meet in 
King’s Mead-fields, as a little business will call me 
there about six o’clock, and 1 may despatch both matters 
at once. 

Capt. A. ’Tis the same to me exactly, — A little 
after six, then, we will discuss this matter more seri- 
ously. 

Sir L. If you please, sir ; there will be very pretty 
small-sword light, though it won’t do for a long shot. 
— So that matter’s settled ! and my mind’s at ease. 

[Exity R.H, 

Enter Faulkland, l.ii. 

Capt. A- Well met. — I was going to look for you. 
— Oh, Faulkland ! all the demons of spite and disap- 
pointment have conspired against me ! I’m so vexed, 
that if I had not the prospect of a resource, in being 
knocked o’the head by-and-bye, I should scarce have 
spirits to tell you the cause. 

Faulks What can you mean ?~Has Lrydia changed 
her mind ? — I should have thought her duty and iocli- 
' nation would now have pointed to the same object. 

Ceipf. A^ Ay, just as the eyes do of a person who 

D 6 
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squints : — when her love-eye was fixed on me — t'other, 
her eye of duty, was finely obliqued : — but when duty 
bid her point that the same way — off t’other turned on 
a swivel, and secured its retreat with a frown ! 

Faulk, But what's the resource you — 

Capt. A. Oh, to wind up the whole, Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger — you know him by sight — for some affront, 
which L am sure 1 never intended, has obliged me to 
meet him this evening at six o'clock, — 'tis on that ac- 
count 1 wished to see you — you must go with me. 

Faulk, Nay, there must be some mistake, sure. — 
Sir Lucius shall explain himself — and 1 dare say matters 
may be accommodated: — but this evening, did you 
say ? — I wish it had been any other time. 

Capt* A, Why ? there will be light enough : — 
there will as Sir Lucius says) * be very pretty small- 
sword light, though it will not do for a long shot.' — 
Confound his long shots ! 

Faulk, But I am myself a good deal ruffled, by a 
difference 1 have had with Julia. — My vile, tormenting 
temper has made me treat her so cruelly, that I shall 
not be myself till we are reconciled. 

Capt, A, By heavens, Faulkland, you don’t de- 
serve her ! 

Enter Servant, r.u. gives Faulkland a Letter. 

Faulk. O, Jack ! ' this is from J ulia ; I dread to open it. 

Capt. A. Here — let me. see — {Takes the Letter 
and opens it,) Ay, a final sentence, indeed ! ’tis all over 
with you, 'faith ! 

Faulk, Nay, Jack, don’t keep me in suspense. 

Capt. A. Hear, then. {Reads.) 

As I am convinced^ that my dear Faulkland* s own 
rejiections have already upbraided him for his last 
unkindness to me^ I will not add a word on the sub- 
ject. I wish to speak with you as soon as possible. 
Your*s, ever and truly, Julia. 

There’s stubbornness and resentment for you ! {Gives 
him the Letter.) Why, man, you don’t seem one whit 
the at this ! 
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Faulk, Oh, yes, I am — but — but 
Capt. A, Confound your buts ! You never hear any 
thing that would make another man bless himself, but 
you immediately damn it with a but 1 

Faulk, Now, Jack, as you are my friend, own 
honestly — don't you think there is something forward, 
something indelicate, in this haste to forgive? Women 
should never sue for reconciliation ; that should always 
come from us; they should retain their coldness till 
wooed to kindness ; and their pardon, like their love, 
should ^ Not unsought, be won/ 

Capt, A, 1 have not patience to listen to you — 
thou’rt incorrigible 1 so say no more on the subject. 
1 must go to settle a few matters — let me see you be- 
fore six — remember — at my lodgings. A poor industri- 
ous devil, like me, who have toiled, and drudged, and 
plotted to gain my ends, and am, at last, disappointed 
by other people's folly, may, in pity, be allowed to 
swear and grumble a little ! but a captious sceptic in 
love ; a slave to fretfulness and whim, who has no dif- 
ficulties but of his own creating, is a subject more fit 
for ridicule than compassion ! \^Exity r.h. 

Faulk, 1 feel his reproaches ; yet I would not change 
this too exquisite nicety for the gross' content with 
which he tramples on the thorns of love. His engaging 
me in this duel has started an idea in my head, which 
I will instantly pursue ; I’ll use it as the touchstone of 
Julia's sincerity and disinterestedness ; if her love prove 
pure, and sterling ore, my name will rest on it with 
honour ! and, once I've stamped it there. I'll lay aside 
my doubts for ever. \Exit^ l.h. 

END OF ACT IV. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Julia's Dressing-room, 

Enter Julia, r.h. 

Jul, How this message has alarmed me ! what 
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dreadful accident can he mean ? why such charge 
be alone ? O Faulkland ! how many unhappy moments, 
how many tears, you have cost me ! 

JSnter Faulkland, l.h.d. 

What means this ? why this caution, Faulkland ? 

Faulk. Alas, Julia ! 1 am come to take a long fare- 
well ! 

JuL Heav’ns ! what do you mean? 

Faulk, You see before you a wretch whose life is 
forfeited : — Nay, start not: the infirmity of my temper 
has drawn all this misery on me : 1 left you fretful and 
passionate, — an untoward accident drew me into a 
quarrel; — the event is, that I must fly this kingdom 
instantly! — Oh, Julia, had 1 been so fortunate as to 
have called you mine entirely, before this mischance 
had fallen on me, 1 should not so deeply dread my 
banishment 1 

JuL My soul is oppressed with sorrow at the nature 
of your misfortune: had these adverse circumstances 
arisen from a less fatal cause, I should have felt strong 
comfort in the thought, that I could now chase from 
your bosom every doubt of the warm sincerity of my 
love. My heart has long known no other guardian ; I 
now entrust my person to your honour— we will fly to- 
gether: when safe from pursuit, my father^s will may 
be fulfilled, and I receive a legal claim to be the partner 
of your sorrows, and tenderest comforter. 

Faulk. O Julia! 1 am bankrupt in gratitude! — 
Would you not wish some hours to weigh the advan- 
tages you forego, and what little compensation poor 
Faulkland can make you, beside his solitary love ? 

JuL I ask not a moment. — No, Faulkland, I have 
loved you for yourself : and if I now, more than ever, 
prize the solemn engagement which so long has pledged 
us to each other, it is because it leaves no room for 
hard aspersions on my fame, and puts the seal of duty 
to an act of love. — But let us not linger — perhaps this 
delay— 
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Faulk. 'Twill be better I shauld not venture out 
again till dark : yet am I grieved to think what num- 
berless distresses will press heavy on your gentle dis- 
position ! 

JuL Perhaps your fortune may be forfeited by this 
unhappy act ? 1 know not whether 'tis so, but sure 
that alone can never make us unhappy. — The little I 
have will be sufficient to support us, and exile never 
should be splendid. 

Faulk, Ay, but in such an abject state of life my 
wounded pride, perhaps, may increase the natural fret- 
fulness of my temper, till 1 become a rude morose 
companion, beyond your patience to endure. 

Jui, If your thoughts should assume so unhappy a 
bent, you will the more want some mild and affec- 
tionate spirit to watch over and console you ; — one 
who, by bearing your infirmities with gentleness and 
resignation, may teach you so to bear the evils of your 
fortune. 

Faulk. Julia, 1 have proved you to the quick ! and 
with this useless device, I throw away all my doubts. 
How shall 1 plead to be forgiven this last unworthy 
effect of my restless, unsatisfied disposition ? 

JuL Has no such disaster happened as you related ? 

Faulk- I am ashamed to own that it was all pre- 
tended. Let me to-morrow, in the face of heaven, re- 
ceive my future guide and rnonitress, and expiate my 
past folly, by years of tender adoration. 

Jul. Hold, Faulkland ! that you are free from a 
crime, which 1 before feared to name, heaven knows 
how sincerely 1 rejoice 1 These are tears of thankful- 
ness for that! But, that your cruel doubts should 
have urged you to an imposition that has wrung my 
heart, gives me now a pang more keen than 1 can ex- 
press ! 

Faulk. By heavens ! J ulia — 

Jul. Yet hear me — My father loved you, Faulk- 
land ! and you preserved the life that tender parent 
gave me ! in his i^esence 1 pledged my hand—joyfully 
pledged it, where before I had given my heart. When, 
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soon after, I lost that parent, it seemed to me, that 
Providence had, in Faulkland, shown mo whither to 
transfer, without a pause, my grateful duty as well as 
my affection : hence 1 have been content to bear from 
you, what pride and delicacy would have forbid me 
&om another. 1 will not upbraid you by repeating 
how you have trifled with my sincerity. 

Faulk, I confess it all ! yet, hear — 

Jill, After such a year of trial, 1 might have flat- 
tered myself that 1 should not have been insulted with 
a new probation of my sincerity, as cruel, as unneces- 
sary ! I now see that it is not in your nature to be 
content, or confident in love. With this conviction 1 
never will he yours. 

Faulk, Nay, but, Julia, by my soul and honour ! — 
If, after this — 

Jul, Hut one word more. — As my faith has once 
been given to you, I will never barter it with another. 
I shall pray for your happiness with the truest sin- 
cerity ; and the dearest blessing 1 can ask of heaven 
to send you, will be to charm you from that unhappy 
temper, which alone has prevented the performance of 
our solemn engagement. All 1 request of you is, that 
}rou will yourself reflect upon this infirmity ; and, when 
you number up the many true delights it has deprived 
you of, let it not be your least regret, that it lost you 
the love of one who would have followed you in beg- 
gary through the world ! . [Exit, r.h.o. 

Faulk, She's gone ! — for ever ! — ^There was an awful 
resolution in her manner, that ri vetted me to my place. 
O, fool ! — dolt ! — barbarian ! Cursed as I am, with 
more imperfections than my fellow wretches, kind for- 
tune sent a heaven-gifted cherub to my aid, and like a 
ruffian, I have driven her from my side ! — I must now 
hasten to ray appointment. — Well, my mind is turned 
for such a scene ! I shall wish only to become a prin- 
cipal in it, and reverse the tale my cursed folly put me 
upon forging here. O love !— tormentor ! — fiend 1 
whose influence, like the moon’s, acting on men of 
4K!iil souls, makes idiots of them, but meeting subtler 
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spirits, betrays their course, and urges sensibility to 
madness ! [Eodt, l.h.d. 

EnterMAm and Lvdia, l.h. 

Maid. My mistress, ma’am, I know, was here, just 
now; — perhaps she is only in the next room. 

[Ejcitf R.ii. 

JLi/d, Hcigho ! — Though he has used me so, this 
fellow runs strangely in my head. I believe one lec- 
ture from my grave cousin will make me recall him. 

Enter Julia, r.h.d. 

Oh, Julia, I am come to you with such an appetite for 
consolation ! Lud, child ! what’s the matter with you ? 
You have been crying 1 — I’ll be hanged if that Faulk- 
land has not been tormenting you ! 

JuL You mistake the cause of my uneasiness : — 
Something has flurried me a little, — Nothing that you 
can guess at. 

Lyd. Ah ! whatever vexations you may have, I can 
assure you mine surpass them. — You know who Bever- 
ley proves to be ? 

JuL I will now own to you, Lydia, that Mr. Faulk- 
land had before informed me of the whole affair. 

Lyd. So, then, I see 1 have been deceived by every 
one ! but I don’t care I’ll never have him. 

JuL Nay, Lydia — 

Lyd. Why, is it not provoking, when I thought we 
were coming to the prettiest distress imaginable, to 
And myself made a mere Smithfield bargain of at last ? 
— There had 1 projected one of the most sentimental 
elopements! so becoming a disguise! — so amiable a 
ladder of ropes I — Conscious moon — four horses — 
Scotch parson — with such surprise to Mrs. Malaprop ! 
and such paragraphs in the newspapers 1 — Oh, 1 shall 
die with disappointment! 

JuL I don’t wonder at it. 

Lyd. Now — sad reverse 1 — what have 1 to expect, 
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but after a deal of flimsy preparation^ with a bisbop*s 
licence, and my aunt’s blessing, to go simpering up to 
the altar ! or, perhaps, be cried three times in a country 
church, and have an unmannerly fat clerk a&k the con- 
sent of every butcher in the parish, to join John Abso- 
lute, and Lydia Languish, spinster — Oh, that I should 
live to hear myself called spinster ! 

Jul. Melancholy, indeed ! 

Lyd. How mortifying, to remember the dear deli- 
cious shifts 1 used to be put to, to gain half a minute’s 
conversation with this fellow ! — How often have 1 stole 
forth in the coldest night in January, and fout)d him in 
the garden stuck like a dripping statue ! — There would 
he kneel to me in the snow, and sneeze and cough, so 
pathetically! — he shivering with cold, and I with ap- 
prehension ! — and, while the freezing blast numbed 
our joints, how warmly would he press me to pity his 
flame, and glow with mutual ardour ! — Ah, Julia, that 
was something like being in love ! 

Jul. If 1 were in spirits, Lydia, 1 should chide you 
only by laughing heartily at you ; but it suits more the 
situation of my mind at present earnestly to entreat 
you, not to let a man, who loves you with sincerity, 
suffer that unhappiness from your caprice, which I 
know too well caprice can inflict. 

(Mrs. Malayrop speaks within, l.h.) 

Lyd. Oh, lud ! what has brought my aunt here ? 

Enter Mrs, Malaprop a?/?/ D avid, l.h. 

Mrs. M. So ! so ! here’s fine work 1 — here’s fine sui- 
cide, paracide, and simulation, going on in the fields I 
and Sir Anthony not to be found to prevent the antis- 
trophe ! 

JiiL For heaven’s sake, madam, what’s the mat- 
ter ? 

Mrs. M. That gentleman can tell you, ’twas he en - 
veloped the affair to me. 

Oh, patience ! — Do, ma’am, for heaven’s sake ! 
tii} us what is the matter ! 
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Mr8. Mu Why murder's the matter ! slaughter’s the 
matter ! killing’s the matter! But he can tell you the 
perpendiculars. {Pointing to David,) 

Jul. Do speak, friend. {To David!) 

Dav, Look ye, my lady by the mass, there’s mis- 

chief going on. Folks don’t use to meet for amuse- 
ment with firearms, firelocks, fire engines, firescreens, 
fire-office, and the devil knows what other crackers 
beside ! — This, my lady, I say has an angry favour. 

JuL But who is engaged ? 

DaVu My poor master — under favour for mentioning 
him first. You know me, my lady — I am David — 
and my master of course is, or was, squire Acres— and 
captain Absolute. — ^l^'hen comes squire Faulkland. 

J\ilu Do, ma’am, let us instantly endeavour to pre- 
vent mischief. 

Mrs, M. Oh, fie ! it would be very inelegant in us : 
— we should only participate things. 

Dyd, Do, my dear aunt, let us hasten to prevent 
them. 

Dav. Ah, do, Mrs. Aunt, save a few lives !— they 
are desperately given, believe me. — iVbove all, there is 
that blood-thirsty Philistine, Sir Lucius O’Trigger. 

Mrs, M, Sir Lucius O’Trigger ! — O mercy ! have 
they drawn poor little dear Sir Lucius into the scrape! 
{Aside,) — Why, how you stand, girl! you have no more 
feeling than one of the Derbyshire putrefactions ! 

Lyd, What are we to do, madam ? 

Mrs. M. Why, fly with the utmost felicity, to be 
sure, to prevent mischief! — Come girls, this gentleman 
will exhort us. — Come, sir, you’re our envoy, lead the 
way, and we’ 1 1 precede. — You’re sure you know the spot. 

Dav. Oh, never fear; and one good thing is, we 
shall find it out by the report of the pistols. 

All the Ladies. The pistols ! — Oh, let us fly. 

[Exeunty l.h. 

SCENE II. — King*s Mead Fields. 

Enter Sir Lucius and Acres, with Pistolsy r.h. u.b. 

Acres ^ By my valour, then, Sir Lucius, forty yards 
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is a good distance — Odds levels and aims ! — I say, it is 
a good distance. 

Sir L. It is for muskets, or small field pieces 
upon my conscience, Mr. Acres, you must leave these 
things to me. — Stay, now — 1*11 show you. (Measures 
paces along the stage^) There, now, that is a very 
pretty distance — a pretty gentleman's distance. 

Acres, Z — ds 1 we might as well fiirht in a sentry- 
box ! I tell you, Sir Lucius, the farther he is off the 
cooler I shall take my aim. 

Sir L, Faith, then, 1 suppose you would aim at him 
best of all if he vvas out of sight ! 

Acres, No, Sir Lucius — but I should think forty, or 
eight and thirty yards 

Sir L, Pho ! pho ! nonsense ! three or four feet be- 
tween the mouths of your pistols is as good as a mile. 

Acres. Odds bullets, no! — by my valour, there is no 
merit in killing liim so near ! Do, my dear Sir Lucius, 
let me bring him down at a long shot : — a long shot, Sir 
Lucius, if you love me ! 

Sir L, Well, — the gentleman's friend and I must 
settle that. — But tell me now, Mr. Acres, in case of an 
accident, is there any little will or comnaission I could 
execute for you ? 

Acres, [ am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius — but 
I don’t understand — 

Sir L, Why, you may think there’s no being shot at 
without a little risk — and, if an unlucky bullet should 
carry a quietus with it — T say, it will be no time then 
to be bothering you about family matters. 

Acres, A quietus ! 

Sir Li, For instance, now — ^if that should be the 
case — would you choose to be pickled, and sent home? 
— or would it be the same to you to lie here in 
the Abbey ? — I’m told there is very snug lying in the 
Abbey. 

Acres, Pickled 1 — Snug lying in the Abbey 1 — Odds 
tremors 1 Sir Lucius, don’t talk so ! 

Sir Li, 1 suppose, Mr. Acres, you never were en- 
^ged in an affair of this kind before. 
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Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never before. 

Sir Li. Ah, that's a pity — there’s nothing like being 
used to a thing. Pray, now, how would you receive 
the gentleman’s shot ? 

Acres, files! I’ve practised that — there. Sir 
Lucius, there — {Puts himself into an attitude,) — a 
side-front, hey? — Odd, I’ll make myself small enough 
— ril stand edgeways. 

Sir L, Now, you’re quite out — for if you stand so 
when 1 take my aim — {Licvelling at him,) 

Acres, Z — ds. Sir Lucius 1 are you sure it is not 
cocked ? 

Sir L, Never fear. 

Acres. But — but — you don’t know — it may go off of 
its own head ! 

Sir L, Pho 1 be easy. — Well, now, if I hit you in 
the body, rny bullet has a double chance; for if it misses 
a vital part on your right side, ’twill be very hard if it 
don’t succeed on the left. 

Acres. A vital part 1 

Sir L, But there — fix yourself so — {Placing him,) 
let him ‘‘Ce the broadside of your full front — there — 
now a ball or two may pa<s clean through your body, 
and never do you any harm at all. 

Acres, Clean through me ! — a ball or two clean 
through me ! 

Sir Li, Ay, — may they — and it is much the genteelest 
attitude into the bargain. 

Acres, Lookye, Sir Lucius — I’d just as lievebe shot 
in an awkward posture as a genteel one — so, by my 
valour 1 I will stand edgeways. 

Sir Li, {Looking at his watch,) Sure, they don’t 
mean to disappoint us — hah 1 no faith — 1 think 1 see 
them coming. 

Acres, Hey ! — what ! — coming 1 — 

Sir L, Ay, who are those yonder, getting over the 
stile ? 

Acres, There are two of them indeed 1 — well, let 
them come, — hey, Sir Lucius ! — we — we — we — we — 
won’t run. 
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Sir L. Run ! 

Acres, No, I say — ^we won’t run, by my valour ! 

Sir L. What the devil’s the matter with you ? 

Acres, Nothing, nothing, my dear friend — my dear 
Sir Lucius — but I — 1 — I don’t feel quite so bold some- 
how as 1 did. 

Sir L, O fie ! consider your honour. 

Acres, Ay, true — iny honour — do, Sir Lucius, edge 
in a word or two, every now and then, about my ho- 
nour. 

SirLf, Well, here they’re coming. {Looking,) 

Acres, Sir Lucius, if I wasn’t with you I should 
almost think I was afraid — if my valour should leave 
me 1 valour will come and go. 

Sir L. Then pray keep it fast while you have it. 

Acres, Sir Lucius — I doubt it is going — yes, my 
valour is certainly going ! it is sneaking off ! — I feel 
it oozing out as it were, at the palms of my hands ! 

Sir L, Your honour — your honour, Here they are. 

Acres. Oh, that 1 was safe at Clod Hall ! or could 
be shot before 1 was aware ! 

Enter Faulkland and Captain Absolute, r.h.u.b. 

SirL, Gentlemen, your most obedient — hah ! — what. 
Captain Absolute ! vSo, 1 suppose, sir, you are come 
here, just like myself — to do a kind office, first for 
your friend — then to proceed to business on your own 
account ? 

Acres. What Jack ! — my dear Jack ! — my dear friend ! 

Capt, A. Harkye, Bob, Beverley’s at hand. 

SirL. Well, Mr. Acres — I don’t blame your saluting 
the gentleman civilly. So, Mr. Beverley, {To Faulk- 
land.) if you choose your weapons, the captain and I 
will measure the ground. 

Faulk, My weapons, sir ! 

Acres. Odds life ! Sir Lucius, I’m not going to fight 
Mr. Faulkland ; these are my particular friends ! 

Sir L. What, sir, did not you come here to fight 
Mri Acres ? 

Faulk, Not I, upon my word, sir ! 
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Sir L. Well, now, that’s mighty provoking ! But I 
hope, Mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us come on 
purpose for the game — you won’t be so cantanckerous 
as to spoil the party, by sitting out. 

CapU A. Oh pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige Sir 
Lucius. 

Faulk, Nay, if Mr. Acres is so bent on the matter. 

Acres* No, no, Mr. Faulkland — I’ll bear my disap- 
pointment like a Christian — Lookye, Sir Lucius, there’s 
no occasion at all for me to fight ; and if it is the same 
to you, rd as lieve let it alone. 

Sir L. Observe me, Mr. Acres — I must not be trifled 
with. You have ceitainly challenged somebody, and 
you came here to fight him. Now, if that gentleman 
is willing to represent him — I can’t see, for my soul, 
why it isn’t just the same thing. 

Acres, Why, no, Sir Lucius, I tell you, ’tis one 
Beverley I’ve challenged — a fellow, you see, that dare 
not show his face ? If he were here, I’d make him give 
up his pretensions directly 1 

Capt, A* Hold, Bob — let me set you right— there 
is no such man as Beverley in the case. The person 
who assumed that name is before you ; and as his pre- 
tensions are the same in both characters, be is ready to 
support them in whatever way you please. 

Sir L* Well, this is lucky. Now you have an op- 
portunity — 

Acres, What, quarrel with my dear friend. Jack 
Absolute ! — not if he were fifty Beverleys ! Z — ds ! 
Sir Lucius, you would not have me be so unnatural ! 

Sir L, Upon my conscience, Mr. Acres, your valour 
has oozed away with a vengeance ! 

Acres, Not in the least ! odds backs and abettors ; 
ril be your second with all my heart — and if you should 
get a quietus, you may command me entirely. Til get 
you snug lying in the Abbey here 3 or pickle you, and 
send you over to Blunderbuss- hall, or any thing of the 
kind, with the greatest pleasure. 

-Sir L, Pho ! pho ! you are little better than a 
coward. 
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Acres. Mind, gentlemen^ he calls me a coward; 
coward was the word, by my valour ! 

Sir L. Well, sir? 

Acres. Lookye, Sir Lucius, ’tisn't that I mind the 
word coward — Coward may be said in a joke — But if 
you had called me a poltroon, odds dairgers and 
balls— 

Sir L. Well, sii ? 

Acres. I should have thought you a very ill-bred 
man. 

Sir JL. Pho ! you are beneath my notice. 

Capt. A. Nay, Sir Lucius, you can’t have a better 
second than iiiy friend Acres. He is a most deter- 
mined dog — called in the country, fighting Bob. — He 
generally kills a man a week ; — don’t you Bob ? 

Sir Lf. Well, then, captain, *tis we must begin — so 
come out, my little counsellor, {Draws his sword.) — 
and ask the gentleman, whether he will resign the lady 
without forcing you to proceed against him ? 

Capt. A. Come on then, sir, (Draws.) since you 
won't let it be an amicable suit, here’s my reply. 

Enter Sir Anthony, David, anc/ Me Ladies, l.h.u.k. 

Dav. Knock ’em all down, sweet Sir Anthony; 
knock down my master in particular — and bind his 
hands over to their good behaviour ! 

Sir Anth. Put up. Jack, put up, or I shall be in a 
fienzy — how came you in a duel, sir ? 

Capt A. ’Faith, sir, that gentleman can tell you 
better than I ; ’twas he called on me, and you know, 
sir, I serve his majesty. 

Sir Anth. Here’s a prettty fellow ! I catch him going 
to cut a man’s throat, and he tells me he serves his 
majesty ! — Z — ds ! sirrah, then how durst you draw 
the king’s sword against one of his subjects ? 

Capt. Abs, Sir, I tell you, that gentleman called me 
out, without explaining bis reasons. 

Sir Anth. ’Gad, sir ! how came you to call my son 
out, without, explaining your reasons ? 
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Sir L. Your son, sir, insulted me in a manner which 
my honour could not brook. 

Sir Anth. Z — ds, Jack ! how durst you insult the 
gentleman in a manner which his honour could not 
brook ? 

Mrs. M, Come, come, let^s have no honour before 
ladies — Captain Absolute, come here — How could you 
intimidate us so ? — Here’s Lydia has been terrified to 
death for you. 

Capt. A. For fear I should be kill’d, or escape, ma’am? 

Mrs. M. Nay, no delusions to the past — Lydia is 
convinced: speak, child. 

Sir //. With your leave, ma’am, I must put in a 
word here — I believe I could interrupt the young lady’s 
silence — now mark — 

Lyd. What is it you mean, sir ? 

Sir L. Come, come, Dalia, we must be serious 
now — this is no time for trifling. 

Lyd. ’Tis true, sir; and your reproof bids me 
offer this gentleman my hand, and solicit the return of 
his affections. 

Capt. A. Oh, my little angel, say you so? — Sir 
Lucius, 1 perceive there must be some mistake here — 
with regard to the affront which you affirm I have 
given you, I can only say that it could not have been 
intentional. And as you must be convinced, that I 
should not fear to support a real injury — you shall now 
see that I am not asham'd to atone for an inadvertency 
— I ask your pardon. — But for this lady , while honoured 
with her approbation, 1 will support my claim against 
any man whatever. 

Sir Anth. Well said. Jack, and I’ll stand by you, my 
boy. 

Acres. Mind, I give up all my claim — I make no 
pretensions to any thing in the world — and if 1 can’t 
get a wife without fighting for her, by my valour ! I’ll 
live a bachelor. 

' Sir L. Captain, give me your hand — an affront hand- 
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somely acknowledged becomes an obligation — and as 
for the lady — if she chooses to deny her own hand- 
writing here— (TaAes out Letters.) 

Mrs. M, Oh, he will dissolve my mystery ! — Sir 
Lucius perhaps there is some mistake. Perhaps I can 
illuminate — 

Sir L. Pray, old gentlewoman, don’t interfere where 

J ou have no business. — ^Miss Languish, are you my 
)alia, or not ? 

Lyd. Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am not ? 

{Lydia and Absolute walk aside.) 
Mrs. M. Sir Lucius O’Trigger — ungrateful as you 
are— 1 ownthe soft impeachment — pardon mycamelion 
blushes, I am Dalia. 

Sir L. You Dalia — pho! pho ! be easy. 

Mrs. M. Why, thou barbarous Vandyke — those let- 
ters are mine — When you are more sensible of my 
benignity, perhaps I may be brought to encourage 
your addresses. 

Sir L. Mrs. Malaprop, I am extremely sensible of 
your condescension ; and whether you or Lucy have 
put this trick upon me, I am equally beholden to you. 
— And to show you 1 am not ungrateful, Captain Abso- 
lute, since you have taken that lady from me, Pll give 
you my Dalia into the bargain. 

Capt. A. I am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius \ 
but here’s my friend, fighting Bob, unprovided for. 

Sir L. Dah ! little valour — here, will you make 
your fortune ? 

Acres. Odds wrinkles ! No. — but give me your hand, 
Sir Lucius, forget and forgive ; but if ever I give you 
a chance of pickling me again, say Bob Acres is a dunce, 
that’s all. 

Sir Anth. Come, Mrs. Malaprop, don’t be cast down 
— you are in your bloom yet. 

Mrs. M. O, Sir Anthony ! — men are all barbarians ! 

{All retire but Julia and Faulkland.) 
Jul. He seems dejected and unhappy— ^not sullen 
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— theYe was some foundation, however, for the tale 
he told me — O woman! how true should be your judg- 
ment, when your resolution is so weak ! 

Faulk, Julia ! — how can 1 sue for what I so little 
deserve ? I dare not presume-^yet hope is the child of 
penitence. 

JtiL Oh ! Faulkland, you have not been more faulty 
in your .unkind treatment of me, than 1 am now in 
wanting inclination to resent it. As my heart honestly 
bids me place niy weakness to the account of love, I 
should be ungenerous not to admit the same plea for 
yours. (Sir Anthony comes forward between them,) 
Faulk, Now 1 shall be l)lest, indeed. 

Sir Anth, What*s going on here ? — So you have 
been quarrelling too, 1 warrant. — Come, Julia, I never 
interfered before ; but let me have a hand in the mat- 
ter at last. — All the faults I have ever seen in my friend 
Faulkland, seemed to proceed from what he calls the 
delicacy and waruith of his affection for you. — There, 
marry him directly, Julia, )ou’ll find he’ll mend sur- 
prisingly ! (The rest of the characters come forward^ 
Sir L, Come now, 1 hope there is no dissatisfied per- 
son but what is content ; for as I have been disappointed 
myself, it will be very hard if I have not the satisfaction 
of seeing other people succeed better — 

Acres, You are right, Sir Lucius — So, Jack, I wish 
you joy. — Mr. Faulkland the same. — Ladies, — come 
now, to show you I’m neither vexed nor angry, odds 
tabors and pipes ! I’ll order the fiddles in half an hour 
to the New Rooms— and I insist on your all meeting 
me there. 

Sir Anth. ’Gad ! sir, I like your spirit ; and at night 
we single lads will drink a health to the young couples, 
and a good husband to Mrs. Malaprop. 

Faulk. Our partners are stolen from us, Jack — I 
hope to be congratulated by each other— yours for 
having checked in time the errors of an ill-directed 
imagination, which might have betrayed an innocent 
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heart 5 and mine for having, by her gentleness ancf can- 
dour, reformed the unhappy temper of one, who by it 
made wretched whom he loved most, and tortured the 
heart he ouf^ht to liave adored. 

Capt. A. True, Faulkland, we have both tasted the 
bitters, as well as the sweets of love — w^ith this dif- 
ference only, that y(>u always prepared the -bitter cup 
for yourself, while I — 

L/yiL Was always obliged to me for it, Wy? Mr. 
Modesty ! — But come, no more of that — our happiness 
is now as unalloyed as general. 

JuL Then let us study to preserve it so; and while 
hope pictures to us a flattering scene of future bliss, let 
us denv i«s pencil those colours which are too bright 
to be lasting. — When hearts deserving happiness would 
unite their fortunes, virtue would crown them with 
an unfading garland of modest, hurtless flowers; but 
ill-judging passion will force the guadier rose into the 
wreath, whose thoin offends them when its leaves are 
dropt ! 


Disposition of tiw Characters when the Curtain falls. 
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The West Indian" is a play that from tlie time of its first ai>- 
pcariug has continued to hold possession of the stage, with just 
enough merit to keep it there, and no striking faults to drive it 
thence. It is above mediocrity. There is an agreeable vein of good 
humour and auiinal spirits running through it that does not suffer 
it to sink into downright insipidity, nor ever excites any very high 
degree of interest or delight. Wit there is none : and hardly an 
atteinj)t at humour, except in the character of Major O'Flaherty y 
who would not be recognized as a genuine Irishman but by virtue 
of his representative on the stage. His blunders and conduct arc 
not such as would proceed from the good-natured unthinking impe> 
tuosity of such a person as O' Flaherty is intended to be : but they 
are such as the author might sit dowu and try to invent for him. 
It is not an Irish character, but a character playing the irishman ; 
not a hasty, warm-hearted, hair-brained fellow, stumbling on mis- 
takes by accident cither in bis words or actions, but a very com- 
plaisant geutleinan, looking out for tbein by design, to humour the 
opinion which you entertain of him, and who is to make himself 
a national butt fur the audience to laugh at. The West Indian" 
himsell {Belcour) is certainly the support of the piece. There is 
something interesting in the idea of seeing a>uung fellow of high 
animal spirits, a handsome fortune, and considerable generosity of 
feeling, launched from the other side of the world (uith the addi- 
tional impetus that the distance would give him) to run the 
gauntlet of the follies and vices of the town, to fall into scrapes 
only to get cnit of them, and who is full of professions of attach- 
ment to \irtucs which he does not practice, and of repentance for 
offences which he has not committed. It is the same character as 
Charles Surface in the “ School for Scandal" with an infusion of 
the romantic from his transatlantic origin, and an additional excuse 
for his extravagances in the tropical temperature of his blood. Of 
the other characters it is not easy to speak, for it is not easy to 
know what to think of them. Stockwell is a merchant, and Stuhely 
ia his clerk. Mr. and Mrs. Fulmer are a very well-matched pair ; 
but they are vulgarity and intrigue, without any attempt at disguise 
or in one that is quite worn out. Lady Riisport is nut a bit better. 
Louisa Dudley is a handsome girl who is persecuted by the addresses 
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of the men, and Charlotte Riisport is a sentimental >ouii^ lady who 
persecutes the meu with hcr’s. It was a common practise with 
Cumberland’s Muse to make the women court the men. This is 
neither very decorous nor inviting to the imagination ; and is a 
custom more honoured in the breach than the observance.** Dud- 
ley^ the hither, and old Varlandy are characters in the back-ground ; 
and who do not advance near enough to the front of the stage for us 
to distinguish their features. The scene between CFlaherty and 
Varland^ in which the former overhears and defeats the conspiracy 
relating to the will , has the most of dramatic effect of any in the piece : 
but it is a thousand years old. The language of this play is elegant 
but common place : the speakers seem in general more intent on 
adjusting their periods than on settling their affairs. The senti- 
ments aspire to liberality. They are amiably mawkish, and as often 
as they incline to paradox, have a vapid sort of petulance about 
them, which excites neither our sympathy nor our esteem. 

The plot is a good plot. It is well laid, decently distributed 
through the course of five acts, and wound up at last to its final 
catastrophe in a single sentence. The worst of it is, that 
though the parlies concerned remain in ignorance of it, the reader 
sees through it from the beginning; and the great art of the author 
seems to be, to deal it out with such deliberation and diseretion, 
as neither to overwhelm us with surprise, nor disappoint our ex- 
pectations. Cumberland, the author of the West Indian,** may 
be considered as one of the first persons who naturalized the sen- 
timental comedy, or the comedie larmoyante in this country. Gold- 
smith says of hiu), that ** he altered his plan, and instead of draw- 
ing from nature, improved upon her.'* We wish he had not!— 


The lime this piece takes in representation is two hours and 
fifty minutes. The first act occupies the space of thirty mi- 
nutes — the second, thirty-five — ^the third, thirty-six— the fourth, 
thirty-four — the fifth, thirty- five.— The half price commences, 
generally, at ten minutes before nine o’clock. 



PROLOGUE 


SPOKEN BV MR. REDDISH. 

Critics, hark forward ! noble game and new ; 

A liiie West Indian started lull in view ; 

Hot as the soil, the clime, which gave him birth. 

You'll run him on a burning scent to earth ; 

Vet don't devour him in his hiding place ; 

Jlag him, he'll serve you for another chace ; 

For sure that country has no feeble claim. 

Which swells your commerce, and supports your fame. 
And in this humble sketch, w'c hope you'll find* 

Some emanations of a noble mind ; 

Some little touches, which though void of art. 

May find, perhaps, their way into the heart. 

Another hero your excuse implores. 

Sent by your sister kingdom to your shores ; 

Doom'd by Religion's too severe command. 

To fight for bread against his native land : 

A brave, iinthlTiking animated rogue. 

With here and there a touch upon the brogue; 

Laugh, but despise him not, for on his lip 
His errors lie ; his heart can never trip. 

Others there are — but may we not prevail 
To let the gentry tell their own plain tale ? 

Shall they come in ? They’ll please you, if they can ; 

If not, coTidemii the bard — but spare the AJan. 

For speak, think, act, or write in angry times, 

A wi*.h to please is made the worst of crimes ; 

Dire slander now with black envenom'd dart. 

Stands ever arin'il tt> stab you to the heart. 

Rouse, Britons, rouse, for honour of your isle. 

Your old good humour ; and be seen to smile. 
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You say we write not like our fathers — triie^ 
Nor were our fathers half so strict as you, 
JJamn*cl not each error of the poet's i>cn. 

But juilging man, renierabcjr’d they were men 
Aw’d Into s.iltiiice by the times abuse. 

Sleeps many a wise, and many a witty muse ; 
We that for mere expert me* iit came out. 

Are but the light-arm*d rangers on tlie scout , 
High on Parnassus' lofty summit stands 
’'fhe immortal camp ; there lie the chosen bands 
But give fair quarter to his puny el\es. 

The giants then will sally forth themselves ; 
With wit’ A shar]) weapons vindicate the age. 

And drive ev'n Arthur's magic from the Sta%c, 
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THE WEST INDIAN 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. — A MervhanV H Counting-house. 

Jn nn inner Hoorn, set off' by glass Doors, are dis-> 
coi^ered several Clerks, employed at their Desks» 
A IVriting Table in the front Room. Stockwell 
is diseovered reading a letter; Stukkly comes 
gently on t of the hack Rooniy and observes him 
some time before bespeaks. 

Stake. 11k seems disordered: sometlung in that 
letter ; and, I’lii afraid, of an unpleasant sort. — He has 
many ventures of gi eat account at sea; a ship richly 
freip^hted for Barcelona ; another for Lisbon ; and others 
expected from Cadiz, of still greater valile. Besides 
these, I know he lias many deep concerns in foreign 
bottoms, and underwritings to a vast amount. FlI 
accost him — Sir — Mr. Stockwell. 

Stock, Stukely ! — Well, have you shipped the cloths? 
Stake. I have, sir; here’s the bill of lading, and 
copy of the invoice ! the assortments areal) compared; 
Mr. Traffic will give you the policy upon ’Change.’ 

Stock. ”ris very well — lay these papers by : and no 
more business fora while. Shut the door^ Stukely; 
I have had long proof of your friendship and fidelity 
to me ; a matter of most intimate concern lies on my 
mind, and ’twill be a sensible relief lo unbosom myself 
to you ; I have just now been informed of the arrival of 
the young West Indian I have so long been expecting 
— ^you know who I mean ? 

Stake. Yes, sir ; Mr. Belcour, the young gentleman, 
who inherited old Belcour’s great estates in Jamaica. 
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Stock. Husli ! not so loud ; come a little nearer tins 
way. This Belcour is now in London ; part of his 
baggage is already arrived, and I expect him every 
minute. Is it to be wondered at, if his coming throws 
me into some agitation, when I tell you, Stukely, he 
is my son. 

Stake. Your son. 

Stock. Yes, sir, iny only son. Early in life, I ac- 
companied liis grandfather to Jamaica as his clerk ; he 
had an only daughter,sorncwhat older than myself; the 
mother of this gentleman : it was my chance (call it 
good or ill) to engage her affections ; and, as the infe- 
riority of my condition made it hopeless to expect her 
father’s consent, her fondness provided an expedient, 
and we were privately married : the issue of that 
concealed engagement is, as I have told you, this 
Belcour. 

Stiik^. '^rhat event surely discovered your connexion. 

Stock. V’^ou shall hear. Not many days after our 
marriage, old Belcour set out for iingland; and, dur- 
ing his abode here, my wife was with great secrecy, 
delivered of this son. Fruitful in expedients to dis- 
guise her situation without parting from her infant, she 
contrived to liave it laid and received at her door as a 
foundling. After some time her father returned, hav- 
ing left mcheie; in one of those favourable moments 
that decide the fortunes of prosperous men, this child 
was introduced : tioni that iristant he treated him as his 
own, gave him his name, and brought him up in his 
family. Old Belcour is dead, and has bc(|ueathed his 
whole estate to him w^e are speaking of. 

Stnke. Nowthen youare no longer bound to secrecy. 

Stock. True : but before I publicly reveal myself, I 
could wish to make some experiment of my son’s dis- 
position: this can only be done by letting his spirit 
take its course without restraint; by these means, I 
think I shall discover much more of his real character 
under the title of his merchant, than I should under 
that of his father. 
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Fmter a Sailor^ ushering in several Black Servants^ 
airrying Portmanteaus y Trunks y l.h.d. 

SaiL "Save your honour! is your name Stocicwcll, 
pray ? 

Stack. It is. 

Sail. J^irt of my master Belcour’s baggage, an"t 
please you : there's another cargo not far a-stern of us: 
and the coxswain has got charge of the dumb crea- 
tures. 

Stock. Pr’ythee, friend what dumb creature do you 
speak of ; has Mr. Belcour brought over a collection 
of wild beasts ? 

Sail. No, lord love him ; no, not he; let me see ; 
there's two green monkeys, a pair of grey parrots, a 
Jamaica sow and pigs, and a Mangrove dog ; that's all. 

Stock. Is tiuii all ? 

Sail. Yes, your honour : Yes, that's all; bless his 
heart, a’ might have l)rought over the whole island if 
he would ; a' didn't leave a dry eye in it. 

Stock. Indeed ! Stukely, show them wheVe to bestow 
their baggage. Follow that gentleman. 

Sail. Come, hear a hand, my lads, bear a hand. 

\^E.ceu)it Stukeli/ and Servants^ r.h. 

Stock. If the princi[)al tallies with his purveyors, he 
must be a singular sj)eetacle in this place : he has a 
friend, however, in tliis sea-faring fellow ; 'lis no bad 
prognostic of a man’s heart, when his shipmates give 
him a good w^ord. [£ariY, R.H. 

SCENE 11 . — drawing Room. 

Enter Housekeeper and Servant y l.h. 

Housek. Why, what a fuss does our good master 
put himself in about this West Indian ! see what a hill 
b6 
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of fare I’ve been forced to draw out ; seven and nine, 
IMl assure you, and only a family dinner, as Le calls it : 
why, if my lord mayor was expected, there couldn’t 
be a greater to do about him. 

Serv. I wish to iny lieart you had hut seen the loads 
of trunks, boxes, and poitmanteaus, lie has sent hither. 
An ambassador’s biurgage, with all the smuggled goods 
of his family, does not exceed it, 

Ilousvk. A line piekle he’ll put the hou^einto: had 
he been ma>ter’s own son, and a Christian Ihiglishman, 
there could not he more rout than there is about this 
Creolian, a.^ tliey call ’em. 

Serr. No matter for that ; he* very rich, and that’s 
sufficient. They say, he has rum and sngar enough 
belonging to him, to make all the water in the Thames 
into punch. Jlut I see my master’s, corning. 

[/vViY UouHtkeeper^ l.h. 

Enter Stockwell, r.h, 

Stock, Where is Mr. Helcour ? Who brought this 
note from him ? 

SeriK A waiter from the London Tavern, sir; he 
says the young gentleman is just dressed, and will be 
with you directly. 

Stock, Show liirn in when he arrives, 

Serv, I shall, sir. I’ll have a peep at him first, how- 
ever; I’ve a great mind to see this outlandish sjiark. 
The sailor fellow says, lie’ll make rare doings among 
us. {Aside,) 

Stock. You need not wait; leave me. 

\^Exit Servantyi.,11,1}, 

Let me see. {Heads,) 

Sivy — I write to if on under the hands of the hair- 
dresser ; as .soon as I have made mi/seff decent^ and 
slipped on some fresh clothes y I ivill have the honour 
of paying you my devoirs. Your's, Bklcour. 
He writes at his ease; for he’s unconscious to whom 
his letter is addressed; but what a palpitation does it 
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throw my heart into; a father’s heart ! All the reports 
1 ever received give me favourable impressions of his 
character; wild, perhaps, as the manner of his country 
is, but, I trust, tu)t frantic or unprincipled. 

Knier Set'vanf^ l.u.d. 

Serv, Sir, the foreign gentleman is come. 

En/er Bklcour, l.u.d. 

Stork. Mr. Jielcour, 1 am rejoiced to see you: you 
arc w'elc(»me lo liLngland 1 

Hr/. I thank you heartily, good Mr. Stockwell ; you 
and 1 hav<* long conversed at a distance ; now we arc 
met ; and the pleasure this meeting gives me, amply 
compensaies lor the j)erils I have run through in ac- 
comidishing it. 

Stock. What perils, Mr. Belcour? J could not have 
thoujhi you would have made a bad passage at this time 
o’ year. 

Bel. Nor did we : courier like, we came posting to 
your shores, upon tlie pinions of the swiftest gales that 
ever blew ; ’ti** ufjon English ground all my difficulties 
have ari-en ! ’tis the passage from tlie river side I com- 
plain of ' 

AStork Ay, indeed ! What obstruction can you have 
met between this and the riverside? 

Bel. Inimineiahle ! Your town is as full of defiles 
as the island of Corsica, and I believe they are as ob- 
stinately defended ; so much hurry, bustle, and confu- 
sion, on your quays : so many sugar casks, porter 
butts, and eomm«»n council men, in your streets, that 
unless a rnan mai cited with artillery in his front, ’tis 
more than the labour of Hercules can effect, to make 
any tolerable way through your town. 

Stock. I am sorry you have been so incommoded. 

BeL Why, ’faith ’twasallmy own fault; accustomei 
to a land of slaves, and out of patience with the whol 
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tribe of custom-house extortioners, boatmen, tide- 
waiters and water baililVs, that beset me on all sides, 
worse than a swarm of mus(|iiitoes. 1 |jroeeeded a little 
too rou^bly to brush them away witli my rattan ; the 
sturdy rou;ues took this in dudgeon, and beginning to 
rebel, tlie mob eliose ditferent sides, and a furious 
scuffle ensued; ni the course of which, my ])eis()n and 
apparel sutVered so mucli, that 1 was obliged to step 
into the first tavern to relit before 1 could make my 
approaches in any decent trim. 

Sfor/t. All without is as I wish ; dear nature, add 
the test, I am happy. {ylHule.) Well, Mr. Ikdcour, 
^tis a rough sam])le you have had of my countrymen’s 
spirit ; hut, 1 trust, you’ll not think the worse of them 
for it. 

BeL Not at all, not at all ; J like them the better. 
Was I only a visitor, 1 might, perha})s, wish them a 
little more tractable ; but as a fellow subject, and a 
sharer in their freedom, 1 applaud their sj)iril, though 
I feel the clfecis of it in every bone of my skin. 

Stork. That’s well; I like that well. How gladly I 
could fall u:h)ii his rteck, and own myself his father ! 

{Aside.) 

BeL Well, Mr. Stockwell, for the first time in rny 
life, here am I in f^ngland ; at the fountain head of 
pleasure, in Tl .e laud of beauty, of arts, and elegancies. 
My happy -lais irive given me a good estate, and the 
eonsj)iiing wind*^ have blown me liither to spend it. 

Stork, To use it, not to w^aste it, J should hope; to 
treat it, JMr. Belcour, not as a vassal, over whom you 
have a wanton and a despotic power ; but as a subject, 
which you are l)ouncl to govern, w ith a temperate and 
restrained authority. 

BeL True, sir, most truly said; mine’s a commis- 
sion, not a right; 1 am the offspring of distress, and 
every child of sorrow is my brother ; wdiile 1 have hands 
to hold, theiefore, 1 will hold them open to mankind; 
but, sir, my passions are iny masters ; they take me 
where they will ; and, oftentimes, they leave to reason 
and to virtue nothing but iny wishes and my sighs. 
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Stock. Come, come, the man who can accuse, cor- 
rects himself. 

23eL Ah ! that’s an ofhee 1 arn weary of ; I wish a 
friend would take it u}) ; ] wtmld to heaven you had 
leisure for the ein[)Ioy ; l)ut, did you drive a trade to the 
four corners of the wcjrld, you would not find the task 
so toilsome as to keep me free from faults. 

Stock. Well, lam not discouraged ; this candour 
tells me I should not have the fault of self-conceit to 
combat ; that at least, is not amongst the number* 

Bel. No; if I knew that man on earth who thought 
more humbly of me than 1 do of myself, 1 would take 
up his opinion, .'ind forego my own. 

Stock. And were 1 to eliose a pupil, it should he 
one of your eoinj)lexion ; so if you’ll come along wdth 
me, w’e’ll agree upon your admission, and enter on a 
course of lec tures directly. 

Bd. With all my heart. [Exetmty r.h. 


SCENE III . — A room in lady Bitsporfs house. 


Enter Lady Rusport and Miss Ruspobt, l.h. 

Lady li. Miss Kusport, 1 desire to hear no more of 
captain Dudley and his destitute family ; not a shilling 
of mine shall ever cross ‘the hands of any of them; 
because iny lister chose to marry a beggar, am I bound 
to support biin and his posterity ? 

Miss II. 1 think you are. 

Lady II. You think I am ! and pray where do you 
find the law that tells you so ? 

Miss It. 1 am not proficient enough to quote chap- 
ter and verse ; but I take ehaiity to be a main clause in 
the great statute of Christianity. 

Lady li I say ehaiity, indeed ! I am apt to think 
the distresses of old Dudley, and of his daughter into 
the bargain, would never break your heart, if there was 
not a certain young fellow of two-and-twenty in the 
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case; who, by the happy recommendatuin of a good 
person, and the brilliant appointments of an ensigney, 
will, if 1 am not mistaken, cozen yon out cf a fortune 
of twice twenty thousand pounds, as soon as ever you 
are of age to bestow it upon him. 

Miss H, A nephew of your ladyvsbip’s can never 
want any other recommendation with me : and if niy 
partiality for Charles 3)u(lley is acquitted by the rest of 
the world, 1 liope lady Kusport will not condemn me 
for it. 

iMxfy II. I condemn you ! 1 thank heaven, miss Rus- 
port, I am no ways responsible for your conduct ; nor 
is it any concern of mine how you dispose of yourself : 
you are not my dauirhter, and, when T married your 
father, po(»r sir Stephen Rusport, 1 found you a forward 
spoiled niis.s of fourteen, far abov e being instructed by 
me. 

Miss 11. Perliaps your ladyship calls this instruction. 

Lady R. You are strangely pen ; but ’tis no won- 
der : your mother, I’m told, was a fine lady; and ac- 
cording to ilte modern style of education you was 
brought up. It was not so in my young days; there 
was then some decorum in the world, some subordina- 
tion, as the great Locke expresses it. Oh ! ’twas an- 
edifying sight, to see the regular deportment observed 
in our family ; no eiifgling, nogossiprimr was going on 
there; my irood ffit er, sir Oliver Roundhead, never 
was seen to laugh himself, fior ever allowed it in his 
children. 

Miss R. Ay; those were happy times, indeed. 

Lady R. l(ut, in this forward age, we have coquettes 
in the egiv-Nltell, and philosophers in the cradle ; girls 
of fifteen, that lead the fashion in new caps and new 
opinions, that have their sentiments and their sensa- 
tions ; and the idle fops encourage them in it : O’my 
conscience, I wonder what it is the men can see in such 
babies. 

Miss R, True, madam; but all men do not overlook 
the maturer beauties of your ladyship’s age ; witness 
your admired major Dennis O’Fiaherty^ there’s an 
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example of some discernment; I declare to you, when 
your ladyship i< by, the major takes no more notice 
of me than if I wiVi part of the furniture of your 
chamber. 

Lndtf It. rhe major, child, has travelled through 
various kingdoms and climates, and has more cailarged 
notions female merit than falls to the lot of an 
Engli-h home-bread lover; inmost other countries, no 
women on your side foity would ever be named in a 
polite circle. 

Miss It. Right, madam; I’ve been told that in 
VicniM they have coquettes upon crutches, and Venusses 
in their grand climacteric; a lover there celebrates the 
wrinkles, not the dimples in his mistress’s face. The 
major, J think, has seivedin the imperial army. 

Lady It. Are you piqued, my young madam? Had 
my sister, Louisa, yielded to the addresses of one of 
major O’ Flaherty’s person and appearance, she would 
have liad some excuse ; but to run away as she did, at 
the age of sixteen too, with a man of old Dudley's 
sort — 

J//.V.V R. Was, in niy opinion, the most venial tres- 
pass tliat ever girl 01 sixteen committed; ' of a noble 
family, an engaging person, strict honour, and sound 
understanding, what accomplishment was there wanting 
in captain Dudley, hut that which the prodigality of 
his ancestors had deprived him of? 

Lady It. They left him as much as he deserves; 
hasn’t the old man captain’s half-pay? And is not the 
son an en^ign ? 

Miss It. All ensign! Alas, poor Charles ! Would to 
heaven he knew what my heart feels and suffers for his 
sake. 

Enter Servant^\..n.D. 

Serv. Ensign Dudley, to wait upon your ladyship. 

Lady R. Who! Dudley! What can have brought 
him to town. 

Miss R. Dear madam, 'tis Charles Dudley ; ’tis your 
nephew. 
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Lady 11. Nephew ! 1 renounce him as my nephew ; 
sir Oliver renounced him as liis grandson; wasn’t he 
son of the eldest daugliter, and only male descendant 
of sir Oliver; and didn’t he cut him offwitli a shilling? 
Didn’t the poor dear good old man leave his fortune to 
me, except a, small annuity to iiiy maiden sister, who 
spoiled her cf)nstitiition with nursing him ? And, de- 
pend upon it, not a penny of that fortune shall ever be 
disposed of otherwise than according to the will of the 
donor. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Enter Charles Dudley, l.h.d. 

So, young man, whence came you ? What brings you 
to town ? 

Charles, If there is any offence in my coming to 
town, your ladyship is in some degree responsible for 
it, for part of my errand was to pay my duty here. 

Lady It. And where is your father, child; and your 
sister ? Are they in towm too? 

Charles, They are. 

Lady 11, Ridiculous 1 1 don’t know what people do 
in London, who have no money to spend in it. 

Miss It. Dear madam, speak more kindly to your 
nephew ; how can you oppress a youth of his sensibility? 

Lady It. Miss Uusport, I insist upon your retiring 
to your aj)artraent; when 1 want your advice, Til send 
to you. {Exit Miss Itff sport, r.h.) So you have put 
on a red coat too, as wx'llnsyour father; ’tis plain what 
value you set upon the good advice sir Oliver used to 
give you : how often has he cautioned you against the 
army? 

Charles. Had it pleased my grandfatlier to enable 
me to have ol)eyerl his caution, T would liave done it ; 
but you v.'cll know how destitute I am; and ’tis not to 
be wondered at, if 1 prefer the service of my king to 
that of any other master. 

Lady It., Well, w'cll, take your own course; ’tis no 
concern of mine : you never consulted me. 

Charles. 1 frecpicntly wrote to your ladyship, but 
could obtain no answer ; and, since my grandfather’s 
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death) this is tlic first opportunity J have had of waiting 
upon you. 

Lfddy 11, I must desire you not to mention the death 
of that dear good man in my licaring j my spirits can- 
not su])port it. 

ChnrUft, I shall obey you: permit me to say, that, 
as that event lias richly supplied you with the materials 
of bounty, the distresses of my family c’an furnish you 
with objects of it. 

Jjfuhj R. The distresses of your family, child, arc 
quite out of the question at present. 'J'ell your father 
and your sister, 1 totally disap])rovc of their coming up 
to town. 

Charles. Must I tell my father that, before your la- 
dyship knows the motives that brought him hither ? 
Allured h}^ the ofi'er of exchanging for a commission 
on full pay, the veteran, after thirty years service, pre- 
pares to encounter tlic fatal heats of Senegambia; but 
wants a small supply to equip him for the expedition. 

Knter Servant^ l.h.d. 

Ser, Major OTlahcrty, to wait on your ladyship. 

[Exit L.H.D. 

Enter Major, l.u.d. 

0*Fla. Sparc your speeches, young man ; don’t you 
think her ladyship can take my word for that ? 1 hope, 
madam, His evidence enough of my being present, 
when I have the honour of telling you so myself. 

Lady R. Ma jor O’ Flaherty, I am rejoiced to see 
you. Nei{)hew JJudley, you perceive Fni engaged. 

Charles, I shall not intrude upon your ladyship’s 
more agreeable engagements. 1 presume I have my 
answer ? 

Lady II . Your answ^er child! What answ^er can 
you possibly expect ? or how can your romantic father 
suppose that I am to abet him in all his idle and extra- 
vagant undertakings ? Come, major, let me show you 
the way into rny dressing-room ; and let us leave this 
jjoung advcntarer to his meditation. [Exit R.H. 
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O'Fla. I follow you my lady. Young gentleman, 
your obedient ! Upon iny conscience, as fine a young 
fellow ns I would wish to clap my eyes on : he might 
have answered my salute, however — well, let it pass; 
Fortune, perhaps, frowns upon tlie poor lad; she’s a 
damn’d slippery lady, and very apt to jilt us poor fel- 
lows that wear cockades in our hats. Fare thee well, 
honey, whoever liiou art. [E.vit ii.H. 

Charles. So mueli for tlie virtues of a puritan — out. 
upon it ; lier heart is flint; yet that woman, that aunt 
of mine, v\ithout one worthy particle in her composi- 
tion, would, I dare be sworn, as soon set her foot in a 
pesthouse, as in a playhouse. 

Enter Miss Rusport, r.h. 

Miss R. Stop, stay a little, Charles ; whither are 
you going in such haste ? 

Charles. Madam; miss Rusport; what are your 
commands ? 

3fiss R Why so reserved? We had used to answer 
to no other names than those of Charles and Charlotte. 

Charles. What ails you ? You have been weeping. 

MissR. No, no; or if I have, your eyes are full too; 
but J have a thousand things to say to you : before you 
go, tell me, 1 conjuniyou, where you are to he found; 
here, Lnve me your direction ; write it upon the back of 
this visiting ticket — Have yoii a pencil ? 

Charles. 1 have ; hut why should you desire to find 
us out? ’tis a j)oor little inconvenient place; my sis- 
ter has no a|)artment fit to receiv^e you in. 

Flnter Servant^ r.h. 

SertK Madam, my lady desire'^ your company directly. 

Miss R. I am corning — well, have you wTote it ? 
Give it me. (), Charles ! either you do not, or you will 
not understand me. [Exeunt^ MissR. r.h. CAar/cs, l.h. 


END OF ACT I. 
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ACT 11. 

SCENE 1. — Room in Fulmer's House. 

Fulmer discovered seated; Mrs, Fulmer enters 
to him, L,H. 

Mrs. Ful. Why, how you sit, musing and moping, 
sighing and desponding ! I’m ashamed of you, Mr. Ful- 
mer : is this the country you described to me, a second 
Eldorado, rivers of gold and rocks of diamonds ? You 
found me in a pretty snug retired way of life at Bo- 
lognc, out of the noise and bustle of the world, and 
wholly at my ease : but, thank heaven, our partnership 
is revocable ; 1 am not your wedded wife, praised be 
my stars ! for what have we got, whom have we gulled 
but ourselves? which of all your trains has taken fire? 
even this poor expedient of your bookseller’s shop 
seems abandoned \ for if a chance customer drops in, 
who is there, pray, to help him to what he wants ? 

Ful. Patty, you know it is not upon slight grounds 
that I despair; there had used to be a livelihood to be 
picked up in this country, both for the honest and dis- 
honest ; I have tried each walk, and am likely to starve 
at last : there is not a point to which the wit and 
faculty of man can turn, 4hat I have not set mine to, 
but in vain ; I am beat through every quarter of the 
compass. 

Mrs, Ful. Ah ! common elForts all: strike me a 
master-stroke, Mr. Fulmer, if you wish to make any 
figure in this country. 

Ful. But where, how, and what ? I have blustered 
for prerogative ; I have bellowed for freedom ; I have 
offered to serve my country ; I have engaged to betray 
it ; a master-stroke truly ! why, 1 have talked treason, 
writ treason, and if a man can’t live by that, he can 
live by nothing. Here 1 set up as a bookseller, why, 
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men leave off reading ; and if 1 was to turn butclier, 1 
believe, o’my conscience, they’d leave off eating. 

Captain Dudi.ey crosses the Stage ^ frorn 
L.H. to K.n.U.E. 

3frs. FuL Why, there now’s your lodger, old cap- 
tain Dudley, as he calls himself ; there’s no flint with- 
out fire, someilu’ijg might be struck out of him, if 
you had the wit to find the way. 

FuL Hang him, an old dry-skinned curmudgeon ; 
you may as well think to get truth out of a courtier, or 
candour out of a critic : I can make nothing of him ; 
besides he’s poor, and therefore not for our purpose. 

Mrs, Fill, I’he more fool he ! Would any man be 
poor, that had such a prodigy in his possession ? 

FuL His daughter, you mean; she is, indeed, un- 
commonly beautiful. 

3Irs. FuL Beautiful ! Why, she need only be seen, 
to have the first men in the kingdom at her feet. Egad, 
I wish I had the leasing of her beauty ; what would 
some of our young nabobs give? — 

FuL Hush! here comes the captain; good girl, 
leave us to ourselves, and let me try what 1 can make 
of him. 

3frs, FuL Captain, truly ! i’faith I’d have a regi- 
ment had I such a daughter, before I was tlirce months 
older. [Exity l.h, 

jK/j/cr Captain Dudley, r.h. 

Fill. Captain Dudley, good morning to you. 

Du(L Mr, Fulmer, 1 ha\e borrowed abook from your 
shop ; ’tis the sixth volume of my deceased friend Tris- 
tram : he is a flattering writer to us poor soldiers; and 
the divine story of le b\*vre, wliich makes part of tliis 
book, in my opinion of it, does honour, not to its au- 
thor only, but to human nature. 

Ful, He’s an author I keep in the way of trade, but 
one I never relished : he is much too loose and profli- 
gate for my taste. 

Dud* That’s being too severe : I hold him to be a 
moralist in the noblest sense 3 he plays, indeed, with 
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the fancy, and sometimes, perhaps, too wantonly; but 
while he thus designedly masks his main attack, he 
comes at once upon the heart; refines, amends it, sof- 
tens it ; heats down each selfish barrier from about it, 
and opens every sluice of pity and benevolence. 

FuL Well, sir, I shall not oppose your opinion; a 
favourite autlior is like a favourite mistress ; and there, 
you know, captain, no man likes to have his taste 
arraigned. 

Dtid. ITpon injr word, sir, I don’t know what a man 
likes in that case ; ’tis an experiment I never made. 

FhL Sir 1 — Are you serious ? 

Jhid. Tl’is of little consequence whether you think so. 

Fill, What a formal old prig it is ! {Aside,) I ap- 
prehend you, sir; you speak with caution; you are 
married ? 

Dud, I have been. 

Ful, And this young lady, which accompanies you — 

Dud, Passes for my daughter. 

Ful, Passes for his daughter ! humph ! — {Aside,) 
She is exceedingly beautiful, finely accomplished, of a 
most enchanting shape and air. 

Dud, Y oil are much too partial ; she has the greatest 
defect a woman can have, 

Ful, How so, pray? 

Dud, She has no fortune. 

Ful. Rather say, that you have none; and that’?*A 
sore defect in one of your years, captain Dudley : you 
have served, no doubt ? 

Dud, Familiar coxcomb ! But I’ll humour him. 

{Aside,) 

Ful. A close old fox ! but I’ll unkennel him. {Aside,) 

Dud, Above thirty years 1 have been in the service, 
Mr. Fulmer. 

Fnl, 1 guessed as much ; I laid it at no less : why, 
’tis a wearisome time ; ’tis an apprenticeship to a pro- 
fession, fit only for a patriarch. But preferment must 
be closely followed : you never could have been so far 
behind- hand in the chase, unless you had palpably mis- 
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taken your way. You’ll pardon me; but I begin to 
perceive you luive lived in tlu* world, no! with it. 

Dnd, It may be so; and you perhaps can give me 
better counsel. I am now solititing a favour; an 
exchange lo a company on full pay; nothirig more ; 
andyei 1 meet a thousand bars lo that; though without 
boasting, 1 should think the eertiticate of services 
which I sent in might have purchased that indulgence 
to me. 

FuL Who thinks or cares about them ? Certificate 
of services, indeed 1 Send in a certificate of your fair 
daughter; cany Iter in your hand with you. 

Dud. What! Who! My daughter! Carry my 
daughter ! Well, and what then ? 

FuL Why, then your fortune’s made, that’s all. 

Dud. I understand you: and this you call know- 
ledge of tlie world! Despicable knowledge; but, sir- 
rah, I wdll have you know — {Threatens him.) 

FuL Help! Who’s within? Would you strike me, 
sir? would you lift up your hand against a man in his 
own house ? 

Dud. In a church, if he dare insult the poverty of a 
man of honour. 

FuL Have a care what you do ; remember there is 
such a thing in law as an assault and battery ; ay, and 
such trifling forms as warrants and indictments. 

Dud* Go, sir; you are too mean for my resentment: 
^tis that, and not the law protects you. Hence 1 

FuL An old, absurd, incorrigible blockhead! I’ll 
be revenged of him. [Exit, l.h.d. 

Enter Charles Dudley, r.h. 

Charles. What is the matter, sir ? Sure I heard an 
outcry as I entered the house. 

Dud. Not unlikely ; our landlord and his wife are 
for ever wrangling. — ^Did you find your aunt Rusport 
it home ? 

Charles. \ did. 
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Dud. And what was your reception? 

Charles. Cold as our poverty and her pride could 
make it. 

Dud. You told her the pressing occasion I had for 
a small supply to equip me for this exchange ; has she 
granted me the relief I asked ? 

Charles. Alas, sir, she has peremptorily refused it. 

Dud. That’s hard ; that’s hard, indeed 1 My petition 
was for a small sum; she has refused it, you say : well, 
be it so; I must not complain. Did you sec the broker, 
about the insurance on my life ? 

Charles, There again 1 am the messenger of ill 
news ; I can raise no money, so fatal is the climate ; 
alas ! that ever my father should be sent to perish in 
such a place ! 

Louisa Duduky enters hastily^ r.h.s.e* 

Dud. Louisa, what’s the matter ? you seem frighted. 

Lou, 1 am, indeed : coming from miss Rusport’s, I 
met a young gentleman in the streets, who has beset 
me in the strangest manner. 

Charles. Insufferable ! Was he rude to you ? 

Lou. 1 cannot say he was absolutely rude to me, but 
tie was very importunate to speak to me, and once or 
twice attempted to lift up my hat; he follow'ed me to 
the corner of the street, and there I gave him the slip. 

Dud. You must walk no more in the streets, child, 
without me, or your brother. 

Lou, O Charles ! miss llusport desires to sec you 
directly ; lady Rusport is gone out, and she has some - 
thing particular to say to you. 

Charles, Have you any commands for me, sir ? 

Dud. None, my dear ; by all means wait upon miss 
Rusport. Come, Louisa; I must desire you to get up 
to your chamber, and compose yourself. 

[Espeunty CharLw. a.H. Dudley and LouisUy l.h. 

Enter Bblcour, after peeping in at the dooTy R.H.S.E. 
Bel. Not a soul, as I’m alive. Why, what an odd 
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sort of a house Is this ! Confound the lit*‘^le jilt^ she has 
fairly given me the slip. A plague upon this London, 
I shall have no luck in it: such a crowd, and such a 
hurry, and sucli a number of shops, and one so like the 
otheri that whether the wench turned into this house 
or the next, or whetlter she went up stairs or down 
stairs (for there’s a world above and a world below, it 
seems.) 1 declare 1 know no more than if 1 was in the 
Blue Mountains. In the name of all the devils at once, 
why did she run away? If ev^^ry handsome girl 1 meet 
in this town is to lead me such a wildgoose chase, I had 
better have stayed in the torrid zone: I shfill be wasted 
to the size of a sugar cane: what sliall I do? give the 
chase up ? hang it, that’s cowardly : shall J, a true-born 
son of J’hii'bus, sulVer this little nimbl(*-fooled Daplnjie 
to escape me ^ ^ Forbid it, honour, and forbid it, 
love.* Hush! liusli! here she comes! Oh! the devil! 
What tawdry thing have we got here ? 

KntO' Mk^. I'CLMliU, L.II. 

Mrs, FitL Your liumbh* servant, sir. 

llel. Your luiMihle servant, madam. 

Mrs, Kill. \ line summer’s day, sir, ^ 

Bel, Yes, rria'am ; and cool, that, if the calendar 
didn’t call it .lul}', 1 sliould swear it was January. 

Mrs. Fid. Sirl 

Bel. Madam ! 

Mrs. Kill. J)o you wish-to speak to Mr. Fulmer , sir: 

BcL Mr. jMdiner, madam? 1 hav’n’t the honour of 
knowing such a person. 

Mrs\ Fnl. No! I’ll he sworn, you have not; thou 
art much too j)relty a fellow, and too much of a gen- 
tleman, to be an author thyself, or to have any thing to 
say to those that are so. ’Tis the captain, 1 suppose, 
you are waiting for. 

Bel, I rather suspect it is the captain’s wife. 

3Trs. Fut, The captain has no wife, sir. 

Bel, No wife! I’m heartily sorry for it; for then 
shc*s his mistress ; and that 1 take to be the njorc 
desperate case of tlie two. Pray, madam, wasn’t there 
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n liidy just now turned into your liouse > was with 
her I wished to speak. 

Mrs. Ful. Wliat sort of a lady, pray ? 

IjcL Ojie of tlie loveliest sort iny eyes ever beheld; 
yoiirur, tall, fresh, fair; in short, a jroddess, 

3Irs. FifL Nay, hut dear, dear sir, now Tin sure you 
Hatter; for ’Uvjls me you followed iiilo the shop door 
this minute. 

Bef. You ’ No, no, take my word for it, it was not 
you, madam. 

Mrs. Fill. But what is it you laugh at ? 

Bel. Upon my soul, 1 ask your pardon; but it was 
not you, believe me ; be assured it wasn’t. 

Mrs. FuL Well, sir, 1 shall not eontend for the 
lionour of being noticed by you; 1 hc»pe you think 
you wvMddn’t have been the first man that noticed me 
in the streets; however, this Fm positive of, that no 
living woman but myself has entered these doors this 
morning. 

Bel, Why, then, I’m mistaken in the house, that’s 
all ; for it is not humanly possible 1 can be so far out 
in the iady. {Goinji*.) 

Mrs. Ful. Coxcomb — But hold — a thought occurs; 
as sure as can be, he has seen Miss Dudley. A word 
with you, young gentleman; come back. 

Bel. Well, what’s your pleasure ? 

Mrs. Ful. You seem greatly ea])tivated with this 
young lady; are you apt .to fall in love thus at hist 
siglit ? 

Bel. Oh, yes; ’tis the only way I can ever fall in 
love; any man may tumble into a pit by surpiise ; iioue 
but a fool would walk into one by clioicc. 

31rs. FuL You are a hasty lover, it seems; have 
you spirit to be a generous one ? They, that will please 
the eye, mustn’t spare the purse. 

Bel. 1 ry me: ])ut me to the proof; bring me to an 
interview with the dear girl that has thus captivated 
me, and see wlu'ther I have spirit to be grateful. 

Mrs. Ful. But bow, pray, am I to know the girl 
you have set your heart on ? 
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Hel. By an undescribable grace, that accompanies 
every look and action that falls from her ; there can be 
but one such woman in the worlds and nobody can 
mistake that one. 

Mrs. Ful. Well, if I should stumble upon this 
angel in my walks, where am I to find you ? What’s 
your name ? 

Bel. Upon my soul I can’t tell you my name ? 

Mrs. Ful. Not tell me ! Why so ? 

Bel. Because I don’t know what it is myself ; as yet 
1 have no name. 

Mrs. Ful. No name ! 

Bel. None ; a friend, indeed, lent me his ; but he 
forbade me to use it on any unworthy occasion. 

Mrs. Ful. But where is your place of abode ? 

Bel. I have none ; I never slept a night in England 
in my life. {Retires.) 

Mrs. Fill. Hey day ! 

Enter Fulmer, l.h. 

Ful. A fine case, truly, in a free country ; a pretty 
pass things arc come to, if a man is to be assaulted in 
his own liouse. 

Mrs. Ful. Who has assaulted you, my dear? 

Ful. Who ! why this captain Drawcansir, this old 
Dudley, my lodger; but I’ll unlodge him; 1*11 unhar- 
bour him, ] w^arrunt. 

Mrs. Ful. Hush! hush! Hold your tongue, man: 
pocket the affront, and be quiet; I’ve a scheme on foot 
will pay you a hundred beatings. {Aside to Ful.) ^\\y 
you surprise me, Fulmer 5 captain Dudley assault you! 
Imposs hie. 

inil. \ay, I can’t call it an absolute assault; but lie 
threatened me. 

Mrs. Fill. Oh, was that all? I thought how it would 
turn out — A likely thing, truly, for a person of his 
obliging, compassionate turn : no, no, poor captain 
Dudley, he has sorrow^s and distresses enough of his 
own to employ his spirits, without setting them against 
other people. Make it up as fast as you can : watch 
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this gentleman out; follow nim wherever he goes, and 
bring me word who and what he is ; be sure you donH 
lose sight of him; I’ve other business in hand, 

[Exit, L.H. 

Bel. Pray, sir, what sorrows and distresses have 
befallen this old gentleman you speak of ? 

Ful. Poverty, disappointment, and all the distresses 
attendant thereupon : sorrow enough of all conscience : 

I soon found how it was with him, by his way of living, 
low enough of all reason ; but what 1 overheard this 
morning put it out of all doubt. 

Bel. What did you overhear this morning ? 

Ful. Why, it seems he wants to join his regiment, 
and has been beating the town over to raise a little 
money for that purpose upon his pay; but the climate, 

I find, where he is going is so unhealthy, that nobody 
can be found to lend him any. 

Bel, Why then your town is a damned good-for- 
nothing towm : and 1 wish I had never come into it. 

Ful. That’s what 1 say, sir; the hard-heartedness of 
some folks is unaccountable, ’flicre’s an old lady 
Kusport, a near relation of this gentleman’s ; she lives 
hara by here, opposite to Stockwell’s the great mer- 
chant ; he sent to her a-begging, but to no purpose ; 
though she is as rich as a Jew, she would not furnish 
him with a farthing. 

Bel, Is the captain at home ? 

Ful, He is up stairs, sir. 

Bel. Will you take the trouble to desire him to step 
hiiher ! I want to speak to him. 

Ful, I’ll send him to you directly. I don’t know 
what to make of this young man; but, if I live, I will 
find him out, or know the reason why. [Exit^ l,h, 

Bel. I’ve lost the girl, it seems, that’s clear: she was 
the first object of my pursuit ; but the case of this poor 
officer touches me ; and, after all, there may be as 
much true delight in rescuing a fellow creature from dis- 
tress, as there would be in plunging one into it — But 
let me see: its a point that must be managed with some 
delicacy. — ^Apropos ! there’s pen and ink — I’ve struck 
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upon a method that will do. ( Writes, ) Ay, ay, this is 
the very thing: was devilish lucky I happened to have 
these bills about me. There, there, 1‘are you well ! I’m 
glad to be rid of you ; you stood a c baile e of being 
v.’orse applied, I can tell you. 

(incloses and seals thejmper,) 

Fulmer brings in Dudley, l.h. 

I'fiL That's the gentleman, sir, I shall make bold, 
however, to lend an ear. l.h. 

Dud, Have you any commands for me, sir ? 

Bel, Your name is Dudley, sir ? — 

Dud, It is. 

BcU You command a company, 1 think, captahi 
Dudley ? 

D?cd, I did ; I arn now upon half-pay. 

Bci, You have served some time ? 

Dud, A pretty manyyears; long enough to see some 
people of more merit, and better interest than myself, 
made general officers. 

Bel. Their merit I may have some doubt of ; their 
interest 1 can readily give credit to; there is little pro- 
motion to be looked for in your profession, I believe, 
without friends, captain ? 

Dud. I believe so too : have you any other business 
with me, may 1 ask ? 

Bel, Your patience fora inoment. 1 uas infoiined 
you was about to join your regiment in distant fjuaiters 
abroad. 

Dud. I have been soliciting an exidiangc to a com- 
pany of full pay, quartered at James' !'\>rt, in Scnc- 
gambia; but Tni afraid J must drop tlie undertaking. 
Bel, Why so, pray ? 

Dud, Why so, sir ? ’Tis a home question, for a 
perfect stranger to put ; there is something very pai- 
ticular in all this. 

Bel, If it is not impertinent, sir, allow me to ask you 
what reason you have for despairing of success ? 



THE WEST INDIAN, 31 

Ihid, Why, really, sir, mine is an obvious reason, 
for a soldier to have — Want of money ; simply that, 

HcL May 1 beg to know the sum you have occasion 
for? 

Dud. Truly, sir, 1 cannot exactly tell you on a 
sudden ; nor is it, I suppose, of any great consequence 
to you to be informed: but 1 should guess, in the gross, 
that two hundred pounds would scrv^c. 

BeL And you liud a difficulty in raising that sum 
upon your pay ? His done e>ery day. 

Dud. The nature of ihe climate makes it difficult ; 

1 can get no one to insure my life. 

Bel. Oh ! that's a eireumstancc may make for you, 
as well a^s against ; in sliort, captain Dudley, it so 
happens, that f can coinniand the sum of two hundred 
pounds; seek no furlhcr ; I'll accommodate you with 
it upon ca^y terms. 

Dud. vSir ! do 1 understand you rightly ? — Tbeg your 
pardon ; hut am I to believe that you arc in earnest ? 

Bd. Wliat is \our surju-i^e ? Is it an uncommon 
tiling for a gentleiuau to speak truth ? Or is it incre- 
dible that one feilovN -cieature siiould as-ist another ? 

Dud. 1 ask }our panion — May 1 heg to know to 
whom r — Do nou j)r<»j/o^e thi^ in tlu' \\a\ of business ? 

Bel. hhitirciv: I have no other business on earth. 

Dud, Imha'd ! \ on arc not a looker, I’m persuaded. 

Bel. J am not. 

Dud. Nor an army agent, I think? 

Bel. I liojK* you will ii’ot think tlie worse cf me for 
being lU’iDier ; in sli(»rt, sir, if }ou will jieruse this 
paper, it will explain to }ou who 1 am, and upon what 
terms 1 act ; while you read it, 1 will slo]) home, and 
fetch the moiuw : and \vc w ill conclude t lie bargain 
without loss of time. In the mean w hile, good day to 
you, \^J''.nf lidstillfy R.H. 

Dud. Humph ! I here’s something \eiy odd ii\^ all this 
— let me see wdiat we’ve got here — jiajier is to tell 
me who he is, and what are his terms : in the name of 
wonder, why he has sealed it ? Hey-day! what’s here ? 
Two bank notes, of a hundred each! I can’t coinprc- 

c 4 
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hend what this means. Hold ; here^s a writing ; per- 
lir\T;s that will show me. Accept this trijle ; pursue 
your fortune^ and prosper. Am I in a dream ? is this 
a reality ? 

FMter Major O’Flaherty, b.h. 

(yPla. 'Save you, my dear 1 Is it you now that are 
captain Dudley, I would ask ? [Exit Dudley, r.h. 
Whuh! What*s the hurry the man’s in ? If 'tis thelad 
that run out of the shop you would overtake, you might 
as well stay where you are; by my soul he’s as nimble 
as a Croat ; you are ; a full hour’s march in his rear — Ay 
faith, you may as well turn back, and give over the 
pursuit. 

Re- enter Dudley, r.h. 

Well, captain Dudley, if that’s your name, there’s a 
letter for you. Read, man; read it ; and I’ll have a 
word with you after you have done. 

Dud» More miracles on foot ! So, so, from lady 
Rusport. 

(yPla. You’re right ; it’s from her ladydiip. 

Dud. Well sir, I have cast my eye over it ; 'tis» 
short and peremptory ; are you acquainted with tlie 
contents ? 

O' Fla. Not at all, my dear; not at all. 

Dud. Have you any message from lady Rusport ? 

O' Fla. Not a syllable, honey ; only when you’ve 
digested the letter, I’ve a little bit of a message to 
deliver you from myself. 

Dud. And majr I beg to know who yourself is ? 

O' Fla. Dennis O’Flaherty, at your service; a poor 
major of grenadiers — nothing better. 

Dud. So much for your name and title, sir ; now be 
80 good as to favour me with your message. 

O' Fla. Why then, captain, I must tell you, I have 
promised lady Rusport you shall do whatever it is she 
bids you to do in that letter there. 

Dud. Aye, indeed : have you undertaken so much, 
major, without knowing either what she commands, or 
what 1 can perform } 
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O' Fla, That’s your concern, my dear, not mine; 1 
must keep my word, you know. 

Dud, Or else, I suppose, you and I must mecisuR' 
swords. 

O' Fla. Upon my soul you’ve hit it. 

Dad, Tliat would hardly answer to either of us : yo i 
and I have, probably, had enough of lighting in our 
time, before now. 

O' Fla, Faith and troth, master Dudley, you may ‘-ay 
that; ’tis thirty years, come the time, that f have jbl- 
lowed the trade, and in a pretty many countries. — Lc/ 
me see — [n the war before last, 1 served in tin* Iri^ii 
brigade, d’ye see ; there, after bringing otf the Fr< ne.; 
monarch, I left his service, v\iih a British build in my 
body, and this riband in my button-hole. Last wai 
I followed tlie fortunes of the (jerman eagle, in the 
corps of grenadiers ; there 1 had my bellyful of ligb: 
ing, and a plentiful scarcity of every thing else. After 
six-and-twemy tMigageinciiL, great and small, 1 w^eni oil* 
with this ga^b on my skull, and a kiss of tlie cinpn ss 
queen’s sweet band, (heaven blcrs it i) for mv pums. 
Since the peace, my dear, 1 took a little turn witii the 
confederates there in Poland — but such another set of 
madcaps !^by the lord Harry, 1 never knevv what it 
was they were scuffling about. 

Dud, Well, major, I won’t add another action to t!ic 
list; you shall keep your promise with lady Kusp *it: 
she requires me to leave London; 1 shall go in a lew 
days, and you may take what credit you please tio.ii my 
compliance. 

O' Fla, Give me your hand, my dear l)oy ! this will 
make her my own ; when that's the case, we shall 
be brothers, you know, and we’ll share her h>itune 
between us. 

Dh(L Not so, major, the man who marries Lidy 
Rusport, will have a fair title to her whole fortune with- 
out division. Hut, I hope, your expectations of pre- 
vailing are founded upon good reasons. 

0*Fia, Upon the best grounds in the world; iirst^ 
c 5 
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I think she will comply, because she is a woman ; 
secondly, I am persuaded she won’t hold out h)n", 
because she is a widow ; and thirdly, 1 make sure of her, 
because T have married five wives {vn cap- 

tain,) and never failed yet ; and for what 1 know, they 
are all alive and merry at this very hour. 

Dud. Well, sir, go on, and prosper; if you can 
inspire lady Rusport with half your charity, 1 shall 
think you deserve all her fortune ; at present, I rnu^t 
beg your excuse : good morning to you. [/v.i //, l.u. 

O' Fla. A good seuslide man, and very much of a 
soldier. 1 did not care if I was better aetpjaiiited with 
him: but ’tis an awkward kind of country for tliat ; 
the English, 1 observe are close friends, but distant 
acquaintance. 1 suspect the old lady has not been over 
generous to poor Dudley ; 1 sluill give her a little loiieh 
about that: upon my soul, 1 know hut one excuse a 
person can have for giving nothing, and that is, like 
myself, having nothing to give. [Exit^ ii.H. 


SCENE II. — Lady llusport's Home. A Dressing 
room. 


Enter Miss Rusport, and Lucy, r.h. 

R. Well, Lucy, you’ve dislodged the old lady 
at last; but methouglit you was a tedious time about it. 

Lucy. A tedious time, indeed ; I think they who 
have least to spare, contrive to throw the most away ; I 
thought I should never have got her out of the house : 
then, madam, this being a visit of great ceremony to a 
person of distinction at the west end of the town, the 
old state chariot was broiiglit forth on the occasion, 
with strict charges to dress out the box with tlie leopard 
skin hammercloth. 

Miss R. Yes, and to hang the false tails on the 
miserable stumps of the old crawling cattle ; well, well, 
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pray heaven, tlie old ora/y aRair don’t break dou n 
with her ^ at l(*ast till she ^ets to her journics 
end. — l^ut where’s Charles i^iidley r Run down 
dear prl, and he leady td let him in ^ I think lie’s 
as lont^ in eoiiiint^ a> "lie was in i^oin^. 

Lurt/, Why, indeed, madam, you seem the more 
alert ot tlie two, I must say. [E.rU^ l.ii.d. 

Miss It, Now t!ic deuce take the eirh ior puttiiii;' 
that Jiorion into iny head ; i am sadly aiVaifI Dudley 
does not like me; so much encourairenient as 1 have 
ji^iven him to declare himself, I never could £::cl a word 
from him on the subject 1 This may be very honourable, 
but upon my life it’s very ptovokin^. Ry the way, I 
wonder how 1 look to-day: Oh ! shockingly ! hideously 
pale ! like a witch ! — 'rid" is the old lady’s glass, and 
she has left some of her wrinkles on it. — Muw' fright- 
fully htive J put on my cap ! all awry ! and my htdr 
dresbcd so unbecoming ! altogether, Tin a most com- 
plete fright — 

Kilter Charles, unohservedy l.h.d. 

Charles, That I deny. 

Miss It. Ah ! 

Charles, Quarrelling with your glass, cousin ? Make 
it up, make it up, and be friends; it cannot compliment 
you more than by reHeeting you as you are. 

31iss It. Well, I vow, my dear Charles, tliat is de- 
lightfully said, and deservt's my very best curt’sy; your 
JlatterVj like a rich jewel, has a value not only from its 
superior lustre, i)Ut from its extraordinary scarceness: 

I verily think, this i" the only civil speech you ever 
direc ted to my person in your life. 

Charles. And I ought to ask pardon of your good 
sense, for ha\ iiig done it now. 

Miss It. Nay, now you relapse again: don’t you 
know, if you keep well with a woman on the great score 
of beauty, she’ll never cjuarrel willi you on the trifling 
article of good sense ? — But any thing serves to fill up 
a dull, yawning hour, with an insipid cousin 5 you have 
c6- 
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brighter moments, and warmer spirits, for the dear girl 

of your heart. 

Charles, Oh, fic upon you ! fie upon you ! 

Miss It, You blush, and the reason is apparent : — 
you are a novice at hypocrisy; but no practice can 
make a visit of ceremony pass for a visit of choice: love 
is ever before its time; friendship is apt to lag a little 
after it. — Pray, Charles, did you make any extraordinary 
haste hither ? 

Charles. By your question, I sec, you acquit me of 
the impertinence of being in love. 

Miss It. But why impertinence ? Why the imper- 
tinence of being in love? — You have one language 
for me, Charles, and another for the woman of your 
affection. 

Charles. You are mistaken-— the w^oman of my affec- 
tion shall never hear any other language from me; than 
what I use to you. 

Miss It. I am afraid, then, you’ll never make your- 
self understood by her. 

Charles, It is not fit I should ; there is no need of 
love to make meiniserabk;; ’lis wretchedness enough 
to be a beggar. 

Miss It. A beggar do you call yourself! O, Charles 
Chillies, rich in every merit and accomplishment, whom 
may you not aspire to ? And why think you so unwor- 
thly of your sex, as to conclude there is not one to be 
found with sense to discern your virtue, and generosity 
to reward it ? 

C/iar/cs. You distress me; — I must beg to hear no 
more. 

MissR, Well, I canbesilent. — ^^Fhus does he always 
serve me, whenever 1 am ab6ut to disclose myself to 
him. {Aside.) 

Charles, Why do you not banish me and my misfor- 
tunes for ever from your thoughts ? 

Miss R, Ay, wherefore do 1 not, since you never 
allowed me a place in yours ? — But go, sir : I have no 
right to stay you ; go where your heart directs you ; go 
to the happy, the distinguished, fair one. 
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Charles. Now, by all tlvafs good, you do me wrong; 
there is no such fair one for me to go to ; nor have I an 
acquaintance among the sex, yourself excepted, which 
answers to that description. 

Miss R. Indeed. 

Charles. In very truth — there, then, let us drop the 
subject. — May you be happy, though I never can ! 

Miss R. O Charles I give me your hand; if I have 
offended you, I ask your pardon : you have been long 
acquainted with my temper, and know how to bear 
with its infirmities. 

Charles. Tlius, my dear Charlotte, let us seal our 
reconciliation! (Kissing her hand.) Bear with thy 
infirmities ! By heaven I know not any one failing in 
thy whole composition except that of too great a par- 
tiality for an undeserving man. 

31iss R, And you are now taking the very course to 
augment that failing. — A thought strikes me *1 have 
a commission that you must absolutely execute forme; 
—I have immediate occasion for the sum of two hun- 
dred pounds ; you know my fortune is shut up till I am 
of age : take this paltry box (it contains my ear-rings 
and some oihcr baubles I have no use for), carry it to 
our opposite neighbour, Mr. Stockwell (Idontknow 
where else to apply), leave it as a deposit in his hands, 
and beg him to accommodate me with the sum. 

Charles. Dear Charlotte, wdiat are you about to do ? 
How can you possibly want two hnndred pounds ? 

MissR. How can I possiblydo without it, you mean ? 
Doesn’t every lady want two hundred pounds ? — Per- 
haps, I have lost it at play — perhaps — I mean to win as 
mueli to it — perhaps, 1 want it for two hundred different 
uses. 

Charles. Pooh I pooh! all this is nothing; don’t I 
know you never play ? 

Miss R. You mistake ; I have a spiritto set, not only 
this trifle, but my whole fortune upon a stake ; there- 
fore make no wry faces, but do as 1 bid you. You will 
find Mr. Stockwell a very honourable gentleman. 
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Enter Lucv, in haste, l.h.d. 

Lucy, Dear madam, as I live, here comes the old 
lady ill a hackney coacli. 

Miss li. TJie old chariot . has given her a second 
tumble; — away wilh you ! you know your way out, 
without meeting l)er. Take the !)o\ and do as I desire 

(harks, 1 must not dispute your orders. Farewell! 

[Eveiuii, Charles, l.h. and Miss Ituspnrt, u.n. 

Enter Lady Hrsimiir, l.h.d, Icanhtg on Major 
O’Flahkri v’s arni. 

(y Fla. liest yourself upon in\ arm : never spare it; 
"tis strong enough ; it has stood liarder service than }ou 
can ])ut it to, 

Envy. M trey upon me, what is the matter? lam 
frightened out of my wits — Has M>ur lady>hip had an 
accident ? 

Lady 11, O, Lucy, the mo-t untoward one in nature, 
I know not how 1 shall repair it. 

O' Fla, Never go about to repair it, niylady ; even 
build a new one ; hwas but a crazy piece of business at 
best. 

Lucy. Bless me, is the old chariot broke down witli 
you again ? 

Lady 11. Broke, cliild 1 1 don't know what might 
hav^e been broke, if, by great good fortune, this obliging 
gentleman had not been at luind to assist me. 

Lucy. Dear madam let me run and fetch you a cup 
of the cordial drops. 

Lady It. Do, Lucy. [Ea:U Lucy, r. h.] Alas, sir ! 
ever since I lost my husband, my poor neives have been 
shook to pieces ; — there hangs hi^ beloved picture ; tliat 
precious relic, and a plentiful joi/jtu re, is all that re- 
mains to console me for the best of men. 

O' Fla, Let me see — i'faitli a comely personage; by 
his fur cloak, I suppose he was in the Russian service 
and, by the gold chain round his neck I should guess, 
he had been honoured with the order of St. Catherine. 
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JLady IL No, no, he meddled with no St. Catherines 
— ^that*s the habit he wore in his mayorality ; sir Stephen 
was lord mayor of London — hut he is gone, and lias left 
me, a poor, weak, solitary widows behind liini. 

O' Fla. By all mean'', then, take a strong, able, 
hearty man, to repair his loss: — it* sueh a plain fellow 
as one l)ennl'> O’Flaherty ran please yon, 1 think 1 may 
venture to say, witlioiit any disjiaragtnnent to the gen- 
tleman in tlie fur gown there — 

Lady 11. What are you going to say? Don’t shock 
my ears with any eom|)arisons, 1 desire. 

O' Fla. Not J, my soul; 1 don’t believe there’s any 
comparison in the ease. 

lte~cuter Lrev, r.h. tvith a hottlc and p: lass. 

Lady It. Oh, are you come? (livc me the drops- — 
I’m all in a flulter. {Luvy Jills y Lady 11. drinks.) 

O^Fla. Hark ye, ( Cnmes behind to a.H.) sweetheart, 
what are those same drops ? Have you any more left in 
the bottle r 1 didn’t care if 1 took a little sip of them 
myself. , 

Lucy. Oh, sir, they are called the cordial restorative i 
elixir, or the nervous golden drops ; they are only for | 
ladies’ cases. ; 

O' Fla. Yes, yes, my dear, there arc gentlemen as ) 
well as ladies, that stand in need of those same golden J 
drops ; they’d suit my case to a tittle. ; 

Lady It. Well, major, did you give old Dudley my ? 
letter, and will the silly man do as 1 bid him, and be 
gone. _ I 

O' Fla. You are obeyed — he’s on his march. J’ 

Lady It. Thai’s well ; you have managed this mat-^ 
ter to perfection ; 1 didn’t think he would have been so | 
easily prevailed upon. I 

O' Fla. At the lirst word : no difficulty in life ; ’twas^ 
the very thing he was determined to do, before 1 came 
1 never met with a more obliging gentleman. 

Lady R. Well, ’tis no matter ; so I am but rid of 
him, and his distresses : would you believe it, majoi 
O’Flaherty, it was but this morning he sent a-begging; 
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to me for money to fit him out upon some wildgoose 
expedition to the coast of Africa, I know not where ? 

(TFla, Well, you sent him what he wanted. 

Lady R, I sent him what he deserved, a fiat refusal. 

O' Fla. You refused him? 

Lady 11. Most undoubtedly. 

O' l^Ha. You sent him nothing ? 

Lady R. Not a shilling. 

O' Fla. Good morning to you — Your servant — 

(Crosses toL.H. Going.) 

Lady It. Hey day ! what ails the man ? WViere are 
you going? 

O' Fla. Out of your house, before the roof falls on 
my head — to poor Dudley, t*) share the little modicum, 
that thirty years hard service has left me ; I wish it was 
more, for his sake. 

Lady 11. Very well, sir; take your course ; Isha’nt 
attempt to stop you ; I shall survive it ; it will not 
break my heart, if I never sec you more. 

O' Fla. Break your heart ! No, o*my conscience will 
it not. — You preach, and you pray, and you turn up 
your eyes, and all the while you are as hard-hearted as 
a hyena — A hyena, truly ! by my soul, there isn't in 
the whole creation so savage an animal as a human 
creature without pity ! [Exity l.h.d. 

Lady R. A hyena, truly ! \Exity r.h.d. 

END OF ACT If. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I . — A room in StockwelVs Home^ 

Enter Stockwell and Belcour, r.h. 

Stock. Gratify me so far, however, Mr. Belcour, as 
to see miss Rusport ; carry her the sum she wants, and 
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jettirn the poor girl her box of diamonds, which Dud- 
ley left in my liands : you know what to say on the oc- 
ciision better than 1 do ; that part of your commission 
I leave to your own discretion, and you may season it 
with what gallantry you tliink fit. 

BeL You could not have pitched upon a greater 
bungler at gallantry than myself, if you had rummaged 
every company in the city, and the whole court of 
aldermen into the bargain : — part of your errand, how- 
ever, I will do; but wlieilicr it shall be with an ill grace 
or a good one, depends upon the caprice of a moment^ 
the humour of the lady, the mode of our meeting, 
and a thousand undefinahle small circumstances, that, 
nevertheless, determine us upon all the great occasions 
of life. 

Stock. I persuade myself you will find miss Kusport 
an ingenuous, worthy, animated girl. 

Bel. Why, I like her the better, as a woman; but 
name her not to me as a wife ! No, if ever 1 marry, it 
must be a stayed, sober, considerate damsel, with blood 
in her veins as cold as a turtle's : quick of scent as a 
vulture when danger’s in the wind ; wary and sharp- 
sighted as a hawk when treachery is on foot : with such 
a companion at my dhow, for ever whispering in my 
car- — Have a care of this man, he’s a cheat; don’t go 
near that woman, she’s a jilt ; overhead there’s a scaf- 
fold, underfoot tliere's a well. Oh, sir ! such a woman 
might lead me up and down this great city without 
difficulty or danger ; but with a girl of miss Rusport’s 
complexion, heuven and earth, sir ! we should be duped, 
undone, and distracted, in a fortnight. 

Stock. Ha! ha! ha! Why, you are become won- 
derous circumspect of a sudden, pupil : and if you can 
find such a prudent damsel as you describe, you have 
my consent — only beware how you choose : discretion 
is not the reigning quality amongst the fine ladies of 
the present time : and, I think, in miss Rusport’s par- 
ticular, I have given you no bad counsel. 

Bel. Well, well, if you’ll fetch me the jewels, I 
believe, 1 can undertake to carry them to her : but as 



THE WEST INDIAN. 

for the money. I’ll have nothing to do with that: 
Dudley would be your ambassador on that occa- 
sion : and. If I mistake not, the most agreeable to the 
lady. 

Stock, Why, indeed, from what I know oF the mat- 
ter, it may not improbably be destined to find its way 
into Ins ])oekets. [Krii, jmj, 

Tlicn, depend upon It, these are not the only 
trinkets she means to dedicate to captain Dudley. — As 
for me, Mnekwell, indeed, wants me to marry; but till 
I can get this bewitcliing girl, tliis incogniia, out of 
my head, 1 can never think of any other woman. 

E)iter a Servant^ L.n. caul delivers a Letter, 

Hey day ! vMiere can I have picked up a eorrespond- 
ent already ? ^Tis a most evecrahle manuscript — Let 
me see — Martha ludmer — Who is IMarllia Fulmer? 
— Fsliaw ! J won’t be at llu* trouble of deciphering her 
dainm'd pothooks. — Hold, hold, hold ; what have we 
got here ? 

Dear Sit\ — / hjivc disrotvred the ladt/ you, was so 
'much smiiien wifh.aad ran yrorare you a/t interview 
with her : if y mi ran he as yetierous t<k a pretty i^irl^ 
as you was to a ]ialtry old vaptain . — IJtov did she 
find tliat out; — imu need not dvsjmir^ come to me 
immediately ; the Indy is now in my hoa.se ^ and ex- 
2 )evfs yon. 

Yours, ’ MAirifiA FoL'MEr, 

O thou diar. lovely, and eneliantir'g paper ! wliieli I 
W’as aljout to tear into a thousand serap.^, devoutly I 
entreat thy pardon: 1 have sliclited thy contents, 
wlii<‘lj are (ielieious ; slandered ll^y eliaiaelers, which 
are divine ; and all the atonemenl 1 can make, is im- 
plicitly tooliey thy mandates. 

Enter Sjockweel, r.ij. 

Stock. Mr. Bcleour, here are the jewels; this letter 
encloses bills for tlic money; and, if you will deliver 
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it to miss Rusport, you’ll h;iv’c no further trouble on 
that score. 

llel. All! sir, the letter which I have been reading*, 
disqualifies me for ilclixcring the letter, which you have 
been writinp:; 1 have other game on foot ; tlie love- 
liest girl my eyes ever feasted upon is started in view, 
and the world cannot lunv divert me from pursuing her. 

Stovic. Hey day ! VVliat has turned you thus on a 
sudden ? 

lieL A . woman ; one tiiat can turn, and overturn 
me and my tottering lesolutions every way she will, — 
Oh, sir, if tins is lolly in me, you must lail at na- 
ture : you rnusL ehidc' tlie sun, that was vertieal at my 
birth, and would not wink upon my nakedness, but 
swaddled me in the Im/ade^t, hottest glare of his meri- 
dian beams. 

^Stock, Mere rhapsody: mere childish ihapsody : the 
libertliui’s familiar ph'a — Nat iie made us, 'tis true, 
but we are the re^poiis.blc creatures of our own faults 
and follies. 

Bd. Sir! 

StacL, Slave of every face you meet, some hussy has 
inveigled you; some liandsome ])ronigate (the town is 
full of them) and, when lUiee fairly bankrupt in con- 
stitution as well as fortune, nature no longer serves as 
your excuse for being vicious, neees^it}, perhaps, will 
stand your friend, and you'll reform, 

Bel, You are severe. 

Stock, Jt lirs me to be so — it well bee»)mes a father 
— Iw’oiddsa;., a filcnd — How strangely 1 forgot my- 
self! i/lsiilc.) — How diflieult it is to counterleit indif- 
ference, and put a mask upon the heart ? 

Bet, How eoidd you tempt me so? Had you not 
inadvertently dropped the name of father, J fear our 
friendship, short as it has been, would scarce have held 
me — Rut even your mistake 1 reverence — Give me 
your liand — ’tis over. 

Stock, Generous young man ! because I bore yoti 
tlie affection of a lather, 1 raslily took up the authority 
e*f one. I ask your pardon — pursue your course ; I have. 
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no right to stop it — What would you have me do with 
these things ? 

Bel. This, if I might advise; carry tl>e money to 
miss Rusport immediately ; never let generosity wait 
for its materials; that pait of the business presses. 
Give me the jewels : I’ll find an opportunity of deliver- 
ing them into her hands; and your visit may pave the 
way for my rec'^ption. l.h. 

Stock. Be it so ; good morning to you. Farewell, 
advice ! Away goes he upon the wing for pleasure. 
What various piissions he awakens in me 1 He pains, 
yet pleases me ; affrights, offends, yet grows upon my 
heart. His very failings set him oft^ — ior ever trespass- 
ing, for ever atoning, I almost think he would not be 
so perfect, were he free from fault ; 1 must dissemble 
longer; and yet how painful the experiment! — Even 
now he’s gone upon some wild adventure ; and who 
can tell what mischief may befall him ; O nature, 
what it is to be a father I R.u. 


SCENE IL — Fulmer's House. 


Enter Fulmer and Mrs, Fulmer, l.h, 

Fnl. I tell you, Patty, you arc a fool, to think of 
bringing him and miss Dudley together ; 'twill ruin 
every thing, and blow your whole scheme up to the 
moon at once. 

Mrs. Ful. Why, sure, Mr. Fulmer, I may be al- 
lowed to rear a chicken of my own hatching, as they 
say. Who first sprung the thought, but 1, pray ? 
Who first contrived the plot ? Who proposed the let- 
ter, but 1, 1 ? 

FuL And who dogged the gentleman home? Who 
found out his name, fortune, connexion: that he was a 
West Indian, fresh landed, and full of cash ; a gull to 
our heart’s content; a hot-brained, headlong spark, 
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that would run into our t;ap, like a wheatear under a 
turf, but I, I, I ? 

Mrs. Pul. Hark ! he’s come ; disappear, march ; 
and leave the field open to my machination. 

[Exit Fulmer f l.h. 
Enter Bklcour, r.h. 

Bel. O, thou dear minister to my happiness, let me 
embrace thee ! Why, thou art my polar star, my pro- 
pitious constellation, by which 1 navigate my impatient 
bark into the port of pleasure and dcligiit. 

Mrs. FuL Oh, you men arc sly creatures ! Do you 
remember now, you cruel, what you said to me this 
morning ? 

Bel. All a jest, a frolic; never think on’t ; bury it 
for ever in oblivion : thou ! why, thou art all 
nectar and ambrosia, powder of pearl and odour^^ 
ruses ; thou hast the youth of Hebe, the beauty of Ve- 
nus, and the pen of Sappho; but in the name of all 
that’s lovely, where’s the lady ? 1 expected to find her 
with you, 

Mrs. Fnl. No doubt you did, and these raptures 
were designed for her ; but where have you loitered ? 
the lady’s gone — you are too late ; girls of her sort are 
not to be kept waiting, like negro slaves in your sugar 
plantations. 

Bel. Gonel whither is she gone? tell me, that I 
may follow her. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Mrs. Ful. Hold, hold; not so fast, young gentle- 
man, this is a case of some delicacy ; should captain 
Dudley know that I introduced you to his daughter, he 
is a man of such scrupulous honour — 

Bel. What do you tell me ! is she daughter to the 
old gentleman I met here this morning? 

Mrs. Ful. The safue ; him you w'as so generous to. 

Bel. There’s an end of the matter then at once ; it 
shall never be said of me, that 1 took advantage of the 
father’s necessities to trepan the daughter. (Gow/^,r.h.) 
Mrs. Ful. So, so, I’ve made a wrong cast ^ he’s one 
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of your coHScIcntioLis sinners, I find ; but I won’t lose 
him thus. {Aside,) — I in ! hu ! ha ! 

Bel, What is it you laugh at ? 

3Irs. FhL Vour absolute inexperienee ; have you 
lived so very little time in this country, as not to know 
that, between }oung j)eo|)le of etjual ages, the term of 
sister olteii is a cover lor that of mistress ? This young 
lady is, in tiait sense of the word, sister to young 
Dudley, and consequently daughter to my old lodger. 

BeL Indeed ! are you serious? 

3Jrs, Fuf, Can you doubt it? 1 must have been pretty 
well a'-sured of tliat, before I invited you hither. 

BeL Tliat’s true; she cannot be a woman of honour, 
and Dudley is an unconscionable young rogue, to think 
of keeping one fine girl in pay, by raising eontribu- 
tions on another : lie shall therefore give her up : she is 
a dear, hewi telling, miscluevous little devil, and he 
shall positively give her up. 

Mrs, Fill, Ay, now ilie freak lias taken you again: 
I say give her up ? there’s one way, indeed, and cer- 
tain of success. 

BeL Wluit’s that ? 

Mrs, Fill. Out- hid him, never d.rcam of out-bluster- 
ing him. All things, then will he made easy enough ; 
let me see ; some little genteel promt to begin with : 
what have you got ah<»ut you? Ay, search ; I can 
bestow it to advantage, lliere's no lime to he lost. 

BeL Hang it, confound it ; a pkigue ujuni’t ; say I ! 

I haven’t a guinea left in my pocket: I jiarted from my 
whole stock liere this morning, and liave forgot to 
supply myself since. 

Mrs. Fill. Mighty well ; let it pass then : there’s an 
end; think no more of the lady, that’s all. 

Bel. Distraction ! think no more of her? let me only 
step home, and provide myself; I’ll he back with you 
in an instant. 

Mrs. Fill. I Wh, pooh ! that’s a wretched sliift ; have 
you nothing of value about you ? Money’s a codrsc, 
slovenly vehicle, fit only to bribe electors in a borough; 
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there are more graceful ^ays of purchasing a laJy’s 
favours ; rings, trinkets, jewels ! 

Ihd. Jewels* gadso, I prot< st 1 liad forgot : I have 
a case of jewels ; but they won’t do, I must not part 
from them; no, no, they are appropriated; they are 
none of iny own. 

Mrs. FuK Let jne sec, let me sec ! Ay, now, this 
were something like : pretty creatures, how they sparkle ! 
these would ensure success. 

JivL Indc-ed ! 

Mrs, FttL 'J'liese would make her your own for ever, 

lie/. Tlu 11 the deuce take tliem, for belonging to 
another person; 1 could find in my heart to give them 
the girl, and swear I’ve lost tiiem. 

Mrs, Ftd, Ay, do, say they were stolen out of your 
pocket. 

Hi/. No, hang it, that's dishonourable ; here, give 
me the paltry things, I’ll write you an order on my 
merchant, f(»r double their value. 

Mrs, Fill, An order! No ordiTfurine! no orders 
upon merchanrs, witli their value received and three 
day’s grace ; tlieir noting, protesting, and endorsing, 
and all their counting-house formalities; I’ll liave 
nothing to do with them; leave your diamonds with 
me, and give your order for the value of tlicm to the 
owner ; the money would be as good as the trinkets, I 
warrant you. 

Bel. Hey! how! I neyer thought of that; but a 
breach of trust; ’tis impossible: 1 never can consent, 
therefore give me the jewels back again. 

Mrs. Fill, 'lake them ; I am now to tell you, the 
lady is in this house. 

Bel. In this luuise ? 

Mrs. Fill. Ves, sir, in this very house; but wdiat of 
that ? you have got what you like better : your toys, 
your trinkets ; go, go; Oh you are a man of notable 
spirit, are you nut ? 

Bel. Provoking creature! bring me to the sight of 
he dear girl, and dispose of me as you think fit. 
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Mrs, FuL And of the diamonds too ? 

Sel, Damn them, 1 would there was not such a bau- 
ble in naaurc ! But, come, come, dispatch ; if I had 
the throne of Delhi, 1 should give it to her. 

3Irs. FuL Swear to me then, that you will keep 
within bouiul> ; remember she passes for tlie sister of 
young Dudley. Oh ! if you come to your flights and 
your rhaji'^odics, she’ll be off* in an instant. 

Bel. Never fear me. 

Mrs, FuL You must expect to hear her talk of her 
father, as slie calls him, and iier brother, and your 
bounty to her family. 

BeL Ay, ay, never mind w'hat she talks of, only 
bring her. 

Mrs, FuL You’ll be prepared upon that head ? 

BeL I shall be prepared, never fear : away with you. 

Mrs, Fill, But, hold, 1 had forgot : not a word of 
the diamonds ; leave that matter to my management. 

Bel, Hell and vexation ! Get out of the room, or I 
shall run distracted. [Exit Mrs, Ful, l.h,] Of a cer- 
tain, Belcour, thou art born to be the fool of woman ! 
sure no man sins with so much repentance, or repents 
with so little amendment, as I do. I cannot give away 
another person’s property, honour forbids me ; and I 
positively cannot give up the girl; love, passion, con- 
stitution, every thing protests against that. How shall 
I decide ? 1 cannot bring myself to break a trust, and 
I am not at present in the humour to baulk my incli- 
nations. Is there no middle way ? Let me consider — 
There is, there is : my good genius lias presented me 
with one: apt, obvious, honourable; the girl shall not 
go without her baubles: I’ll not go without the girl ; 
Miss Rusport shan’t lose her diamonds ; I’ll save 
Dudley from destruction, and every party shall be a 
gainer by the project. 

Enter Mrs. Fulmer, l.h. introducing Miss Dudley. 

Mrs. Ful. Miss Dudley, this is the worthy gentle- 
tuan you wish to sec ; this is Mr, Beloour. 
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Lou. As I live, the very man that beset me in the 
streets ! {Aside.) 

Bel. An angel, by this light ! Oh, I am gone, past 
all retrieving 1 (Aside.) ^ 

Lou. Mrs. Fulmer, sir, informs me, you are the 
gentleman from wliorii my father has received such 
civilities. 

Bel. Herra!.lu;r! {Aside.) Oh, never name them. 

Lou. Pardon me, Mr. lielcour, tliey muat he both 
named and remembered ; and if my fath-^r was here — 

Bel. Her f.ithcr again ! {Aside.) I am much better 
pleased with his representative. 

Lou. That title is iny brother’s, sir; I have noclalin 
to it. 

Bel. 1 believe it. 

Lou. liut as neither he nor my father were fortunate 
enough to be at home, 1 could not resist the oppor- 
tunity — 

Bel. Nor 1 neither, upon my soul, madam: Ictus 
improve it, therefore. 1 am in love with you to dis- 
traction; 1 was charmed at the first glance; 1 attempt- 
ed to accost you; you fled ; i followed; but was de- 
feated of an interview; at length I have obtained one, 
and seize the oiiportuiiity of casting my person and my 
fortune at your feet. 

Lou. You astonish me ! Are you in your senses, or 
do you make a jest of my misfortunes? Do you ground 
pretences on your generosity, or do you make a prac- 
tice of this folly with every woman you meet ? 

Bel. Upon my life, no : as you are the handsomest 
woman I ever met, so you arc the first to whom I ever 
made the like professions : as for my generosity, madam, 
I must refer you on that score to this good lady, who 
1 believe has something to offer in my behalf. 

Lou. Don’t build upon that, sir; I must have better 
proofs of your generosity, than the mere divestment of 
a little superfluous dross, before I can credit the sin- 
cerity of professions so abruptly delivered. 

[Ejnt hastily y l.h. 
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Bel, Oh ! yc gods and goddesses, how licr anger 
aniniales lier beauty ! out.) 

Mrs. FuL Stay, sir; if you stir a <tep after her, 1 
reuoiinee your iiiierest for ever; N^hy, you’ll ruin 
every thing. 

Bel. Well, J must ha\e her, eosi what it will: 1 see 
she understands her own \alue though ; a little super- 
fluous dross, truly ! She must have l)etter proofs of my 
generosity. 

3lrs. Fnl, ^Tis exaetly as 1 told you ; y<»ur money 
she culls dross; she’s too ])roud to stahi her fingers 
with your coin: hair \our hook well wiili jewels; tiy 
that experiment, and she’s your o\\n» 

Bel, Take them ; let tliem go ; lay them at her feet; 
1 must get out ol tlie serape as 1 ean ; my i>ro|)ensity 
is irresistible : there ; you have them ; they are yours : 
they are her’s ; bait rememi)e!, tiiey are a \n\A ; 1 eom- 
mit them to her keepiriii, till 1 can buy tluan oif, with 
something she shall think more valuaiile ; {Mrs, FuL 
crosses /o i .n) iujw tell me when shall 1 meet her? 

Mrs. FuL How caul tell that r J)on't you set* what 
an alarm you h.i\e put her into? Oli ! tou’re a rare 
one; hut go your ways for this while; leave her to nty 
management, and come to me at seven this evening ; 
but reriienil)er not to bring empty pockets with you — 
Ha! ha! ha! 

[Exeunt Behvur, u.ii. Mrs. Fiiltucr. i..h. 

SCENE in.—Ladt/ llusporCs House. 

Enter Miss Rcsport, foUotved by a Servant, R.n. 

3Iiss B. Desire Mr. Stockwell to walk in. 

[Exit Servant^ l.h.d. 

Enter Stockwell, l.h.d. 

Madam, your most obedient servant : 1 am 
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honoured with your eommands, by captain Dudley ; 
and liave brought the money with me, as you directed; 

1 understand tlie sum you have occasion for is two 
hundred pounds. 

Alisslt, Tt is, sir; I am quite confounded at your 
taking this trouble upon yourself, Mr. Stockwell. 

StorJt, There is a banknote, madam, to the amount; 
your jewels are in safe hands, and will be delivered to 
you directly. Jf i had lieen happy in being better 
known to you, 1 should have, hoped you would not have 
thouglit it necessary to place a deposit in my hands for 
so trifling a sum as you have now required me to sup- 
ply you with. 

Miss R, Tlie baubles I sent you may very well be 
spared; and, as they are the only seeuiity, in my pre- 
sent situaticui, 1 can give you, 1 could wish you would 
retain them in your hands: when 1 am of age, (which 
if 1 live a few moiitlis 1 shall be) 1 will replace your 
fav«)ur, with thanks. 

Stock. It is obvious, miss Ilusport, that your charms 
will suffer no impeachment by the absence of those 
su}»erficial ornaments ; but they should be seen in the 
suit of a woman of fashiim, not as creditors to whom 
you are indeliied for your appearance, but as subservi- 
ent attendants, which help to make up your equipage. 

J//.S.V U. IMr. Stoekweli is determined not to wrong 
the confidence I rejiosed in his politeness. 

Stack. I have only to request, madam, that you will 
allow Mr. Releour, a young gentleman, in whose hap- 
piness 1 particularly inteiesi myself, to have tite honour 
of delivering you tlie box of jewels. 

Miss R, Most gladly ; any friend of yours cannot 
fail of being welcome here. 

Stock. 1 flatter myself you will not find him totally 
undeserving your good opinion ; an education not of 
the strictest kind, and strong animal spirits, are apt 
sometimes to betray him into youthful irregularities ; 
but a high principle of honour, and an uncommon be- 
nevolence, in the eye of candour, will, I hope, atone 
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for any faults, by which these good qualities are not 
impaired. 

Miss 11. I dare say Mr. Belcour’s behaviour wants 
no apology : we have no riglit to be over strict in can- 
vassing the morals of a common acquaintance. 

Stock. 1 wish it may be my happiness to see Mr. 
Belcour in the list, not of your common, but paiticular 
acquaintance — of your friends, miss Rusport — 1 dare 
not be more explicit. 

Miss It. Nor need yon, Mr, Stockwell : 1 shall be 
studious to deserve liis friendship; and though 1 have 
long since unalterably placed my aHcclions on another, 
I trust, 1 have not left myself insensible to the merits 
of Mr. Belcour; and hope, that neither you nor he will, 
for that reason, think me less worthy your good opinion 
and regards. 

Stock. Mi‘4S Rusport, I sincerely wish you happy : I 
have no doubt you Iiave placed your aflection on a de- 
serving man; and I liavc no riglit to combat yourchoicc. 

[A>?V, L.H.D. 

Miss It. How honourable is that beha\iour! Now, 
if Charle.- wn^ here, 1 should be hapj)y. The old lady 
is so fond of her new Irish acquaintance, that I have 
the whole house at my disposal. \^Exit, r.h. 

Enter ITvLcot r, l.h.d. preceded hy a Servant. 

Serv. 1 ask your lionour's pardon ; I thought niy 
young lady was here; who shall I inform luT would 
speak to her ? 

liel. Beleour is my name, sir; and pray beg your 
lady to put herself in no hurry on my account ; for Td 
sooner sec thcdevil, than see her face. {Aside.) [Exit Ser- 
vant y ii.li.] In thf name of all that’s mischievous, why 
did Stock well drive me hither in such ha^te? A pretty 
figuie, truly, I shall make ! an ambassador, without 
credentials ! Blockhead that I was, t(> charge myself 
with her diamonds; officious, meddling puppy ! Now 
they are irretrievably gone: that suspicious jade, Ful- 
mer, wouldn’t part even with a sight of tlicm, though 
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I would have ransomed them at twice their value. Now 
must I trust to my poor wits, to bring me olF : a la- 
mentable dependence. Fortune, be my helper : here 
comes the girl — If she is noble minded, as she is said to 
be, she will forgive me : if not, 'tis a lost cause ; for 
I have not thouglit of one word in my excuse. 

Enter Miss Rusport, r.h. 

Miss. II. Mr. Belcour, l*m proud to sec you : your 
friend, Mr. Stockwell, prepared me to expect this 
honour ; ar.d 1 am happy in the opportunity of being 
known to you. 

BeL A fine girl, by my soul ! Now what a cursed 
hang dog do I look like ! {Aside.) 

Miss 11. You are newly arrived in this country, sir? 

Bel. Just landed, madam ; just set a shore, with a 
large cargo of Muscavado sugars, rum puncheons, ma- 
hogany slabs, wet sw’eetineats, and green paroquets. 

Miss. R. May 1 ask you how you like London, sir ? 

Bel. To admiration: I think the town and the town's 
folk are exactly suited ; 'tis a great, rich, overgrown, 
noisy, tumultuous place : the whole morning is a bustle 
to get money, and tlic whole afternoon is a hurry to 
spend it. 

Miss B. Arc these all the observations you have 
made ? 

Bel, No, madam ; I have observed the women are 
very captivating, and the men very soon caught. 

Miss R. Ay, indeed ! Whence do you draw that 
conclusion ? 

Bel. From infallible guides ; the first remark I col- 
lect from what 1 now see, the second from what I now 
feel. 

Miss R. Oh, the deuce take you ! But to wave this 
subject, I beliex'C, sir, this was a visit of business^ not 
compliment; was it not ? 

Bel, Ay ; now comes on my execution. {Aside.) 

Miss R. You have some foolish trinkets of mine, 
Mr.Belcour; hav'nt you? 

B 3 



54 THE WEST INDIAN. 

Bel. No, in truth ; they arc gone in seaicli of a trin- 
ket, still more foolish than tlicniselvcs. [Ashle.) 

Mis^s It. Some diamuntls J mean, sir ; Mr. Stock- 
well informed me you was eh.irgcd with tlicn. 

Bel. Oh, yes, madam; but I luive the mo-l treache- 
rous memory in lile — Here they are 1 lhay put tlicm 
up; they’re all riglit; you need not examine them. 

( Gives a ho.v.) 

Miss R. Heyday! riglit, sir! Why these are not 
my diamonrls; these are quite difl'erent ; and, as it 
should seem, of much greater valne, 

Bel. I'pon my life Tin glad on’t; for then 1 hope 
you value them more than your onn. 

Miss R. As a purchaser 1 ^lioiild, hut iu»t as an 
owner; you inistalo' ; these heh*ng to some body else. 

Bel. ^Tis yours, rm afraid, tJiat belong to somebody 
else. (Asiflr.) 

3fiss R. What is it you mean ? 1 must insist upon 
your taking them back again. 

Bel. Pray, madam, don’t do that; I sliall infallibly 
lo^e them ; I have the worst luck with dianumds of any 
man living. 

Miss R. That you miglit well vSay, were you to give 
me these in the place of mine ; but, pray, sir, what is 
the reason of all this ? Why have you ehanged the 
jewels ? And when' have you disposed of mine? 

Bel, Miss Kusport, I cannot invent a lie for my life; 
and, if it was to ^ave it, 1 etaildn’l tell one : 1 am au 
idle, dissipated, unthinking fellow, not worth your 
notice: in short, I am a West Indian ! and v'ou must 
try me aecording to the eharter of inv colony, not by a 
jury of English sjjie,sters: the truth is, 1 have given 
away your jewels ; caught with a pair of spaikling eyes, 
whose lustie blinded theirs, 1 served your j)roperty as 
1 should iny own, and lavished it aw^ay ; let me not 
totally despair of your forgiveness ; I frequently do 
wrong, but never with impunity ; if your displeasure is 
added to my own, my punishment w ill be too severe. 
When I parted from the jewels, I had not the honour 
of knowing their owner. 
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Misa 7Z. Mr. Belcour, your sincerity ciiarrns me ; I 
enter at once into your ciiaraeier, and 1 make all the 
allowances fc>r it you enw de-ire. ! lake your jewels for 
the I'rc-t nt, because I know tlu*re is no otlier way of 
recouciliiur Vwu io yonrsc'If; !)uf, if 1 i^!\c way to your 
spirit in ouc i)(i!nr, you must yieki to niinc in another; 
remctiihcr, I will not keep ni'Jie than the value nf nr/ 
own ji’\eh: llreie is no netNl to be pliieired by more 
than oiu‘ woman at a titnc, sir. 

/>c/. Xow, may hk v-inn: that i an crovv ii your 

virtues, and .ewa.id your beauty, be sliowt 'M upenyott; 
may yaju n ect inlmiiuli^iu \. idueat 'n\y, love wiliiout 
jealousy^ and oh! ajre witiuuil ned idy; tuay the man of 
your heart hi* ever cnu-datit. ;ird ymi er n.v'cl a less 
pciiiteut, or i(‘ss grateful odbiider, ihanmNse’d I 

Enter Servant ^ l.h. anti delivers a Eetter, 

Miss 11, Does your letter retjuirc suel) ha-le? 

{(Crosses to him.) 

Serv, I was bade to give it into your own hands, 
maclaiii. 

3Iiss It. From Charles Dudli y, 1 see — ^Jiavt; J your 
permission? {Me retires,) (iood heaven, what do £ 
read ! Mr. lielct)ur, you arc eoneenied in this — 

{Heads.) 

Dear Charlotte . — In the midst td'oar disfresSj Pro- 
vident'c has east ti henefavtor in oar after the 

most anexjn t ied mttaner : a if oamx H e^t Indian.^rirfi^ 
and a'ith a leannth of’ heart fieealiar to Ins t timtite, 
has rv.'^eaed nnf father from his troaldes^ satisfied his 
jrftnt.s, and eaahletf him to arronijdish his e.vt haafte ; 
tvhen I relate to ijoa the manner in irhieh this was 
done^ i/fjif tri/l fw eharmed : / ran tmli/ naw add^ that 
it was htf ehant e we foand out that Iti^ name is Pet- 
eoii)\ and tfait he is a friend of Mr, Sfoehieeir;^. T 
lose not a momenCs time., in vnxkin^^ you anyaainied 
with this f’orlnnate event., for reasons which dc/irary 
ohfiges me to suppress ; hut, perhaps^ if you have 
not received the money on your Jewels^ you wilt not 
D 4 
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fhiuk it ?ie(T>sa)y 7iow todoit. 1 harr* the Iwmmr 
to be ^ dear madams }vosi faithful fy j/ottrs^ 

CiiAKf.K.s Dudley, 

Is tlii.v your doio^, bir? Never was geuerosily so wor- 
1 1 lily exerted. 

7Jet. Or, so greatly overpaid. 

J/iss It. Alter wluit you have now done for this no- 
1 ) 10 , but indigent himily, let me nnt scruple to unfold 
tiie vviiole siti:n‘''»;i of uiy heart to you. Know then, 
sir, and d( n't tn^nk the worse ot me for the frankness 
of iny (h elaralion, that such is my attachment to the 
son of that worthy ollicer, whom you relieved, that the 
moment 1 am of age, and in possession of my fortune, 
1 should hold myself tlie happiest of women to share it 
with young Dudley. 

J$ei, Say you so, madam I then let me perish if I 
don't love and reverence you above all womankind ; 
and, if such is your generous resolution, never wait till 
you are of age; life is too short, pleasure too fugitive; 
the soul grows narrower every hour. 1*11 ecjuip you for 
your escape — 1*11 convey you to the man of your heart, 
and away with you then to the first liospitablc person 
that will take you in. 

3Iiss It, O! blessed be the torrid zone for ever, whose 
rapid veeitation quickens nature into such benignity ! 
But had 1 spirit to accept your offer, width is not im- 
probable, wouldn’t it be a mortifying thing, for a fond 
girl to find herself mistaken, and sent back to her home, 
like a vagrant ? — and such, for what 1 know, might be 
my case. 

IleL Then he ought to be proscribed llie society of 
mankind for ever — Ay, ay, ’tis the sham s^^tcr, I bat 
makes him thus indifferent ! ’twill be a mc^ito^iou^ 
office, to take that girl out of the way. {^Jside,) 

Enter a Servant, l.u.d. 

Serv, Miss Dudley, to wait on you, imulani. 

BeL Who? 

Serv, Miss Dudley. 

Mw R, What’s the matter Mr. Bclcour ? Are you 
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fri^litened at the name of a pretty girl ? — ’Tis the sister 
of him we were speaking of— Pray admit her. 

\_Rxit Servmit, l . 11 . d • 

Bel, The sister ! — So, so; he has imposeJ on her, 
too — tills is an extraordinary visit, trii!y. I'pon my 
soul, the assurance of some folks is not to be accounted 
for. {Aside ^ ffows and is sroin^.) 

J'fiss 11. 1 insist upon yinir not running away 
you’ll be charmed witli Louisa Dudley. 

Bel. O yes, I am cliartned with her. 

Miss R. You have seen her the 1 , have you? 

Bel. Yes, yes, I’ve seen her. 

Miss R. Well, isn’t she a dellglitful girl ? 

BeL Very delightful. 

Miss R. Why, you answer as if you were in a court 
of justice. O’ niy eonseience, I believe you are caught; 
I’ve a notion she li.is tricked you out ot your heart. 

Bel. I believe she has, and you out of your jewels ; 
for, to tell you the truth, site’s the very person 1 gave 
them to. 

Miss R, You gave her my jewels ! Louisa Dudley, 
my jewels! admirable! inimitable! Oh, the sly lit- 
tle jade ! — but, hush! here she comes ; I don’t know 
liow 1 shall keep my eounteuauce. 

Louisa, r..ii.o. 

My dear, I’m rejoiced to see you ; how do your do ? — I 
beg leave to introduce .Mr. lielcour, a very worthy 
friend of mine. 1 beljcve Louisa, you have seen him 
before. 

JLok. T have met the gentleman. 

Miss R. You have met the gentleman 1 — well, sir, 
and you have mot the lady; in short, you have met 
each otlier ; vvhy, then, don’t you sjjoak to e .eh other ? 
How you both stand ! tongue-tied and fixed as sta- 
tues — Ha ! ha ! ha ! Why, you’ll fall asleep hy-and- 

Xou. Fie upon you, lie upon you ! is tliis Inir ? 

Bel. Upon my soul, 1 never looked so like a fool in 
my life— the assurance of that girlputs me quite down. 

B 5 {Aside.) 



5S THE WEST INDIAN. 

Jliss R, Sir — Mr. Bclcour — Was it yciir pleasure lo 
advance any tliiiiij: ? Not a syl]al)le. Como, Louisa, 
woman’s wit, tliev saj^, is never at a loss — Nor you 
neither ? — Speeihlo'-s both — Why, you were merry 
enougii before this lady came in. 

Lou, 1 am soiry 1 have been any interruption to 
your bappines>, ^li. 

Rei, Madiuu 1 

J//.V.V U, Madam ! Is that all y<>*i 
come, my dear irivl, 1 wojTt lea-e you — aju’opos ! I must 
show you\\l)at a present tlii^ duml) e,eiilhmai!i has 
made me — Aic not these l^andsom.e dianea (Is ? 

Lon. Ves, indeed, they s(‘eiu veay line; but 1 am 
no judee of tlu^^e tbirjL^s. 

]\Iiss li. Oin you wielv(‘d little hypoerite ; you are no 
judge of tliese things, Lo'aisa; }ou liaxe no uiainuuds, 
not you. 

Lou, You know 1 luivetdt, miss RusjK)» t: you kno v' 
those tliin.gs are iulinitelv above my reaeli. 

Muss R. Ha ’ lia! ha'l 

Bel, She does tell a lie with an admirable counte- 
nanee, that’s true enough. [^Luie.) 

Loiu Wliat ails you, Cliai Jotle ? — what impertliienee 
have 1 been guiltv (jf, tliat you sliould hud it neci ssary 
to liunihle me at such a rate ? — If vou are lia[)jw, long 
may you he so : hut, sviudy, it eait he no aoditioii to it 
to make me miserable. 

Miss R. So serious — therc^must he some mystery in 
thiiL — Mr. Jielcour, will \ on huive us t<>gether ! You 
I rrcrC. 30U witli all the lainiliaril) of an old ttcquaiii- 
^ ajee alreatly. 

/iV'/. Oh, by ail means ; pray eommand me. (CVY;^^s•6^v 

L.ij.) Aliss R.nport, I am your most ol.edieni ! By 
v'.ur cordes(‘en.sioi} in aece[)tinL: these poor iriil(‘<, lam 
tiruJnr eternal obligations to yf>u --!'«) yoi.. snis:^ Htitiley, 
I shod) !H)t oiler ;; word ofi tiial suhj^et : — you despise 
fint ry ! you have a soul a!)ovc it ; I ado’e your sjdrit ; 
f was riitlicr unprepared for meeting you heie, hut I shall 
hope for an o])portuniiy of making myself better known 
to you. LM. 
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3//,v. 5 iV. Louisji Diulley, you burjiji^e me; I never 
savv you ;u*t ilius hofoie: can’t you h(‘ar a little inno- 
cent rniJIcry Ix torc tin* man of your liearL ? 

/^ou. 'i'iiv in in of my fieart, madani ! Hi* assured 1 
ncv(T was S') visiunan as to aspire to any man whom 
miss Husport honours with her choice. 

J//',s\ it. i\ly cho'.c'-. my dear ! V\ iiv, vve t-re [iltwini^ 
at cirrs^-pnrjroM s : how ouL red it into your head that 
J\lr. IjcIc an was tht‘ man ol my choice ? 

\Vl\y, (lirln’t in* present you with these dia- 
monds r 

Miss It. Well : i)ciha[)s, he (lid — and ]>ray, Louisa, 
lia\ e you i\o diamond ^ ? 

Lon. J diamoiKU tnily 1 Wlio should gi\e me rlia- 
mouds ? 

Miss It. Who hut thi- \i‘ry gentleman : apro’pos : 
here comes y<^ur hrolhei — 

Enter Cuakiacn, 

1 insist upon refcirlng our dispute to him : your sister 
and 1, Charle^'i, ihiv(‘ a (paiircl; Lelcour, the hero of 
vour lettiT, has just left u — somehow or oilier, Tiouisa’s 
hrlglit eyes have carn^nt him ; and the ])r)or lelluw's 
fallen de'-j) oitely in love with her — ylon't interrupt 
me hus-v) — Will, liiai’s exeusahle enough, you’ll say: 
but the je-t ol the -lory is, that ihh liair-briiiu’d spark, 
who does iiotliing like ot'iter people, has given her llie 
Very Identical jewels which yvm pledged tor me to Mr. 
Stoekwell ; ^md niii von believe that this lillle. demure 
slut minie up a fac-.*, and s(juee/cd out three or four 
hypocrilied tears, heeause I rallied her about it! 

Charles. I’m all astonishment 1 Louisa, tell me, 
without reserve, has Mr. Belcour given you any dia- 
monds ? 

Eotr. None, upon my honour. 

(iuirlcs. Has lie made any professions to you? 

Lou. He has ; but altogether in a style so whimsical 
and capricious^ that the best which can be said of them 

D 6 
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is to tell you, that they seemed more the result of good 
spirits than good manners. 

3fiss 2t, Ay, ay, now the murder’s out ; he’s in love 
with her, and she has no very great (hMike to liini ; 
trust to my observations, Charles, for that: as to the 
diamo.ids, there’s some mistake ai)out them, and you 
must clear it ujj : ihree minutes’ conversation with him 
will put every thing in a right train : go, go, Charles, 
^tis a brother’ vS business : about it instantly ; ten to one 
you’ll li:ul him over the way, at Mr. Stoekwell’s, 

Churlcfi. 1 confess I’m impatient to have the case 
cleared np ; I’ll take your advice, and find him out: 
good bye to you. 

Miss R. Your servant: iny life upon it, you’ll find 
Rclcour a man of lionour. (k)ine, Louisa, let us ad- 
journ to my dressing-ro > ; I’ve a little private busi- 

ness to transact with you, betore llie f)ld lady comes up 
to tea, and interrupts us. 

\FfXmnty diaries^ l . ii . Miss It. and Lnaisa^ u . h . 

END OP ACT III. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — ^ room vjt FnlmeFs IToitsc\ 

Enter Pulmkr and Mas. Fltlmkr, l.h. 

Fnf. Patty, wasn’t Mr. lielcf>ur with you ? 
l/r.v. Ful. He was ; and is now shut up in my cham- 
ber, in high expectation of an interview^ with miss 
Ondley : ^he’s at present with her brother, and ’iwas 
with some difficulty I persuaded my hot-headed spark 
to wait till he has left her. 

Fd. Well, child, and what then } 

Mrs, Fid, Why, then, Mr. Fulmer, I think it will 
be time for you and me to steal a march, and be gone. 
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JF'nL So this Is all the fruit of your inj^enious pro- 
ject; a shameful ovei throw, ora sudden Hic^ht, 

3lrs\ Jud. Why, my pn^ject was a mere impromptu, 
and can, at w^orst, but quicken our departure a few 
days ; you know we had fairly outlived our credit here, 
and a trip to Houlnp^ncis no ways unseasonable. Nay, 
never droop, man — Hark ! hark ! here’s enough to bear 
ch a rges. ( S/iOwhii^ a purse . ) 

lud. Let me see, let me see: this weighs well; this 
is of the right sort : why, your West Indian bled freely. 

]\Trs. FuL Hut that’s not all : look here ! Here are 
the sparkler'* ! {SfiDiein^ thejeirels.) Now what d’ye 
think of my performances? Heh! a foolhh scheme, 
isn’t it — a silly woman — 

FuL Thou art a Judith, a Joan of Arc, and I’ll 
march under tiiy banners, girl, to the world’s end: 
come, let’s he gone ; I’ve little to regret ; my creditors 
may share the old hooks amongst them ; they’ll have 
occasion for philosophy to suppoit theii loss; they’ll 
find enougii upon my shelves ; the world is iny library; 
1 read mankind — Now, Patty, lead the way. 

Mrs. FuL Adieu, Hclcour. {Exeunt^ 

Enter Chaiu.es Dudley and lotiisA, u.h. 

Charles. Well, Louisa, I confess the force of what 
you say ; 1 accept miss Rusport’s bounty ; and when 
you see inv gcticrous Cliarlottc, tell her — but have a 
care, there is a sclli>hness even in gratitude, when it is 
too profuse ; to be overtliankful for any one favour, is, 
in effect to lay out for anotlter ; the best return I could 
make my benefaclre-s w^)uld be, never to see her more, 

Eou* I understand you. 

Charles. We, that are poor, Louisa, should be cau- 
tious ; for this reason, 1 would guard you against Bel- 
cour ; at least, till I can unravel the mystery of miss 
Rusport’s diamonds ; J was disappointed of finding him 
at Mr. Stockwell’s, and am now going in search of him 
again : he may intend honourably ; but, I confess to 
you, I am staggered ; think no more of him, therefore,^ 
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for the present: of this he sure, while I have life and 
you have honour, I will protect you, or peiish in your 
defence . [ Ka:it^ u . h . 

Lok. Think of him no more I \W11, I’ll obey ; l)utif 
a wandering, uninvited thought should erec'p by chance 
into my bosom, must 1 not give the harrr.less vMeteh a 
shelter? Fi<', fie, upo»] it! Belcour ])ursues, insults me; 
yet, such is tlie bitality of my condition, that what 
should rouse resentment, oidy calls up love. 

Bjincoun, r.ii. 

7ic/. Aloii(‘, by all that’s happy ! 

I^on. Ah ! 

l}ef. Oh! sluick not, start not, stir not loveliest crea- 
ture ! but let me kneel and gaze upon your beauties. 

L,oi(. Sir! Mr. Belcour, rise! What is it you do? 
Should be that parted from me but this minute, now 
return I tremble for the conseipience. 

Jiet, Fear nothing; let him come; 1 love you, ma- 
dam ; lie’ll find it hard to make me unsay that. 

LiOU. V(»u terrify me ; yonr impetuous temper fright- 
ens me ; \on know my situation ! it is not generous to 
pursue me thus. 

lieL True, 1 do know your situation, yonr real one, 
miss Dudley, and am resolved to snatch Y<aj from it ; 
^twill be a meritorious act. Come, thou ait a <lear en- 
chanting girl, and Fin delermjned not to li\e a minute 
longer without thee. 

I^ou, Hold ! are you mad ? 1 see you arc a bold as- 
suming man ; and know not where to stop. 

Bel, V\’ho that beholds such beauty can ? Jb’ovoking 
girl 1 is it within the stretch of iny iortune to content 
you ? W hat is it you can further ask, that I am not 
ready to grant 1 

Lou, Yes, with the same facility, tliat you bestowed 
upon me miss Kusport’s diamonds. For shame ! for 
shame! was that a manly story ? {Crosses lo u.n.) 

Bel, Sol so ! these devilish diamonds meet me 
every where. Let me perish if I meant you any harm : 
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Oh! 1 could tear my longue out for saying a Avord about 
the lujitter. 

Lou, (jo to her then, and conlradiet it ; ’till that is 
done, iny reputation is at stake. 

liel. Her reputation! — Xovv slu* has got upon that, 
she'll go o!i forever, (^/vu/r.) — V\'hat is there! will 
not do for your sake ! 1 will go to miss Rusport, 

J)o so ; restore !ier own jeweU to her, which I 
suppose you kcj)t hack ft^r the purpose of presenting 
others to her of a gr(‘ater \ alee? hut, for the future, 
Mr. iVlcour, w'heii you would do a gallant action to 
that lady, don’t let il be at my expense. 

{Crosses lo r . h .) 

Hr/. 1 see witere site points: she is willing enough 
so give up miss Rusporl’s tliamonds, now she finds she 
shall he a gainer by tlio exeltange. Be it so 1 'tis what 
1 wished. — Well, madam, I will leturn to miss Rusport 
her own jewels, and you shall liave others of tenfold 
tlieii value. 

Hon. \(>, sir, you err most widely ; it is my good 
opinion, not my vanity, which you must bribe. 

lirl. Why vvlial the devil would she have now ? — 
miss Dudley, it is my wish to obey and please you 1 but 
1 have some aj)pic!iension that we mistake’ each other. 

Lou. I think we do : tell me. then, in a few words, 
wliat is it you aim at. 

lieL In a few vvord>, then, and in plain honesty,! must 
tell you, so entirely am I captivated with you, that had 
you hut been such as it whuld have heeoine me to have 
called my wife, 1 had been happy iu knowing you by 
that name ; as il is, you art; welcome to partake my 
fortune, give me in return your person, give me plea- 
sure, give me love ; free, discneumbered, antimatrirrio- 
nial love, 

Hou. Stand oif, and never let me see you more. 

Hei. Hold, hold, thou dear, tormenting, tantalizing 
girl I Upon my knee';, I svvearyou shall not stir till you 
have consented to my blLss. {Kneels.) 

Lou. Unhand me, sir 3 O, Charles, protect me, res- 
cue me, redress me, [Exit^ r.u. 
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Enter CiiarlksDudlky, r.ei.u.e. 

Charles. How’s this ! — Rise, villain, and defend 
yourself. 

Bel. Villain ! {Rises.) 

Charles, 'Phe man who wrongs that lady is a villain 

Bel. Never fear me, young gentleman ; brand me 
for a coward if 1 l)Mulk you. 

Charles. Yet hold ! let me not be too hasty : your 
name, I think, i" Belcour. 

Bel. Well, sir. 

Charles. How i^ it, Air. Relcour, you ha'^e done this 
mean, unmanly wrong, beneath tlie mask of generosi- 
ty, to give this fatal stab to om domesiie peace ? You 
might, have had niy thanks, my hle^siim : take my defi- 
ance now. ’Tis J)udley speaks to you ! the brother, 
the proteet(>r, of that injured lady. 

Bel. 1'he bruP^ier ! give yourself a truer title. 

Charles. What is’t you mean ? 

Bel. Come, come, 1 know hoili her and you: I found 
you, sir. (but how or why I know not) in the good 
graces of miss Kusport — (yes, colour at that name.) I 
gave you no disturbance there, ne ver bn>ke in upon 
you in that rie h and plenteous quarter, but, when I 
could have blasted all your projects with awoid, spared 
you, in foolish pity spared you, nor roused her fioiii the 
fond credulity in which your' artifice had lulled her. 

Charles. No, sir, nor boasted to her of the splendid 
present you had made iny poor Louisa ; the diamonds, 
Mr. Belcour : how was that ? What can you plead to 
that arraignment ? 

Bel. You question me too late ; the name of Belcour 
and of villain never met before; had you inquired of 
me before you uttered that rash word, you might have 
saved yourself or me a mortal error ; now, sir, 1 neither 
give nor take an explanation : so come on ! 

(Theyfight.) 
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Enter Louisa and O’Flahbuty, R.ir. 

Eon, Hold, hold, for iieaven’s sake ! 

O" Fla, Hell and confusion ! What’s all this uproar 
for ? Can’t you leave oif cutting one another’s throats, 
and mind what the poor girl says to you ? You’ve done 
a notable tiling, hav’nt you both, to put her into such 
a Hurry ? 1 think, o’my conscience, she’s the most 
friglitcd of the three. 

Clittrles, Dear Louisa, recollect yourself; why did 
you interfere ? 'tia in your cause. 

Now could 1 kill him for caiessing her. 

(y Fla, O sir, your most obedient 1 Vou are the 
gentleman 1 had the honour of meeting here before; 
you w^as tiicn running ofl'at full speed, like a Calinuck, 
now you are tilting and diiving like a bedlamite, with 
this lad here, that seems as* mad as yourself : ’tis a pity 
but your country had a little more employment for you 
both. 

lie!, {Crosses to R,H,) Mr. Dudley, when you have 
recovered the lady, you know wdiere I arn to be found. 

. \Exit^ R.H. 

0*Fla, Well , then, can’t you stay where you are, and 
that will save the trouble of looking after you? Yon 
volatile fellow thinks to give a man ihe meeting by 
getting out of his way : by my soul, ’tis a roundabout 
method that of his. But I Jthiiik he called you Dudley r 
haik’ye, young man, arc you the son of iny friend, the 
old captain ? 

Charles, I nm. Help me to convey this lady to her 
chamber, and 1 shall be more at leisure to answer your 
questions. 

0*Fla, Ay, will I : come along, pretty one ; if you’ve 
had wrong done you, young man, you need look no 
further fora second ; Dennis O’ Flaherty’s your man for 
that ; but never draw your sword before a woman, 
Dudley; damn it, never, while you live, draw your 
sword before a woman. [Exeunt^ l.h.d. 
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SCENE 11. — Ladf/ Husporfs house. 

Enter Lady Hits port, r.ii. and Servant, l.h. 

Serv. An eltlL-rly p^oiitloman, who says liis name is 
Viiila’ d, dosliv.^ 't.avc to wait on your ladyship. 

[Crosses and E.vit, r>.n.u. 
him in : the very man 1 wi.sli to see. 
\ all” : he sir ()]i\er’s solicitor, and privy tf> all 

ids ai' iL ; he hriiiirs some good tidini^s ; sojiie fresh 
sjori.'i rt , . r another bond come to light ; they start 

n CS /V 


y. flier Varland, l.h.d. 

Mr. Varjiii, \ Vm glad to see you; you are lieuriily 
welcome, houe i Mr. Varland; vou aii<l I havhi’t met 
since (uir late jn« ))arahie loss; how you passec 

your tmw 

il! enough : 1 thouglil 1 muat 
iiav(' f( liowed uskxI sir Oliver. 

Lt/d// ll. Alack -a-day, poor man ! Well, Mr. Vhir- 
land, you find me here overwhelmed with trouble and 
fatigue; tom to pieces with a multiplicity of aliairs, 
a great fortune pouied upon me, unsought for and un- 
expected : hwa'' my good father’s will and plccisure it 
bhonld he >.o, and 1 must submit. 

Var. Your ladyship inherits under a wall, made in 
llic yea^ forty-five, immediately after captain Dudley’s 
marriage with your sister. 

Ladf/ It. \ do so, Mr. Varland; I do so. 

/«;*. 1 well remember it; 1 engrossed every syllable; 
but I am sur]Mised to find your ladyship set so little 
store by this vast accession. 

Ladij Jt. Why, you know, Mr. Vailand, I am a mo- 
derate woman ; 1 had enough before; a small matter 
.satisfies me ; and sir Stephen Rusport (heaven be his 
portion !) took care I shouldn’t want that. 
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Far. Very true, very true; he did so; and I am 
overjoyed to find your ladyship in this disposition; for 
truth to say, I was not without apprehension the news 
I have to connnuniciite would have been of some pre- 
judice lo your la(lyshi[)*s tranquility. 

Ijiulu R. News, sir ! what news have you for me? 

Var. Nay, nothing to alarm you ; a trille in your 
present way of tliinkiiig: 1 have a will of sir Oliver’s, 
you liave re. V(‘r^een. 

lAuhf H, \ ‘v.’ill 1 imposjsihle 1 how eamc you by it ? 

1 dr(’v,' it up, at his command, in his last ill- 
ness: it w'ul e y(..i a world of trouble : it gi\as his 
\vhoh‘ estate iV ;.*» \ >u {(» his grandson, Char les Dudley. 

Rad!/ JL '!'<» I)j lle\ • \\\< estate to Cliarles Dudley! 
1 can’t. ^iipj)ort ii ! 1 shtill faint! You have killed me, 
you \ile man ! 1 ne\'er shall survive it ! 

Far. Lo )f: V( t!»ere, now ; 1 jnotest, I thought you 
W’onld u h icv’d a^- iicingeleur (>f the incumbrance. 

Ladf/ : ’tis all a forgery, concerted 

betw(*en ' ou ua, ‘ a.lh y ; why else did 1 never hear of 
it before r 

Far. Have patience, my lady, and I'll tell you. By 
sir Oliver’s direction, T was to deliver this will into no 
hands but his grandson Dudley’s: the young gentle- 
man ha])penedtobethen in Seothiiid: 1 was dispatched 
thither in search of him : the hurry and faiignie of my 
journey Ijrought on a fever by the w^ay, which confined 
me in extreme danger far several days; ui)on my 
reecjvery, 1 pursued my journey, found young Dudley 
had left Scotland in tlie interim, add am now’ directed 
hither : where as soon as I can find him, doubtless, 
I shall discharge my conscience, and fulfil my com- 
mission. 

Ladt/ R. Uiullcy, then, as yet knows nothing of 
this will ? 

Far. Nothing: that secret rests with me. 

Lady It. A thought occurs : by this fellow’s talking 
of his conscience, 1 should guess it w^as upon sale. 

Come, Mr. Varland, if 'tis as you say, I must 
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submit. I was somewhat flurried at flrst, and forgot 
myself: I ask your pardon : this is no place to talk of 
business j step with me into my room; we will there 
compare the will, and resolve accordingly. — Oh ! would 
your fever had you, and 1 Imd your paper ! 

\^Exeunt^ r.h. 

Enter Miss Rusport, Ciiaulks & O’Flahkrty, l.h. 

JIfiss It. So, so ! My lady and her lawyer have re- 
tired to elos-e confabulation: now, major, if you are 
the gejjerous man I take you for, grant me one favour. 

O' Fla, ^Faith will I, and not think much of iny 
generosity neither; fur, though it may not be in my 
power to do the favour you ask, look you, it can never 
be in my heart to refuse it. 

Charles, Could this man's tongue do justice to his 
thoughts, how eloquent would he be ! {^Isidc,) 

Miss, It, Plant youiself, then, in that room; keep 
guard for a few moments upon the enemy’s motions in 
the chamber beyond ; and if they should attempt a sally, 
stop tlieir march a moment, till your fiiend here can 
makegood his retreat down the back stairs. 

O' Fla. A word to the wise! I’m an old campaigner : 
make the best use of your time ; and trust me for tying 
the old cat up to the picket. 

3Iiss It, Hush ! hush ! not so loud. 

Charles, 'Tis the office of a sentinel, major, you 
have undertaken, rather than that of a field-officer. 

O' Fla. 'Tis the office of a friend, my dear boy; and 
therefore no disgrace to a general. [Exit r.h.d. 

3Iiss It. Well, Charles, will you commit yourself to 
me for a few minutes ? 

Charles, Most readily; and let me, before one goes 
by, tender you the only payment I can ever make for 
your abundant generosity. 

Miss It, Hold, hold ! so vile a thing as money must 
not come between us. What shall I say ? O Charles ! 
O, Dudley ! What difficulties have you thrown upon 
me ! Familiarly as we fiave lived, I shrink not at what 
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1 am doing ; and anxiously as I have sought this oppor- 
tunity, my fears almost persuade me to abandon it. 

Charles, You alarm me ! 

Miss li. Your looks and acnoos have been so distant, 
'and at tins i>iomcnt aie so delcrritiLS that, was it not 
for the hope that delieaev, and not disgust, inspires this 
conduct ill you, I snould sink with shame and appre- 
hension ; but time presses; and I must speak, and 
plainly too. — Was you now in ])ossession of your grand- 
father’s esiate, as justly you ought to be, and was you 
inclined to seek a comjianion f »r lile, slmuld sou, or 
sliouhl yi)u not, in that case, honour your unworthy 
Charlotte with your choice ? 

Charles. My unworthy Charlotte! So judge me, 
lieaven, tlicre is not a circumstance on earth so valuable 
as your happiness, so dear to me as your person ; but to 
bring poverty, disgrace, reproach from friend.s, ridicule 
from all the world, upon a generous benefactress; 
thievi'shly to steal into an open and unreserved ingenu- 
ous heart, O Ciiarlolte ! dear unhappy girl, it is nut to 
be done. 

Miss 11. Come, niy dear Charles, i have enough ; 
make that enougli still more by sharing it. with me : 
sole heiress of my father’s fortune, a short time will put 
it in my di'jposal ; in the mean while you will be sent 
to join your regiment; Jet us jnevent a separation, by 
setting out this very night for that happy country, 
where marriage still is free: carry me this moment to 
Belcour’s hidgings. 

Charles. Helcour’s ? — The name is omiriou> ; there’s 
murder in it : inexoi able honour ! {Aside.) 

Miss It. D’ye pause ? Put me into his hands, while 
you provide the means for our escape: he is the most 
generous, tlie most honourable of men. 

Charles. Honourable! most honourable! 

Miss It. Can y'*u doubt it? Do you demur? Have 
you forgot your letter? Why, Belcour, ’twas that 
prompted me to this prujiosal, that promised to supply 
the means^ that nobly oflered his unasked assistance^ 
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Enter OTlaherty, hastily^ ii.n. 

G*Fla. Run, run ; for holy St. Anthony’s sake, to 
horse and away ! Tlie conference is broke up, and the 
enemy advances upon a full Piedmontese trot, within 
pistol-shot of your encampment. 

Mus It, Here, here, down the back stairs ! O, Charles, 
remember me! 

Charles, Farewell I Now, now, I feci myself a 
coward. [Exit^ l.h. 

Miss It. What does he mean ? [Exit^ l.h. 

O* Fla. Ask no questions, but be gone : she has 
cooled the lad’s courage, and wonders he feels like a 
coward. 1’here’s a damned <lcal of mischief brewing 
between this hyena and her lawyer: Here comes old 
six and eight-pence — ’egad I’ll step behind this screen 
and listen : a good soldier must sometimes fight in am- 
bush, as well as in open field. {itetires.) 

Enter Varland, r.h.s.e 

Vdr. Let me consider — ^I^''ivc thousand pounds, 
prompt payment, for destroying this scrap of paper, 
not worth five farthings ; ’tis a fortune easily earned ; 
yes, and ’tis anotlier man’s fortune easily thrown 
aw'ay ; ^tis a good round sum, to be j>aid down at once 
for a bribe : but ’tis a damned rogue’s trick in me to 
take it. 

0>Fia^ So, so ! this fellow speaks truth to himself, 
though he lies to other people. {Aside.) 

Var. ’Tis breaking the trust of my benefactor, that’s 
a foul crime; but he’s dead, and can never reproach 
me with it: and ’tis robbing young Dudley of his htw'- 
ful patrimony, that’s a hard case ; but he’s alive, and 
knows nothing of the matter. 

O' Fla. These lawyers are so used to bring off the 
rogueries of otheis, that they are never without an ex- 
cuse for their own. {Aside.) 

Vdr. Were I assured now that Dudley would give 
me half the money for producing this will, that lady 
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Rusport docs for concealing it, I would deal with him, 
and be an honest man at half price ; and 1 wish every 
gentleman of my profession could lay his hand on his 
lieart, and say the same thing. 

O' Fla. A bargain, old gentleman ! Nay, never start 
nor stare ; you wasn’t afraid of your own conscience, 
never be afraid of mCc 

Far. Of you, sir ! who are you pray ? 

O' Fla. J’il tell you who I am: you seem to wish to 
be honest, but want the heart to set about it; now I am 
the very man in the world to make you so ; for if you 
do not give up that ])aper this very instant, by the soul 
of me, fellow', 1 will not leave one whole bone in your 
skin that sha’n’t he broken. 

Far. Wliat right have you, pray, to take this paper 
from me ? 

O' Fla. What right have you, pray, to keep it from 
young Dudley? 1 don’t know what it contains, but 1 
am a|)t to think it will be safer in my hands than in 
yours; tlicrefore give It me without more words, and 
save yourself a heating : do now^ ; you Imd best. 

Far. Well, sir, I may as well make a grace of neces- 
sity. 'rhere ; 1 have acquitted my conscienjce, at the 
expense of five thousand pounds. 

O' Fla. Five thousand pounds! Merey upon me ! 
When there arc such temptations in the law, can wc 
wonder if some of the corps arc a disgrace to it ? 

Far. Well, you have gpt the paper; if you are an 
honest man, give it to Charles Dudley. 

O' Fla. An honest man! look at me, friend, lam 
a soldier, this is not the livery of a knave ; I am an 
Irishman, honey; mine is not tlic country of dishonour. 
Now, sirrah, be gone ; if you enter these doors, or 
give lady Rusport the least item of what has passed, 
1 will cut oflF both your ears, and rob the pillory of its 
due. 

Far. I wish I was once fairly out of his sight. 

• \Exeunty O' Fla. r.h. Far. L.a. 
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SCENE III . — A Room in StockivelVs House. 

Enter Stockwell, r.h. 

Stock. I must disclose myself to Belcour ; this no- 
ble instance of lils generosity, which old Dudley has 
been relating, allies me to him at once ; concealment 
becomes too painful ; I shall be proud to own iiim for 
my son — But see, he’s here* 

Enter Bklcour, l.h.d, who throivs himself upon a 
Sofa. 

Bel. O my curs’d tropical constitution ! Would 
to heaven I had been dropped upon the snows of Lap- 
land, and never felt the blesj^ed influence of the sun, 
so had I never burnt with these inflammatory pas- 
sions ! 

Stock. So, so, you seem disordered, Mr. Belcour. 

Bel. Disordered, sir ! Why did 1 ever quit the soil 
in which I grew ; what evil planet drew me from that 
warm, sunny region, where naked nature walks with- 
out disguise, into this cold, contriving, artificial 
country. 

Stock. Come, sir, you’ve met a rascal, what o’that ? ^ 
general conclusions are illiberal. 

Bel. No, sir, I have met reflection by the way ; I 
have come from folly, noise, and fury, and met a silent 
monitor — ^Well, well, a villain ! ’twas not to be par- 
doned — pray never mind me, sir. 

Stock. Alas ! my heart bleeds for him. {Aside.) 

Bel. And yet, I might have heard him : now, plague 
upon that blundering Irishman, for coming in as he 
did ; the hurry of the deed might palliate the event ; 
deliberate execution has less to plead — Mr. Stockwell, 

I am bad company to you, 

Stock. Oh, sir, make no excuse. I think you have 
not found' me forward to pry into the secrets of your 
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pleasures and pursuits ; His not my disposition ; but 
there are times, when want of curiosity would be want 
of friendship. 

Jlel, Ah, sir, mine is a case wherein you and I shall 
never think alike. 

Stock, ’Tis very well, sir; if you think 1 can render 
you any service, it may be worth your trial to confide 
in me ; if not, your secret is safer in your own bosom. 

Jiel, Tliat sentiment demands iny confidence : pray 
sit down by me. You must know, I have an affair of 
lionour on my hands with young .Dudley ; and, though 
I put up with no man’s insult, yet 1 wish to take away 
no man’s life. 

Stock, I know the young man, and am apprised of 
your generosity to his father ; what can have bred a 
(juarrcl between you ? 

Bel, A foolish passion cn my side, and a haughty 
provocation on liis. There is a girl, Mr. Stock well, 
whom 1 have unfortunately seen, of most uncommon 
beauty ; she has withal an air of so much natural 
modesty, that, hud I not had good assurance of her 
being an attainable wanton, 1 declare 1 should as soon 
have thought of attempting the chastity of JDiana. 

Juiter a Servant ^ l.ii.d. 

• Stock, Hey day, why do you interrupt us ? 

Serv, Sir, there’s an Irish gentleman will take no 
denial : he says he must sec'Mr. Belcour directly, upon 
business of the last consequence. 

Bel. Admit iiiin : His the Irish officer that parted us, 
and brings me young Dudley’s challenge; I should 
have made a long stojy of it, and he’ll tell you in three 
words. 


Enter O’Flahbrty, l.h.d. 

O' Fla. ^Save you, my dear; and you, sir, I have a 
little bit of a word in private for you. 
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Bel. Pray deliver your commands : tliis gentleman 
is my intimate friend. 

0*Fla. Why, then, ensign Dudley will be glad to 
measure swords with you yonder, at the London 
Tavern, in Bishopsgate- street, at nine o’clock — you 
know the place. 

Bel. I do, and shall observe the appointment. 

O' Fla. Will you be of the party, sir ? we shall w'ant 
a fourth hand. 

Stock. Savage as the custom is, I close with your 
proposal; and though 1 am not fully informed of the 
occasion of your quarrel, J shall rely on Mr. Belcour’s 
honour for the justice of it, and willingly stake my 
life in his defence. 

O' Fla. Sir, you are a gentleman of honour, and I 
shall be glad of being better known to you. — But, 
hark ye, Belcour, I had like to have forgot pait of my 
errand : there is the money you gave old Dudley ; you 
may tell it over, 'faith : 'lis a receipt in full : now the 
lad can put you to death with a safe conscience, and 
when he has done that job for you, let it be a w^arning 
how you attempt tire sister of a man of honour. 

Bel. he sister ! 

O' Fla. Ay, the sister ; 'tis English, is it not ? Or 
Irish; 'tis all one ; you understand me; his sister, or 
Louisa Dudley, that’s her name, I think, call herwdiich 
you will. By St. Patrick, 'lis a foolish piece of busi - 
ness, Belcour, to go about to take away a poor girl’s 
virtue from her, when there are so many to be met with 
in this town, who have disposed of their’s to your hands. 

L.H.P. 

Stock. Why, I am thunderstruck! what is it you 
have done, and what is the shocking business in which 

have engaged ? If I understand him right, 'tis the 
sister of young Dudley you’ve been attempting: you 
talked to me of a professed wanton ; the girl he speaks 
of has beauty enough indeed to inflame your desires, 
but she has honour, innocence, and simplicity, to awe 
the most licentious passions; if you have done that, 
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Mr, Belcoiir, I renounce you, I abandon you, I for- 
swear all fellowship or friendship with you for ever, 
BeL Have patience for a moment: we do indeed 
speak of the same person, but she is not innocent, she 
is not young Dudley’s sister. 

Stock, Astonishing, who told you this ? 

Bet, The woman where she lodges, the person wlio 
put me on the pursuit, and contrived our meetings. 
Stock. What woman ? What person ? 

Bel, Fulmer her name is ; 1 warrant you I did not 
proceed without good ground. 

Stock, Fulmer, Fulmer ? Who waits? 

{Crosses to l.h.) 

Knter a Servant^ l.ii.o. 

Send Mr. Stukely hither directly ; \^Exit Serv.L.u.D, 
1 begin to see my way into this dark transaction. Mr. 
Belcour, Mr. Beleour, you are no match for the cun- 
ning and contrivances of this intriguing town. 

Enter Stukely, l.ii.d. 

Pry’ihcc, Stukely, what is the name of the Woman and 
her husband, who were stopped upon suspicion of sell- 
ing stolen diamonds at our next-door neighbour’s, the 
jeweller ? 

Stake. Fulmer. 

Stork. So ! 

Bel. Can you procure me a sight of those diamonds ? 
Stake. They are now in my hand \ I was desired to 
show them to Mr. Stockwcll. 

Stock, Clive them to me — What do 1 see ? — as I live 
the very diamonds miss Rusport sent hither, and which 
1 entrusted to you to return. 

Bet. Yes, but 1 betrayed that trust, and gave them 
Mrs. Fulmer, to present to miss Dudley. 

Stock. With a view, no doubt, to bribe her to com- 
pliance } 

Bel. 1 own it. 

E 2 
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Stock. For shame^ for shame ; — and ’twaij this wo- 
man's intelligence you relied u|30u for miss Dudley’s 
character. 

Bel. I thought she knew her ; — by heaven I would 
have died, sooner than have insulted a woman of virtue, 
or a man of honour. 

Stock. I lliink you would 5 hut mark the danger of 
licentious courses; you are betrayed, robl)ed, abused, 
and, but for this providential discovery, in a fair way 
of being sent out of the world, with all your follies on 
your head, — Dear 8 tukely, to niy neighbour, tell 
him, I have an owner lor the jewels ; and beg him to 
carry the people under custody to tlic London Tavern, 
and wait for me there. \^ExH Stuheh/^ l.h.o.] 1 see 
it was a trap laid for you, which you have nairowly 
escaped : you aildressed a woman of honour witli all 
the loose incense of a profane admirer; and you have 
drawui upon you the resentment of a n)an of honour, 
who tiunks himself bound to protect her. Well, sir, 
you must atone for this mistake. 

BeL To the lady the most penitent submission I can 
make is justly due; but in the execution of an act of 
justice, it never sliall l)c said my soul was swayed ]>y 
the least particle of fear. I have received a cliallenge 
from licr brother ; now, tliough I would give my for- 
tune, almost my life iueif, to purchase Ikm happiness, 
yet, I cannot abate her one scruple of my honour ; — 1 
have been branded with ihoname of villain. 

Stock. Ay, sir, you mistook licr character, and he 
mistook Your’s, error begets error. 

Bel. Villain, Mr. S^ockwell, is a harsli word. 

Stock. It is a harsh w’ord, and should be unsaid. 

Bel. Come, come, it shall be unsaid. 

Stock. Or else, what follows ? Why, the sword is 
drawn ; and to heal the wrongvS you liave done to tlie 
reputation of the sister, you make an lionourable 
amends by murdering the brother. 

Bel. Murdering! 

Stock. ’Tis thus religion writes and speaks the word; 
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in the vocabulary of modern honour^ there Is no such 
term. — But, come, I don’t despair of satisfying the one, 
without alarming the other ; that done, I have a dis- 
covery to unfold, that you will then, I hope, be fitted 
to receive. l.h.o. 


END OF ACT IV. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I . — StockwelVa House, 

Enter Captain Dudley, Louisa, and Stukely, r.h. 

Dud, And are those wretches, Fulmer and his wife, 
in safe custody ? 

Stuke, They are in good hands; I accompanied them 
to the tavern, where your son was to be, and then went 
in search of you. You may be sure, Mr, Stobkwell 
will enforce the law against them as far as it will go. 

Dud, What mischief might their cursed machina- 
tions have produced, but for this timely discovery ! 

Lou, Still I am terrified; I tremble with appre- 
hension. 

Stake. Mr. Stockwell is with them, madam, and you 
have nothing to fear ; you may expect them every 
minute ; — and see, madam, agreeably to your wish, 
they are here. [Exit, r.h. 

Enter Charles : afterivards Stockwell, and 
O’Flahkrty, l.h.d. 

Lou. O Charles, O brother ! how could you serve 
me so ? how could you tell me you was going to lady 
Rusport’s, and then set out on a design of fighting 

Jfi3 
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Mr. Bclcour ? But where is he; where is your antago- 
nist ? 

Stock, Captain, I am proud to sec yoi; ; and you, 
miss Dudley, do me particular honour. We* have been 
adjusting, sir, a very extraordinary and dangerous mis- 
take, which, I take for granted, my friend Stukely has 
explained to you. 

Uifd. He has — T have too good an opinion of Mr, 
Belcour, to believe lie could be guilty of a designed 
affront to an innocent girl ; and 1 am mucli too well 
acquainted witli your character, to suppose you could 
abet liim in such design ; I have no doubt, therefore, 
all things will be set to rights in a very few words, when 
we have the pleasure of seeing Mr. Belcour. 

Stock, He has only st(‘pped into the eounting-house, 
and will wait upon you directly. You will notbc over- 
strict, madam, in weighing Mr. liclcouj’s conduct to 
the minutest scruple; — his manners, passions, and 
opinions, are not as yet assimilated to this climate; he 
comes amongst you a new character, an iiilmbitant of 
a new world; and both hospitality, as well as pity, 
recommend him to our indulgence. 

Enter Belcour; L.n.n. hows to Miss Dudley. 

BeL I am hap[)y, and ashamed., to see you ; — no 
man in his senses would offend you ; I have forfeited 
mine, and erred against the light of the sun, when 1 
overlooked your virtues ; hut your beauty was pre- 
dominant, and hid them from my sight ; — I now per- 
ceive, I was the dupe of a most improbable report, 
and humbly entreat your pardon. 

Zr07€, Think no more of it; ’tw^as a mistake. 

Bel, My life has been composed of little else; ^twas 
founded in mystery, and has continued in error : — I was 
once given to hope, Mr. Stockwell, that you was to 
have delivered me from these difficulties ; but either I 
do not deserve your confidence, or I was deceived in 
my expectations. 
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Stock. When this lady has confirmed your pardon, I 
shall hold you deserving of my confidence. 

I^ou. That was granted the moment it was asked. 

Bel. To prove my title to his confidence, honour 
me so far with yoiii'^, as to allow rnc a few minutes’ 
conversation fn private witli you. 

{She turns to her father.) 

Bud. By all means, Louisa; (Theif retire.) come, 
Mr. Stock well, let us go into anoilier loom. 

Charles. And now major O’Flaherty, I claim your 
promise, of a sight of the paper, that is to unravel this 
conspiracy of my aunt Uusport’s. 1 think I have waited 
with great patience. 

iy Fla. 1 have been endeavouring to call to mind 
what it was I overheard ; 1 have got the paper, and 
will give you the best account 1 can of the wliole 
transaction. 

{Kxe^int^ati hut Louisa and Belcour^ r.h. 

Bed. Miss Dudley, 1 have solicited this audience, to 
repeat to you my penitence and confusion. How shall 
I atone ? What reparation can I make to you and virtue? 

Lou. ^’o me tlierc’s nothing due, nor any thing dc- 
maruled of you but your more favourable opinion for 
the future, if you should chance to think of me. Upon 
the part of virtue, I am not empowered to speak ; but 
if hereafter, as you range through life, you should sur- 
prise hei in the person of some wretched female, poor 
as myself, and not so well protected, enforce not your 
advantage, complete not your licentious triumph ; but 
raise her, rescue her from shame and sorrow, and re- 
concile her to her>elf again. 

Bel. 1 will, 1 will ; by bearingyour idea ever present 
in my thoughts, virtue shall keep an advocate within 
me ; but tell me, loveliest, when you pardon the offence, 
can you, all perfect as you are, approve of the offender? 
As 1 now cease to view you in that false light I lately 
did, can you, and in the fulness of your bounty will 
you, cease also to reflect upon the libertine addresses 1 
have paid you, and look upon me as your reformed, 
your rationd admirer ? 
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LiOu. Are sudden reformations apt to last? and how 
can I be sure the first fair face you meet will not en- 
snare. affections so unste^idy, and that I shall not lose 
you lightly as I gained you ? 

BeL 1 know I am not worthy your regard ; but there's 
ahealing virtue in your eyes, that makes I’eco very cer- 
tain ; cannot be a villain in your arms. 

That you can never be : whomsoever you shall 
honour with your choice ; my life upon’t, that woman 
w'ill be happy. 

BeL I see, miss Dudley, I've not yet obtained your 
pardon. 

Lou, Nay, that you are in full possession of. 

Bel, Oh, seal it with your hand, then, loveliest of 
women, confirm it with your heart : make me honour- 
ably happy, and crown your penitent, not with your 
pardon only, but your love. 

Lou, My love ! 

Flaherty; a/Zmt’arrfjf Dudley and 
Charles, with Stockwell, r.h. 

O" Fla, Joy, joy! sing, dance, leap, laugh for joy. 
Ha’ done making love, and fall down on your knees 
to every saint in the calendar, for they are all on your 
side, and honest St. Patrick at the head of them. 

Charles, O Louisa, such an event ! by the luckiest 
chance in life, we have discovered a will of my grand- 
father’s, made in his last illness, by which he cuts off 
my aunt Rusport with a small annuity, and leaves me 
heir to his whole estate, with a fortune of fifteen thou- 
sand pounds to yourself. 

Lou, What is it you tell me ? O sir, instruct me how 
to support this unexpected turn of fortune. 

(To her father,) 

Bud, Name not fortune, ’tis the work of Providence; 
^tisthe justice of heaven that would not suffer inno- 
cence to be oppressed, nor your base aunt to prosper 
in her cruelty and cunning. 

{A Servant whispers Bdeour^ and he goes out l.h.d.) 

(/Fla* You shall pardon mcj captain Dudley, but 
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you must not overlook St. Patrick neither ; for, by my 
soul, if ho had not put it into my head to slip behind the 
screen, when your rii^liteous aunt and the lawyer were 
plotting together, I don’t see how you would ever have 
come at thepafier there, that master Stock well is reading. 

Dud, True, my good friend, you are the fathjjr of 
this discovery ; fiftit how did you contrive to get .‘ this 
will from the lawyer ? 

O* Fla. Ky force my dear ; the only way of getting 
any thing from tlie lawyer’s clutches. 

Stock. Well, major, when he brings his action of 
assault and battery against you, the least Dudley can do 
is to defend you w illi all the weapons you have put into 
his hands. 

Charles. That I am bound to do ; and after the hap- 
piness I shall have in sheltering a father’s age from the 
vicissitudes of life, my next delight will be in ofleriiig 
YOU an asylum in the bosom of your country. 

O' Fla. And upon my soul, my dear, ’tishigh timel 
was there, for ’tis now thirty long years since 1 sat foot 
in rny native country, and by the power of St. Patrick 
1 sw^eiir 1 think it’s w^orth all the rest of the w orld put 
together. 

Dml. Ay, major, much about that lime have I been 
healing the round of service, and ’twere well for us 
l)oth to give over ; we have stood many a tough gale, 
and abundance of Iiard blow\s, but Charles shall lay us 
up in a little private, hut safe harbour, where we’ll rest 
from our labour, and peacefully wind up the remainder 
of our (lays. 

O' Fla. Agie('d, and you may take it as a proof of 
my esteem young man, that major O’Flaheity axcepts 
a favi.ur at yourliands ; for, by lieaven, l'ds(X)nerstarvt; 
than sav I tl/ink you to the man I despite: but 1 
belicve^you are an honest lad, and I’m gl.id you’ve 
trounced the old cat ; for on my conscience, I believe 
1 must otlierwise have married her myself, to have let 
you in for a sliare of Iut fortune. 

Stock. Iley day, what’s become of Belcour ? 
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Lon, One of your servants called him outjust npw, 
and seemingly on some earnest occasion. 

Stock, 1 hope, miss Dudley, he has atoned to you as 
a gentleman ought. 

Lon, Mr. Bclcour, sir, will always do what a gentle- 
man ought, and in my case 1 fear only you will think 
he has done too much. 

Stock, What has he done? and what can be too 
much ? Pray heaven, it may be as I wish ! {Aaide.) 

Lud, Let us hear it, child. 

Lou, Willi confusion for my own un worthiness, I 
confess to you he has offered me — 

Stock, Himself. 

Lou, ^Tis true. 

Stock, Then 1 am happy ; all my doubts, my cares, 
are over, and I may own him for my son. — {Aside, )^\\y^ 
th^se are joyful tidings ! come, my good friend, ass^i;>t 
me in disposing your lovely daughter to accept this 
returning prodigal ; he is no unprincipled, no hardened 
libertine : his love for you and virtue is the same. 

Dud, ’Twerc vile ingratitude in me to doubt liis 
merit — What says my child? 

O' Fla, Begging your pardon now, 'tis a fiivolous 
sort of a question, that of your’s, for you may see 
plainly enough by the young lady's looks, that she says 
a great deal, though she speaks never a word. 

Charles, Well, sister, I believe the major has fairly 
interpreted the state of your heart. 

Lou, I own it 5 and what must that heart be, which 
love, honour, and beneficence, like Mr. Belcour’s, cun 
make no impression on ? 

Slock, I thank you : What happiness has this hour 
brought to pass ! 

O’ Fla, Why don’t we all sit down to supper, then, 
and make a night on’t ? 

JEnter Belcour, introducing Miss Rusport, l.ii.d. 

Bel, Mr, Dudley, here is a fair refugee, wlio pro- 
perly comes under your protection ; she is equipped for 
Scotland, but your good fortune, which 1 have re- 
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lated to her, seems inclined to save you both the jour- 
ney — Nay, madam, never go back ! you are amongst 
friends. 

Charles. Charlotte ! 

3Iiss II, The same ; that fond, officious girl, that 
haunts you every where : that persecuting spirit — 

Charles, Say rather, that protecting angel 3 such 
you have been to me. 

Miss R, O Charles, you have an honest, but proud 
heart. 

Charles, Nay chide me not, dear Charlotte. 

Bel, Seal up her lips, then ; she is an adorable girl ; 
her arms are open to you; and love and happiness are 
ready to receive you. 

Charles . Thus, then, I claim my dear, my destined 
wife. {Kmhracing her.) 

FmterljKXiY Rusport, l.ii.d. 

Lady R. Heyday ! mighty fine ! wife, truly ! migh- 
ty well ! kissing, embracing — did ever any thing equal 
this ? Why, you shameless hussy ! — But I won’t con- 
descend to waste a word upon you. — You, sir, you, 
Mr. Stock well ; you fine, sanctified, fair-dealing man 
of conscience; is this the principle you trade upon ? 
is this your neighbourly system, to keep a house of 
reception for runaway daughters, and young beggarly 
fortune-hunters ? 

O' Fla, Be advised now, and don’t put yourself in 
such a passion ; we were all very happy till you came. 

Lady R. Stand away, sir ; hav’n’t 1 reason to be in 
a passion ? 

O’ Fla. Indeed, honey and you have, if youknewall. 

Lady R. Come, madam, I have found out your 
haunts; dispose yourself to return home with me. 
Young man, let me never see you within my doors 
again : Mr. Stockwell, I shall report your behaviour, 
depend on it. 

Stoek. Hold, madam, I cannot consent to lose miss 
Rusport’s company this evening, and I am persuaded 
you won’t insist upon it ; ’tis an unmotherly action to 



84 THE WEST INDIAN. 

interrupt your daughter’s happiness in this manner^ be- 
lieve me it is. 

Lady li. Her happiness truly! upon inyword ! and 
I suppose it’s an uninother^ y action to interrupt her 
ruin ; for wluit but ruin must it be to marry a beggar ? I 
think my sister had a proof of that, sir, when she made 
choice of you, {To Captain Dudley 

Dud, Don’ I be too lavish of your spirits, lady 
Ruspoit. 

O’ Fla, Ry my soul, you’ll have occasion for a sip 
of the cordial elixir by-and-by. 

jStov/c. It don’t appear to me, madam, that Mr. 
Dudley can be called a beggar. 

Lady It, But it appears to me, Mr. Stockwell ; I 
am apt to tliink a pair of colours cannot furnish a set- 
tlement quite sulhcient for the heiress of sir Sttplicn 
Ruspoit. 

Miss It, But a good estate, in aid of a commission, 
may do something. 

Lady It, A good estate, truly 1 where should he get 
a good e^tate, pray? 

Stock, Why, suppose now, a worthy old gentleman, 
on his death-bed, should have taken it in mind to leave 
him one — 

Lady It, Hah ! what’s that you say ? 

O’ Fid, O ho 1 you begin to smell a plot, do you ? 

Staric, Suj)pose there should he a paper in the world, 
that runs thus — 1 do hereby give and be(picath all my 
estates, real and personal, to Charles Dudley, son of 
my late daughter Louisa, &e, &.c. ike.” 

O' Fla, ’ihere’s a fine parcel of &c.’s for your lady- 
ship. 

Lady R, Why, I am thunderstruck ! by what contri- 
vance, what villaiiy, did you get possession of that paper? 

Stock, There was no villany, madam, in getting pos- 
sesion of it ; the crime was in concealing it, none in 
bringing it to light. 

Lady R. Oh, that cursed lawyer, Varland ' 

O’ Fla, You may say that, Taith ; he is a cursed law^- 
yer, and u cursed piece of work I had to get the paper 
from him j your ladyship now was to have paid him five 
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tliousand pounds for it : I forced him to give it me of 
his own accord, fur nothing at all, at all ! 

Lady It. Is it you that has done this? ami foiled by 
your blundering contrivances, after all? 

WFLa. ’Twas a blunder, 'iaith, but as natural a one 
as if I had made it o*purpose. 

Charles. Come let us not oppress the fallen; do right 
even now, and you shall have no cause to eom plain. 

Lady It. Am I become an object of your pity, then? 
Insullerable ! confusion light amongst you ! marry, and 
be wrctclied : let me never sec you more. [^Earity l.h.d. 

31iss It. She is outrageous ; I suffer for her* and blush 
to see lier thus exposed. 

Charles. Come, Charlotte, don’t let this angry wo- 
man disturb our happiness : we will save her, in spite 
of herself ; your father’s memory shall not be stained 
by the discredit of his second choice. 

]\liss It. 1 trust implicitly to your discretion,, and am 
in all things your’s. 

lieL Now, lovely, but obdurate, docs not this exam- 
ple soften ? 

Lou. What can you ask for more ? Ac<?ept my hand., 
accept my willing he irt. 

Bel. C), bliss unutterable ! brother, hither, friend, 
and you, the author of this general joy — 

O’ Fla. Blessing of St, l^iirick upon us ajl ! tis a 
night of wonderful and surprising ups and downs : I 
wish we were all fairly set down to supper, and there 
was an end on’t. 

/ Stock. Hold for a moment ! I have yet one word to 
interpose — Entitled by my friendship to a voice in your 
disposal, I have approved your match; there yeJt remains 
a father's consent to be obtained. 

Bel. Have I a father ? 

Stock. You have a father ; did not I tell you I had 
a discovery to make ? — Compose yourself — you have a 
father, who observes, who knows, who loves you. 

IfsL Keep me no longer in sibpcnsc : my heart is 
, sofrened for the affecting discovery, and nature fits me 
to receive lus 'blessing. 
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Stock, I am your father. 

Bel. My father ! — ^Dollive? 

Stock, 1 am your father. 

Bel, It is too much — my happiness overpowers me 
—to gain a friend, and find a father, is too much : 1 
blush to think how little 1 deserve you. 

{They embrace,) 

Bud, See, children, how many new relations spring 
from this night’s unforeseen events, to endear us to each 
other. 

O' Fta^ O’my conscience, I think we shall be all re- 
lated by-and by. 

Stock, Yes, Belcour, I have watched you witli a pa- 
tient, but inquiring eye, and I have discovered througli 
the veil of some irregularities, a heart beaming with 
benevolence and animated nature; fallible indeed, but 
not incorrigible ; and your election of this excellent 
young lady makes hie glory in acknowledging you to be 
my son. 

Bel. I thank you, and in my turn, glory in the father 
1 have gained. Sensibly impressed with gratitude for 
such extraordinary dispensations, I beseech you, amia- 
ble Louisa, for the time to come, whenever you per- 
ceive me deviating into error or ollcnce, bring only to 
my mind the providence of this night, and I will turn 
to reason and obey. 


Disposition of the Characters when the Curtain falls. 
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CURTAIN. 


EPILOGUE. 

Written D. G. Esq, 

SPOKEX JiY MRS. ABINGTON. 

The f/ines in Italics are to he spoken in a catechise Tone. 
Confess, good folks, has not Miss Rusport shown 
Stranj^e whims for skvi-'ntkrn hundred seventy-one ? 

What, pawn her jewels ' — there’s a precious plan. 

To estrieale from want a brave old man : 

And fall in love with poverty and honour ; 

A f^irl of fortune, fashion ! — Fie upon her. 

But do not think we feniales of the sta^c, 

So dead to the refinein«*nts of the age, 

'1‘hat we agree with our old fashion’d poet; 

1 am point blank against him, and 1*11 show it: 

And that my tongue may more politely run. 

Make me a lady — Lady Blalnngton. 

Now, with a rank and title to be free, 
ril make a catechism — and you shall see, 

What is the veritable Beaume de Vie: 

As 1 change place, 1 stand for that, or this. 

My Lady questions first — then answers Miss. 

{She speaks as my lady.) 

** Come tell me child, what were our modes and dress. 

In those strange times of that old fright Queen Bes? ?” 

And now for Miss — 

{She changes place^ and speaks for Miss.) , 

When Bess was England's queen^ 

Eadies were dismal beings , seldom seen; 

Tlfsse rose betimes, and breakfasted as soon. 

On beef and ffitr, and studied Greek till noon; 

Vnpauited cheeks with blush of health did glow, 

Bcraff *d and fardifigaVdfrom top to toe. 

Nor necks, nor ancles would they ever show. 

Learnt Greek ! — {laughs.) — Our outside head takes half a day ; 
Have we much time to dress the inside, pray? 

No heads dress’d a la Greque ; the ancients quote^ 

There may be learning in a papillote: 

Cards are our classics ; and I, Lady B. 
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In learning will not yield to any sbe. 

Of the late-founded female university. 

Hut now for JLady Blab — 

(Ske sjfjealis €is my lady.) 

*• Tell me. Miss Nancy, 

What sports and wliiit employ ments did tliey fancy ?** 
(Speaks us JMlss.) 

jf'Ac vulgar creatures seldom left tltcir houses, 

But taufiht their children, work'd, and lov'd their spouses 
The use<^' canitf at Christmas only knew. 

They play' d Jor lULle, and their games were few, 
One-and^lhirly Put, ^lll fours, and Liantera- Boo ; 

71t,ey here a 7'ace of mortals stout and honey,. 

And never heard the name of Macat'oni, 

{Speaks as my BadyJ) 

“ Oh brava, bruva 1 that’s my pretty dear— 

Now let a modern modish fair appear ; 

No more of these old dc»\v dy maids and wives. 

Tell how superior beings pass their lives." 

(Speaks as Miss J 

Till noon they sleep, from noon til I night they dress, 

Trom night tilt morn they game it more or less, 

JVext nigiU the same sweet course of joy run o'er. 

Then the night after as the flight before. 

And the night after that, encore, encore /— 

(She comes / otward.) 

Thus with our cards we shvjfle o'f all sorrow. 

To-morrow, and to- morrow, and to-morrow ! 

We €leal apace, from youth unto t>ur prime. 

To the last moment of our iabhy-vwwc. ; 

And all our yesterdays, from rout and drum, 

IJave lightt'd fools with empty poekets home. 

Thus do our li\es with rapture roil away. 

Not with the nonsense of our author's play; ^ 

This is true life — true spirit — give it ]>raise ; 

Don’t suarl and sigh for good t^ueen Bess’s days ^ 

For all you look so sour and bend the brow^ 

Yaa All rejoice with me you” re living uow. 
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THE HYPOCRITE. 

Moliere*s Tmttuffe was introdueed upoa the English stage by Cib- 
ber, in his Non-Juror i*' which was altsved by Bickerstaff into 
‘ * The Hypocrite.” ** The Hypocrite” is a lively, but very prorokiag 
comedy ; and it is provoking from the nature of the subject. If such 
tilings are, it is provpki^ ; or if they are not, that we should be made 
m believe them. 

In the Tartuffe^ the.|^hig improbability of the plot, the absurdity 
of a man's imposing credulity of another against the evidence 

of his senses, and withoui any proof of the sincerity of a religious char- 
latan but his own profrastons, is carried o*ff by lon^ formal speeches 
and pompous casuisUy. We find ottr patience tired odt, and our un- 
derstandings perplexed, as if we were sitting in a court Of law. Tar- 
tuffe is a plausible, fair-spoken, long-winded knave, who, if he could 
not be supposed to convince, might be supposed to confound his audi- 
tors. In the Hypocrite of Bickeistaff, the insidious, fawning, sophis- 
tical, French priest, is modernized into a Ipw-^ived, canting, ifnpudCnt 
incthodist preacher. Dr. Cantwell is a sturdy beggar, and nothing 
more ; he is not an imposter, but a bully. There is notin any thing 
he says or does, the least reason wliy Sir John Lambert should adnilt 
him into his family and friendship ; suder him to make love tohiswifr 
and daughter ; disinherit his son In his iavour '; and ob^rinately refuse 
u> listen to any insinuation or proof offered agidnst the virtue and pic^ 
of his treacherous inmate. It might be said that in tlie manners of the 
idd French regime. 'there was something to account for the blind .as- 
cendancy acqiiircyi by the good priest over his benefactor, who. m^ht 
have submitted be cuckolded, robbed, cheated, and insulted, as a 
tacit proof of his religion and loyalty. The inquisitorial power exeiy- ^ 
[‘ised by the church was then so great, that a man who refused ,to be 
priebt-ridden, might very soon be suspi^ted of designs ngak^t the state. 

a2 
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Sucli, at least, is the best account wc can give of the tameness of Mo- 
Here's Orgw, But in this country nothing of the kind could happen 
A fellow like Dr. Cantwell could only have got admittance into tho 
kitchen of Sir John Lambert, or the ear of old Lady Lambert. Thr 
animal magnetism of such spiritual guides is, with us, directed ns-Aiiint* 
the weaker nerves of our female devotees, in the original, we admire 
the talents of the principal character ; in the translation, we only won- 
der at the incredible weakness of his dupes. In short, the fault of tlu 
piece is, that the author has attempted to amalgamate two contradic 
tory characters, by engriid'titig our vulgar nietliodist on the courtly 
French imposter, and this defect could not be remedied in the execu- 
tion, however spirited or forcible* Mawworm is quite a local and na- 
tional character, and admirably fitted into the piece. 

We shall take this oportunity of saying a few words on the general 
character of Moliere, as a comic writer, as several of our stock-pieces 
urc borrowed from him. In fact, be is as mocU an English as a French 
author — quite a bathare in all in wMch be excels. He was unquestion 
ably one of the greatest comic geniuses that ever lived > a man of iufi 
nite wit, gaiety, and invention, full of life and laughter, the very soul 
of mirth and whim. But it cannot be denied that bis plays are in gc 
ueral mere farces, without real nature or refined character, or com 
uion probability. They could not be carried on for a moment itlumt 
a perfect collusion be* 'ecn the parties to wink at impossibiliticb, bv 
eoatradirting and acting in defiance of all coramon sense. For instance', 
take thcs?l/tfr/cei» Malgre /ut, {The Mock Doctor) in whk'h a common 
wood-outter voluntarily takes upon himself^ and supports through >\ 
whole play, the character of a learaed physician, without exeitiug tlu 
least suspicion, but which is, notwithstanding the absurdity of the 
one of the most laughable and truly comic things that can be imaguied 
The rest of his lighter pieces arc of the same description— mere gnitu 
itous fictions and exaggerations of nature. As to his serious comedie*!. 
the Tnftuffe and'Sfi/iinMMrcipc, nothing can be more objectionable, and 
the chief objection to them is, that nothing can be more hard than lo 
read them through. Tliey have the improhahiHly ani cxtravtigance ol 
the rest, united with the tedious coiiiinon -place prosing of French (U 
claiuation. Whut can exceed the absurdity of the AJistmthrop(, uln» 
leavefj^fais mistress after every proof of her attachment ami constam >, 
merely because she will not submit to the technit al Jormaluy of goii i 



to live with him in a desert ? Ttu* character which she gives of his 
friends in the beginning of the play» are very admirable satires, but not 
comedy. The same remarks apply in a greater degree to the TarUiffe, 
* The improbability is excessive* In one point of view, this play is in* 
invaluable, as a lasting monument of the credulity of the French 
to ull'verbal professions of virtue or wisdom ; and its existence can 
only he accounted for, from that astonishing and tyrannical predomi- 
nance, which words exercise over things in thfe mind of every French- 
man. The Evole ties Feuimes, from which Wychcrly has borrowed the 
“ Country Wife,” with the true spirit of original genius, is in our judg- 
ment by far the best of Moliere*a serious comedies. 

BirkerstaflT, the author of the ffffpocrite, and of several other popu- 
lar pieces, was a native of Ireland, born probably afiout the vear 17.'!.'), 
having been appointed one of the pages to Lord Chesterfield, when he 
was Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, ip 1746. He was one of the most 
auccesaful dramatic writers of his day. Besides the Hypocrite ^ he was 
the author of Ijove in a Village^ The Maid of the Mill^ Lionel and Cla- 
rissOf The Padlock^ and The Sultan* The Spoiled Child has been at- 
tributed to him . 





The time tUi^iece takes in repiresentatioii 4» one hour and thirty- 
four niUiutes--^The half-price conuhi^es at nine o’clock. 
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THE HYPOCRITE. 


ACT I. 

SCENiB SoU in Sir John l^ntnbtrC s House* 

Tmtcr John Lambbrt, j^*vl. followed by Colo- 
nel Lamberi* 

Col* Lamb* Pray consider, sir. 

Sir J* Lamb. So I do, sir, that I am her father, 
and Rili bestow her as 1 please. 

Cot* Lamb* 1 do not dispute your authority, sir ; 
but as I am >our son too, I think it my duty Id he con- 
cerned for your honour. Have not jou countenanced 
h*is addresses to my sister ? lias not she received them ? 
Mr. Darnley's birth and fortune arc well known to 
)ou ; and 1 dare swear, he may defy the world to lay 
a blemish on his character. 

Sir J. Lamb* Why then, sir, since 1 am to be ca- 
techised, I must tell you, I do not like his character ; 
he is a world-server, a libertine, and has no more re- 
ligion than you have. ^ 

Col. Lamb. Sir, we yueither of us think it proper 
to make a boast of oupfeligion ; but, if you will please 
to enquire, you wUiHnnd that we go to church as or- 
derly as the i^srofourmeighbours. 

SirJ. Iamb* Oh! you goto church! you go to 
church — Wonderful! wonderful! to bow, and grin, 
and cough, and sleep: a fine act of devotion indeed. 

Col Zamfe. Well, but dear sir, — 

S7r J. Lamb. Colonel, you are an atheist. 

Col. Lamb. Pardon rac, sir, 1 am none : it is a cha- 
A 5 
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racter I abhor ; and next to that, I abhor thb cha'^s* 
ter of an entbaaiast. 

StrJ. Lamb, Oh, yon do so; an enthusiast I this 
is the tlishicmable phrase, the bye-word, the nick-name, 
that our {deaaure^ving generation give to those fe" ' 
who have asenhe dftrue sanctity. 

Col. Lamb, Say canting, sir. 

Sir J . Lamb 1 tell yon what, son, as I have told 
you more than once, you will draw some heavy judg- 
ment on your head some day or other. 

Col, Lamb. So says the olmritable Doctor Cantwell : 
yon have taken him into yont house, and, in return, 
he gives over half your ikmily to the devil. 

Sir J. Lamb, Do not abnte the doctor, cidonel ; 
it is not the way to my thvonr. 1 know you cannot 
bear him, because he is not one of your mincing 
preachers. — He holds up the glass to your enormities, 
shows yon to yourselves in yonr genuine oonlors. 

Col. Lamb. I always respect piety and virtue, sir; 
but there are pretenders to religion, as welt us tb cou- 
rage : and as we never find the truly brave to be such 
as make much noise about their valour ; so, 1 appre- 
hend, the truly good seldom or nevdr deal much in 
grimace. 

Sir J. Lamb, Very well, sir; this is very well. 

Col. Lamb, Besides, sir, I would be glad to know, 
bv what authority the doctor pretends to exercise the 
clerical function. It docs not appear clearly to me 
that he ever was in orders. , 

Sir J. Lamb, That is no business of yours, sir. Bui 
1 am better informed. Howev 'r , he has the call of zeal . 

Col. Lamb. ZeA\ 

SirJ. Lamb, Why, colonel, /mi are in a passion. 

Col. Lamb, I own, 1 cannot see wiJh temper, sir, 
so many religious mountebanks impose oiNhc unwary 
multitude ; wretches, who make a trade of religion, 
and shew an uncoinift'Oi a:tsO uiCiermifor the neift world, 
only to iruite their ib#ll|^ .’tM ^ater security in 
this.^ (tJioMef lo R.ii.) 

'. Latlwl bear no more ; I sei‘ ‘ 



j^Ol^ffeJtbo hardraed to be converted now ; bnC since 
"^ounltfik it your duty as a son to be concerned for my 
<HTors, 1 think it as much mine^ as a lather^ to 1^ oon- 
^^erned for yours* If you think fit to amend Ihein, so ; 
fake the consequence. 

' alW. Lamb. Well, sir, may I ask you Hithoiitof- 
fcncej if the reasons you have given me are your only 
reasons for discountenancing Mr, Darnle>’s addresses 
to my sister ? 

Sir John Lamb. Arc they not flagrant? Would 
you have me marry my daughter to a pagan ? 

CoL Lamb. He intends this morning pacing his ic« 
spects to you, in hopes to obtain jour final consent; 
and desired me to be present as a mediator of articles 
between you. 

Sir J. Lamb. I am glad to hear it. 

Col. Imnb. That’s kind indeed, sir. 

Sir J. Lamb, May be not, sir ; for 1 will not be 
at home when he comes ; and because 1 will not tell a 
lie hr the matter, 1 will go out this moment. 

(Crosses' io r.h.) 

Col. Lamb. Nay, dear Sir, — 

Sir J. Lamb^ And, do you hear, — ^because I will 
not deceive him, cither tell him I would not have him 
lose his time in fooling your sister, — in short, 1 

have another man in my head for her. fJEjctif jUh. 

CoL Lamb. Another man ! it would be worth one’s 
while to know him : pray heaven this canting hypocrite 
hds not got some beggarly rascal in his eye for ncr. 1 
must rid the house of him ^t any rate, or all the settle- 
ment 1 can hope foi fiwi my &ther, is a castle in the 
dir. — My sister may h/rained too — (Charlotie sings 
mthoul.) — Here sh^idanies If there be another man 
in the case, sheffib doubt, can let me into the secret. 

Enter CHARiiOrru, h.H. 

Sister, gdod morrow ; I want to speak with you. 

Chari. Pr’thee, then, dear brother, don’t put on 
that wise politic face, as if your regiment was going 
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to be disbanded, or sent to the West Indies, iftnd 
obliged to follow it. 

CoL Lamb. Come, come, a truce with your rail- 
lery ; what 1 have to ask of you is serious, and I beg 
you would be so in your answer 

Chari. Well, then, provided it is not upon ^le 
subject of love, I will Ik^ so — but make haste too^foi 
I have not had in^ tea yet. 

CoL Lamb. Why, it is, and it is not, on that sub- 
ject. 

CharL Oh, I love a riddle, dearly. — Come— let’s 
hear it. 

CoL Lamb. Nay, psha! if you will be serious, say 
so. 

CharL O lard, sir; I beg your pardon — there — 
there’s niy whole form and features totally diseiigafired 
and lifeless, at your service; now, put them in what 
poskiie of attention you may think fit. 

{Leading agaimt him awhwnrdlj/.) 

CoL Lamb. Was there ever such a giddy devil ! 
Pr’ythee. stand up. I have been talking with my fa- 
ther, and he declares positively you shall not receiv(‘ 
any further addresses from Mr. DarnlAy. 

Chat I . Are you serious? 

Col Lamb. He said so this minute, and with some 
warmth. 

ChaiL I’m gladon’t, wdth all my heart. 

CoL Lamb. How ! glad ! 

Chaif. To a degree Do^vou think a man has any 
more charms for me for rny lathfT’s liking him ? No. 
sir if Ml. Darnley can make Ins nay to me ru)w, h<* 
isoblig<‘d to me, and to me onh^ Besides, now it may 
liavc the fice of an amour indeed, *u)\v one has som(*- 
'hing to struggle for; there’s difficult}, tliere\ dan- 
ger, Ihen^’s the dear spirit of coiitradictibn in it too 
—Oh, I like it mightily! 

('oL Lamb. 1 am glad this does not make y ou think 
he norse of Darnley; — but a fiither’s consent might 
lave d ipt a pair of horses more to your coach, per- 
mps, and the want of it may pinch your fortune. 
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yilurn fortun<^; am not I a fine Vt^oman ? and 
fhave 1/61 I twenty thousand pounds in my own hands ? 

CoL Jjamh, Yes, siater, but with all your charms, 
^ou have li.id them in your possession almost these four 

llST'"* 

Psha! and have not I had the full swing of 
niy o\vn airs and humours these four years ? but \( I 
humour my father, I warrant he’ll make it three or 
lt)ur thousand more, with some unlick’d lout, — a eom- 
fortable equivalent, truly ! — No, no ; let him light his 
pipe with his consent, if he please. Wilful against 
wis(*, for a wager. 

CoL Lanih. But pray, jsister, Ins my fiith*‘r ever 
proposc'd any other man to you ? 

Chari, Anoth<*r man ! let me know why \on ask, 
find ril tell jou. 

CoJ. Lamb. Why, the last words he said to me 
were, that he had another man in his head for you. ‘ 

CharL And who is it? — who is it? — tell me, dear 
brotlim ! 

CoL Lamh.^ Wh} you don’t so much as seem sur- 
prised ! 

Chari, No, but I’m impatient, and that’s as well. 

f W. l^amb. \\ hy, how now, sister? 

CharL Why, sure, brother, )ou know very little «>f 
female iiappiness, if )ou suppose (he surprise of a new 
lov<‘i* ought to shock a woman of my temper: — don’t 
} 0 u know that I’m a coquet? 

fW. Lamb. If jou are, you are the first that ever 
was sincere enough to owfi her being so. 

(lunl. To a lover, I ^aiit you ; but not to you ; I 
make no nu)re of yoUiman a sister; 1 can say any 
Ihinir to >ou. 

CoL Lamb.. 5*kliould have been better pleased, if 
\ou had not owned it to me — it’s a hateful character. 

(lunL A>, it’s no matter for that; it’s violently 
pk asaiit, and there’s no law against it, that Iknow of. 

CoL l/amb. Daniley’s like to have a hopeful time 
w itli you. 

Chat!. Well, but don’t you really know who it is 
ni) father intends me ? 
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CoL Lamb. Not I, really: but I imagined yku 
and therefore thought to advise with you aboui u. 

CharL Nay, he has not opened his lips to me yet. 
Are you sure lie’s gone out ? 

CoL Lamb. You are very impatient to ]ino\^, mo 
thinks ; what have you to do to concern yourself 
any man but Diirnley? * 

Chari. O lud! Oludf Pr’tlice, brother, don’t be 
so wise ; if you had an empty house to let, vrould you 
be displeased to hear there nore two people aliout it ? 
Besides, to be a little serious, Darnley has a tincture 
of jealousy iu his temper, which nothing but a sub- 
stantial rival can cure. 

CoL Lamb. Oh, your servant, madam ! now you 
talk leason. J am glad you are concerned enough 
for Daniley’s faults, to think thein worth your mend- 
ing — ha, ha ! 

" VharL Concerned! why did I say that? — look yon, 
I’ll deny it all to him— well, if 1 ever am serious with 
him again — 

CoL Lamb. Here he comes; be as merry v\ith him 
as you please, 

Chari. Psha! 

{Charlotte sHs takes a booh^ and reads.) 

Enitr Dabnlky, 

Darn. My dear colonel, your servant, 

(JoL Lamb. I am glad you did not come sooner ; 
for iu the humour niy father* left me, ’twould not hav'^ 
a pioper time for you Iia\e pressed your afl'air 
— I touched upon it — but — liW^II you more presently ; 
in the nu'antime, lose no grouncr 'uth niy i*ist<T, 

Darn. J shall al\\ays think myselt Mliged to youi 
friendship, let my success be what it will — (Croststs to 
ventre.) Madam — your most obedient — what have* 
you got there, pray ? 

CharL {Readin^^.) Her lively looks a sprighfty 
mind d/^cfo^c/ 

Quick as her eyes^ and as unfir'd as thou. • 
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/Pray, madam, wliut is it? 

Chart. Favours to none^ to ail she smiles extends ; 

Darn. Nay, I will see. 

Chari. Oft she rejects^ but never once offends. 

Col. Dumb. Have a care ; she has dipt into her own 
cKSTf-j^cter, and she'll never forgive you if you don't 
let liei go through with it. 

Darn. I beg your pardon, madam. 

Chari. Bright as the sun her eyes the Xa%ers strike^ 
And like the sun they shine on all dike^vm . — 

Darn. That is something like indeed. 

Col. Lamb. You would say so^ if you knew all. 

Darn. All what ? pray what do you mean ? 

Col. Lamb. Have a little patience; I’ll tell jou 
i in mediately. 

Chari. Jflo her share some female erron fall^ 
Ijook on her face — andyotCll forget them nil. 
Is not that natural, Mr. Darniey ? 

Darn. For a woman to expect, it is indi^^d. 

(Viarl. And can jou blame her, when 'tis at the 
same time a proof of the poor man’s passion, and her 
power ? 

Darn. So thal you think, the greatest compliment 
a lover can make fiis mistress, is to give up his reason 
1o her. 

(hail. {Ri^es.) Certainly; for what have your 
Ioi(l!> sex to boast of but your understanding ? and 
till that’s entirely surrendered to her discretion, while 
th(' least sentiment bolds out against her, a woman 
mii«;t be iiidownright vain think her conquest com- 
pleted. J 

Darn. There wo difih^ madam ; for, iti my opinion, 
nothing but the mos+'^excessive vanity could value or 
desire sn<‘h a c(/^iquest. 

(hml. Oh, d’ye hear him, brother? the creatine 
iivisons with me ! nay, has the effrontery to think me 
III the wrong too! () liid ! he’d make a horrid Ijraut 
— positiW'dj, I won’t have him. 

l)(ffn. Well, my comfort is, no other man will 
t'.isily know whether you’ll have him or not. 
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Chari, Am not I a horrid vain, silly rres^fure, Mr. 
Dariiloy ? 

Darn, A little bordering upon the baby, 1 mu^t 
own. 

Chari. Laud! how ran you love a body so then/ 
but 1 don’t think you love me though — do you ? 

Darn- Yes ’faith, 1 do; and so sliameVullyJ' that 
I’m ill hopes you djjubt it. 

CharL Poor man ! he’d fain bring me to reason. 

Darn I would indeed. Nay, were it but possible 
to make you serious only when you should be so, I 
should think you the most amiable — 

CharL O lud ! he’s civil — 

Darn, Come, come, be generous, and swear at least 
you’ll never marry anolher. 

CharL Ah, laud ! now you have spoiled all again : 
besides, how^caii I be sure ofthat, before 1 have seen 
this other man my brother spoke to me of? 

Darn, \V hat riddle’s this ? 

CoL Lamb, 1 told y^ou, you did not know all. To 
be serious, my father went out but now, on purpose to 
avoid you. In short, he absolutely retracts* his pro- 
mises; says he would not have yon (jbol away joui 
time afl(T my sister : and in plain terms told me, lu* 
had another man in his head for her. 

Darn. Another man ! who? what is he? did not 
he Maine him^ 

CoL Lamb. No ; nor has he yet spoke of him to 
my sister. 

Darn. This is uiuiccoirnlable ! — what gsin lia\e 
giien him this sudden turiii 

CoL Tjumh. Some whiin\ur conscientious doctoi 
has pul into his head, I’li lay Thjr life. 

Darn, lie ! he can’t be such a vu^^in ; he professes 
a friendship for me. 

CoL Lamb. So much the worse. 

Darn. But on what pretence, what grounds, what 
reason ? what interest can he have to oppos*' me ? 

CoL Lamb. Arc you really now as uncoiicirued as 
you bccni to be ? {Crosses lo cenlycA 
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You are a strange dunce, brother; —you 
more of love than I do of a regiment. You 
see now how 1’U comfort him. Poor Darnley, 
ha, ha, ha ! (Crosses to centre.) 

Darn. I don’t wonder at youi^ good humour, ma- 
aajii, when you have so substantial an opportunity to 
mali'e me uneasy for life. 

CharL O lud ! how sententious he is ! well, his re- 
proaches have that greatness of soul — the confusion 
they give is insupportable. — Betty ! — is the tea ready ? 
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Betty. Yes, madam. 

Chari. Mr. Darnley, your servant. 

[Exeunt Charlotte and Betty ^ r.h.d. 

Col. Lamb. So; you have made a fine piece of 
work on’t, indeed ! 

Darn. Dear Toni, pardon me if I speak a little 
freely; I own, the levity of het behaviour, at this 
tiraeji gives rne harder thoughts than I once believed 
it possible to have of her. 

Col. Lamb. Indeed, my friend, you mistake her. 

Darn. Nay, niy ; had she any real concern for me, 
the apprehensions of a man’s addresses, whom yet she 
never saw, must have alarmed her to some degree of 
seriousness. ♦ 

Col. Lamb. Not at all ; for let this man be whom 
he will, 1 take her levity as a proof of her resolution 
to have nothing to do with him. 

Darn. And pray, sir^# may I not as well suspect, 
that this artful delay of ^her good- nature to me now, 
is meant as a provisional defence against my re- 
proaches, in case, when she has seen this man, she 
should think it convenient to prefer him. 

Col. Lamb. No, no; she’s giddy, but not capable 
of so studied a falsehood. 

Darn./B\ii still, what could she mean by going 
awayt^ abruptly ? 

Col. Lamb. You grew too grave for her. 

Darn. Why, who could beajf such trifling ? 
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Col. Lamb* You should have laughed at ^er.' 

Darn* I can’t love at that easy rate. 

Col. LanA* No; if you coulcl, the uncasiuess would 
be on her side* 

Dam* Do you then really think she h«is any things 
III her heart for me ? y 

Col. Damb. Ay, marry, sir^— ^ ! if you could out 
get her to own that seriously now— lord, bow you 
could love her I 

Darn- And so I could hy heaven ! 

CoL Lamb. Well, well; I’ll undertake for her; 
if ray fother don’t stand in the way> we a re well enough. 

Darn. What says my lady ? you don’t think she’s 
against us ? 

Col. Lamb* 1 dare say she is not. She’s of so soft, 
so sweet a disncieition— 

Dam. Pr’thee, how came so fine a woman to marry 
your fiither, with such a vast inequality of years i 

Col. Lam. Want of fortune, Frank : she was poor 
and beautiful— he rich and araourous— she made him 
hamy, and he her— 

Dam. A lady— 

CoL Lamb. And a jointure— now she’s the only 
one in the foinily that has power with our precise doc- 
tor ; and, 1 dare engage, she’ll use it with him to 
persuade my fttber flrom any thing that is gainst 
your intciest« By the way, you must know, Ihave 
some shrewd suspicion, that this simctified rogue is in 
love with her. 

Darn. In love ! ♦ 

Col. Lamb. You shall Jad{|;e by the symptoms; but 
hush !— here he comes, with iny grandmother— step 
this way, and i’ll tell you. \_Ea:eunt^ b.ii. 

Enter Doctor Cantweli* and Old Lady Lam- 
« BERT, L.ii. followed Sbyward. 

Dr. Cant. Charles, step up into ray study ; briiu* 
down a dozen more of those manuals of devotion, with 
Ale last hymn 1 composed ; and when ho calls, give 
tham to Mr. Mawworip : and, do you hear, if any one 
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irnq^ire^ for me, say 1 am gone to Newgate and the 
ihi/r-hafTsea, to distribute alms. [Ejm7 Sej/ward^ h.u* 
Old Lady I^amb. ‘Well, but worthy doctor, why 
will you go to the prisons yourself? cannot you send 
ihe money ? — ugly distempers are often catched there ; 
ua ve a care of your health ; let us keep one good man, 
at least, among us. 

Dr. CanU Ahis, madam ! I am not a good man ; 

1 am a guilty, wicked sinner, full of iniquity ; the 
greatest villain that ever breathed ; every instant of 
my life is clouded with stains ; it is one continued se- 
ries of crimes and defilements : you do not know what 
1 am capable of : you indeed take me for a good man, 
but the truth is, 1 am a worthless creatine. 

Old Lady Lamb. Have you then stumbled ? alas ! 
if it be so, who shall walk upright? What horrid 
crime have you been hurried into, that calls for this 
severe self-recrimination ? 

Dr. Cant* None, madam, that perhaps humanity 
may call very enormous j yet, am I sure that my 
thoughts never stray a moment from celestial contem- 
plations ? do they not sometimes, before I am aware, 
turn to things of this earth? am I not often haaty, 
and surprised into wratl^ nay, the instance is recent ; 
for, last night, being snarled at, and bit, by Miuxy, 
)our daughter-in-law’s lap-dog, I am conscious 1 
struck the little beast with a aegree of passion, for 
which 1 have never been able to forgive myself smee. 
Old Lady Lamb. O, worthy, bumble soul I this is 
a slight oll'eiice, which ypur suffering and mortifica- 
tions may well atone for*/ ii* i 

Dr. Cant* No, madam, no; I want to sutler; i 
ought to be mortified; and 1 am obliged now to tell 
you, that for my soul’s sake, I must quit your good 
son’s family ; 1 am pampered too much here, live too 


much at my ease. , , ^ . 

Old Lady Lamb. Good doctor! . ,, 

Dr. £ant. Alas, madam I it is not you that should 
shedi^s; it is I that ought to necp; you are a pure 

Old Lady Lamb. I pure ! who, 1 ! no, no ; sintul, 
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•sinful — but do not talk of quilling onr fMnifc ; 
will bocomc of us — for friendship* — for chaiity-M^* T 

Dr. Cant. Enough ; say no more, raadiiin ; 1 Mib- 
mit ; while I can do good, it is my duty. ^ 

Colon btj LAMBEiir a;?d D aum-ky ii.h.u 

Cof. Lamb. Vour iadyship^s most humble ser\ant. 

Old Lad^f Lamb, firandson, how do you ? 

Darn. Good day to yon, doctor! 

Dr. Cant. Mr. D«»rnUy, I am your most humble 
servant; I hope you and the good Colonel will stay, 
and join in the private duties of the family. 

Old Ijady tAumb. No, doctor, no ; it is too early, 
the sun has not risen ii]>on them ; but I doubt not, the 
«day will come. 

Dr. Cant. I warrant they would go to a play now • 

Old Lad^ Lamb. Would they ? — 1 am afraid they 
•would. 

Datm Wh\, 1 hope it is no sin, madam ; if I am 
not mistaken, 1 ha\e seen your ladyship at a play. 

Old Ludif Lamb. Me, sir ! see me at a play T you 
may have seen the prince of darkness, or some of his 
imps, in my likeness, perhaps — 

Dafn. Well but, madam— 

Old Ladj/ Lamb. Mr, Darnley, do you think i 
would commit a murder ? 

Dr. Cant. No, sir, no ; these arc not the plants 
usually to be met with in that rank soil ; the seeds ot 
wickedness indeed sprout up every where too iiist , 
but a play-house is the deviBts hot-bed. 

Col. Lamb, \nd yet, doctor, 1 have known some 
of tlie leaders of y our tribe, as scrupulous Jis they are, 
who have been willing to gather fruit there for the usv 
of the brethren — ^as in case of a benefit — 

Dr. Cant. 1'he charity covereth the sin : and i< 
may be lawful to turn the wages of abomination to the 
comfort of the righteous. 

Col. Lamb. Ha, ba, ha! 

Dta, Cant. ReprolKite! reprobate! 

Lamb^ What is that you mutter, sirrah ? 
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, Ofd I.^ady Lamhn Ob^ heavens ! 

I}ar%, Let him go, colonel. 

CoL Lamb. A canting hypocrite ! 

Dr. Cant. Very well, sir; your father shall know 
^^y treatment. [Exitl^.u. 

* Old Ladj/ Lamb. Let me run out of the house ; 1 
shall have it fall upon my head, if I stay among such 
wicked wretches. O grandson, grandson ! [ Exit^ l.h. 

Darn. Was there ever so insolent a rascal ! 

Col. Lamb. The dog will one day provoke me to 
beat his brains out. 

Darn. But what the devil is he; whence comes 
he ? what is his original ? how has he so ingratiated 
himself with your father, so as to get footing in the 
house ? 

CoL I jamb. O, sir, he is here in quality of chaplain ; 
he was first introduced by the good old lady thut^s just 
gone out. Y on know, she has l)een a long time a fre- 
quenter of our modern conventicles, where, it seems, 
she got acquainted with this sanctified pastor. His 
disciples believe him a saint, and my poor &ther, who 
has been for some time tainted with their pernicious 
principles, has been led into the same snare. 

Darn. Hah! here’s your sister again. ’ 

Eider Charlotte and Doctor Cantwell, l.h. 

Chari. You’ll find, sir, 1 will not be used thus ; nor 
shall your credit with my fatherprotecl your insolence 
to me. 

Col. Lamb. What’s the matter ? 

Chari. Nothing, pray be quiet— I don’t want you 
— stand out of the way— how durst you bolt with such 
authority into my chamber, without giving me notice ? 

Darn. Confusion ! 

Col. Lamb. Hold — if my father don’t resent this, 
’Its then time enough for me to do it. 

Dr. Cant. Compose yourself, madam ; I came by 
>oiir flier’s desire, who being informed that you 
Hcj^ii'^tcrtaiiiing Mr. Darnley, grew impatient, and 
• his positive commands that you attend him in- 
stantly, or he himself, he sjays, will fetch you. 
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Dam* Ay, now the storm is rising. 

Dr* Cant* So, for what I have done, madani^i had 
bis author!^, and shall leave him to answer ^ow. 

Chari* ^Tis fklse. He gave you no authority to in- 
sult me ; or if he had, did you suppose I would bcaf 
it from you ? What is it you presume upon ? your 
ftinction ? does that exempt you from the manners of 
a gentleman ? 

Dr* Cant* Shall I have an answer to your father, 
lady? 

Chari. IMl send him none by you. 

Dr* Cant* 1 shall inform him so. [fortV, r.h, 

Chari* A saucy puppy ! 

Col* Lamb* Pray, sister, what has the fellow done 
to you ? 

tharl* Nothing. 

Dam* 1 beg you would tell us, madam. 

Chari* Nay, no great matter — ^but I was sitting 
carelessly in dressing-room—a — a fastening my 

garter, and this impudent cur comes bounce in u|)oii me. 

Darn* The rogue must be corrected. 

Col. Lamb* Yet, egad, 1 cannot help laughing at 
the accident ! what a ridiculous figure must she make ? 
ha, ha! 

Chari* Hah ! you’re i^s impudent as he, I think. 

Dam* Now, dear Tom, speak to her before she 
goes. 

Chari* What does be sajs, brother ? 

CoL Lamb. Why, he wants to have me s[)cak to 
you, and 1 would have him do it himseif. 

• Chari* Ay; come, do, Darnley ; I am in a good 
humour now. 

Dam* Oh, Charlotte, my heart is bursting ! 

(Crosses to eenfre. ) 

Chart* Well, well; out with it, then. 

Dam* Your father now, I see, is bent on parting 
11 $ — nay, what’s worse, perhaps will give you to ano- 
ther : 1 cannot speak — imagine what 1 want frbm jou. 

Chari* Well— O lud ! one looks so silly tho’ 
me is serious — O gad — in short, I cannot get it out. ' 

Cot* Lamb* I warrant you ; try again. 
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C^arL O lud — weU-«^if one must be teamed, thcn~ 
iv'hy he must hope, I think. 

Darn, IsH possible ! — thus — 

Col, Lavfih^ Buz— not a syllable*; she hag done 
\ery Avell. I bar all heroics ; if you press it too far, 
^^l hold six to four she’s oiF again in a moment. 
Darn. I’m silenced. 

CJuuL Now am I on tiptoe to know what odd fel- 
low my father has found out for me. 

Darn, I’d give something to know him. 

Chari, He’s in a terrible fuss at your being here, I 
find. 

(hi. Lamb. ’Sdeath, here he comes I 
C/n/) /. Now we are all in a fine pickle ! 

I Lfiter^wx John Lamburt haslil^y\,ii, and look^ 
hig sit rnhf at Darnley,, fakes Charlotte under his 
axm, ami carries her off y a u. Colonel Lambert 
and Darnlej/ Exeuniy l.h. 


ACT II. 

SCHNE I, — An Anii~(^hambcr in Sir John Lam- 
fxrCs House, 

Enter Sr wvAnOyXeith a writing in his handy from 
the folding doors. 

Sc!/, so — I have long suspected where his zeal 

vvoui<« end, in the making of his private fortune. But 
llien, to fi)iind it on the ruin of his patron’s children ! 

I shuddiT at the villany ! — what desperation may a 
son bo drivim to, so barbarousl j disinherited ! Besides, 
Ills daughter, fair Charlotte, too, is wrongi'd ; wronged 
ni the lendercst point : for so extravagant is this set- 
tl(‘nient, that it leaves her not a shilling unless she 
in.irrirb with the doctor’s consent, which is intended, 
h\ 1 have heard, as an expedient to oblige her to 
jiif ry the doctor himself. Now', ’twerc but an honest 
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K art <o let Charlotte know the snare that is 
er. This deed’s not signed, and mny yet. be prt ^ 
vented. It shall be so.— Yes, charnnng creature, 1 
adore ) on !~And, though I am sensible my passion 
is without hope, I may indulge it thus far, at least ; 1 
may have the merit of serving you, and perhaps the 
pleasure to know you think youiself obliged by me. 

Lfitcr Sir John Lambkrt, Lady Lambert, and 

CllARHOlTK, li.ll. 

Sir Lamh, Oh! Seyward, your uncle, wants 
you to transcribe some hymns. 

Se^w, Sir, I’ll wait on him. \^Cros^rs and Exif, l. h. 
Chari, A pretty well-bred tellow that. 

Sir J. Lamh, Ay, ay ; but he has better qualities 
than his good breeding. 

Chml, lie’s always clean, too. 

SirJ. Lamb. I wonder, daughter, w'hen you will 
take notice of a man’s real merit. Humph — well-lwed 
and clean, forsooth ! Would not one think, m)w, slie 
was describing a coxeomb ? When do you hear iny 
uafe talk at this rate ? and yet she is as young as your 
fantastical ladyship. 

Ijumb, (charlotte is of a cheerful temper, my 
dear, but I know you don’t think she wants discretion. 

Sir J, Ltamb, I shall try that presently : and you, 
iny dear, shall judge between us. In short, daughter, 
your course of lift* is but one continued round (»t |ila\- 
mgthe fool to no purpose;, and therefore I am re- 
solved to make you think snaously, and marry. 

Clim L That 1 shall do before 1 marry, sir, you nia\ 
depend upon it. 

iVr.A. Lamb. I^m— that I am not so sure of : l)iit 
you may depend upon my having thought seriousl}, 
and that’s as w<‘ll : for the person 1 intend you, is, ol 
all the world, the only man who can make you trulv 
happy. 

CharL And of all the world, sir, that’s IhR^only 
man I’ll posit i\cly marry. 
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Tfa(jy Lamb. You have rare courage, Charlotte ; if 
l^had such a game to play, I should be frighted out 
-jf my wits. 

ChnrL Lord ! mad^m, hcMl make nothing of it, 
de|K‘iid iijioii it. ( Crosses to centre.) 

Sir J, T^nmh. Mind what I say to you. This won- 
derful man, I say — first, in hjs public character, is re- 
ligious, zealous, and charitable. 

Chari. Very well, sir. 

Sir J. Lamb. In his private character, sober. 

Chari. 1 should hate a sot. 

Sir J. Lamb. Chaste. 

CharL A-hein ! {^Stifling a laugh.) 

Sir J. Ijamh. What is it you sneer at, madam ? 
You want one of your fine gentleman rakes, I suppose, 
that are snapping at every woman they meet with. 

Chari. No, no, sir ; I am very well satisfied. — I — 
1 should not care for such a sort of a man, no more 
than I should for one that every woman was ready to 
snap at. 

Sir J . I jamb. No, you’ll be secure from jealousy : 
he has expericnc(*, ri]Kiness of years — he is almost 
lbrty-nin(‘. \"our sex’s vanity will have no charms 
for him. 

Chari. But all this while, sir, I don’t find that he 
lins (‘harms for our sex’s vanity, flow di^j's he look r 
— Is tall, well made ? — Does be dn^ss, sing, talk, 
laugh, and dance well? — Has be good hair, good 
tooth, fine eyes? — Does he ke('p a chaise, coach, and 
vi^-a-vis? — Has he six pn^ncing ponies? — Does he 
wtarlhe prince’s unitorm, and subscribe to Brookes’s? 

Sir J . i^antb. Was thcTC ever so prolligate a crea- 
ture ! What will this age come to? 

Jjodt/ Ijumb. Nay, Charlott(‘, here t must be against 
ynu Now you are blind indeed. A wouian’s hap- 
piness has ’:ttle to do with the pleasure her husband 
takers in his own person. 

Sir J, Lamb. Bight. 
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SirJ. Lamb, Good again. 

Lad^ Lamb, And a wife is much more secure tha^ 
has charms for her husband, than when tiie husbainl^ 
has only charms for her. 

SirJ, Lamb, Admirable! go on, my dear. 

Ijady Lamb, Do you think a woman of five-and- 
twenty may not be much happier with an honest man 
of fifty, than the finest woman of fifty with a youn«r 
fellow of five*and-twenty. 

Sir J, Lamb. Mark that ! 

Charf, Ay, but when two five-and-tw^enties come 
together— dear papa, you must allows they have a 
chance to l3C fifty times as pleasant and Irolicsome. 

SirJ . Lamb. Frolicsome ! Why, you sensual idiot, 
what have frolics to do with solid happiness? 1 am 
ashamed of you. — Go, you talk w orse than a girl at a 
boarding school. — Frolicsome ! as if marriage was only 
a licence for two people to play the fool according to 
law. Methinks, madam, you have a better example 
of happiness before yonr face. — Here’s one has t(‘i» 
times your understanding, and she, you find, liasmad<' 
a diiferent choice. 

CharL Lord, sir, how you talk ! you don’t consider 
people’s tempers. I don’t say my lady is not in the 
right; but then, you know, papa, she’s a prude, and 1 
am n coquctti^ ; she becomes her character very w(*il, ( 
don’t deny it ; and I hope you sice every tiling I do, i> 
as consisU'iit with mine. — Your wise peoph^ may talk 
wdiat they will, but ’tis constitution governs us all : and 
be assured, you will no n^ore be able to bring ni<* m 
endure a man of forty-nine, than you can persuade 
lady to dance in church to the organ. 

SirJ. Lamb, Why, you wicked wretch ! could an} 
thing persuade you to do that? 

CharL Lord, sir ; I wont answer for what I might 
do, if the whim was in iny head; besides, you krio\i 
1 always loved a little flirtation. 

SirJ^ Lamb. O horrible ! flirtation ! My poor sister 
has ruined her; leaving her fortune in her own hand, 
ha^ turned her brain. In short, Charlotte, yoursti-t: 
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mcntsy^f life arc shameful, and I am resolved upon 
your instant reformation : therefore, as an earnest of 
your obedii nee, 1 shall first insist that you never see 
yoiiiiiif Daruley more ; for, in one word, the good and 
pious doctor (■antweU’s the man that 1 have decreed 
ibr your hiisbainl. 

CharL llo! ho! ho! 

{Lad^ J^amherl retires ifp the stage,) 

Sir J fjamh, ’'I'is very well ; this laugh you think 
becomes you, l)ut I shall spoil your mirth — no more — 
irivi* me a serious answer. 

Chari I ask your pardon, sir : I should not have 
smiled ii»deed, could 1 have supjK)sed it possible that 
) oil were serious. 

Sir J, Jjamb, You’ll find me so. 

CharL I’m sorry for it; but 1 liave au objection to 
the doctor, sir, that most fathers think a substantial 
one. 

SirJ. hamh. Name it. 

CharL \\ by, sir, w e knoiv nothing of his fortune ; 
lie’s not worth a groat. 

SirJ, hamh. That’s more than you know, madam ; 

I am able to give liim a l)ettcr estate than I am afraid 
\(nrjl deserve, 

(linrL How! sir! 

Sir J , Lamb. 1 have told you what’s my will, and 
diall leave you to think on’t. 

Enter Skvwart), l.h. 

Sci/w, Sir, if you are at leisure, the doctor desires 

speak witli you, upon business of importance . 

SirJ, Jjunib. 1 will come to him immediately. — 

, Hrit Sej/ward^ — Daughter. I am called away, 
uul ther<*fore have only time to tell you, as iny last re- 
solution, doctor Cantwell is your husbfmd, or I’m no 
JMore your father. [ l.h. 

{Ladj Lambert advances,) 

1 (li/'cL () madam ! I am at my wit’s end ; not for 
t Hiv 'nttle fortune I may loae in disobeying mv father, 

I fl2 
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but it startles me to find wbat a dangerous infk icncc 
this fellow has over all his actions. 

Lady Lamb, Here’s your brother. 

Enter Colonel Immbkrt, r.h. 

CoL Lamb, Madam, your most obedient. — Well, 
— {Crosses to centre,) — sister, is the secret out ? Who 
is this {)retty fellow ray father has picked up for you ? 

CharL Even our agreeable doctor. 

CoL Lamb. You are not serious ? 

Lady Lamb. lie’s the very man, I can assure yon, 
sir 

CoL Lamb. Confusion ! what would the cormorant 
devour the whole femily ? Your ladyship knows lu* is 
secretly in lo\e with you too. 

Lady Lamb. T'ie, fic, colonel. 

CoL Lamb. J ask your pardon, madam, if I speak 
too freely : but I am sure, by what 1 have seen, your 
ladyship must suspect something of it. 

Lady Lamb. 1 am sorry any body else has seen it : 
but I must own, his behaviour to me ot‘ late, both in 
private and before company, has been somethinir 
warmer than I thought became him. 

Cot. Lamb. How arc these opposites to be recon- 
ciled ? Can the rascal have the assurance to think botl) 
points are <o be carried r 

CharL Truly, one would not suspect the gentleman 
to b(^ so termagant. 

Cut. Lamb. Especially v\hile he pretends to be s(j 
shocked at ail indecent amours. In the country, he 
us{‘d to make the maids lock up the turkey cork:- 
every Saturday night, for fear they should gallant tli ’ 
heiis on a Suriday. 

Lady Lamb. Oh! ridiculous! 

Co/. Laittb. Upon niy life, madam, my sifter told 
me so. 

Chari. 1 tell you so, you impudent — 

Lady Fie, Charloltc; he only j<’sts with von. 

Cha^rL How can you be such a monster to stay 
ing the fool here, when you have more reason to be 
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frigb?fencd out of your wits ? You don’t know, perhaps, 
that my father declares he’ll settle a fortune upon this 
fellow too. 

CoL Lamb, What do you mean ? 

Ladi/ Lamb. ’Tis too true ; ’tis not three minutes 
since he said so. 

CoL Lamb. JVay, then, it is time indeed his eyes 
were opened; and give me leave to say, madam, ’tis 
only in your power. 

Lad^ Lamb. What is’ t you propose ? 

CoL Lamb. Why, if this fellow, which I’m sure of, 
is really in love with you, give him a fair opportunity 
to declare himself, and leave me to make rny advantage 
of it. 

Lady Lamb. I should be loth to do awrongthing, 

Chari. Dear madam, it is the only way in the world 
to expose him to my father. 

Lady Lamb. I’ll think of it. 

CoL Lamb. Pray do, madam ; hut in the mean time 
I must leave you — poor Darnley stays for me at the 
Smyrna, and will sit upon thorns till 1 bring him an 
account of his new rival. 

Chari. Well, well, get you gone then ; here is my 
grandmother. \Exlt CoL 

E/?/er Old Lady IjAmbbrt, l.ji. 

Lady Lamb^ This is kind, madam ; I hope your 
ladyship’s come to dine with us. 

, Old Lady Lamb. No ; don’t be afraid : only in niy 
w'ay from Tottenham Court, I just called to see whether 
any dreadful accident bad happened to the fiimily 
since 1 was here last. 

Lady Lamb. Accident, did your ladyship say ? 

Old Lady Lamb. I shall be sorry, daughter, but 
not surprised, when 1 hear it; for there are goings on 
under this roof, that will bring temporal punishments 
along with them. 

lady Lamb. Indeed, madam ! you astonish me! 

Lady Lamb. Wc’lldrop the subject ; and 1 beg 
n 3 
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leave to address myself to you. Miss Charlotte ;Vl see 
you — (Crosses to centre .) — have a bit of lice upoiji 
your neck ; 1 desire to know what you wear it for. 

Chart. Wear it for, madam ! it's the fashion. 

Old Lath/ Lamb. Iiisht>rt, I have been at my linen- 
draper’s to-day, and have brought you some thick 
muslin, which I desire you will make handkerchiefs ol 
— for I must tell you that slight covering is indecent, 
and gives much oflence. 

Ladj/ Lamb. Indecent, did your ladyship say ? 

Old Ladij Lamb. Yes, daughter-in-law. Doctor 
Cantw(*ll complains to me that he cannot sit at table, 
th(‘ sight of her bare neck disturbs him so ; and he’s 
a good man, and knows what indecency is. 

Chari. Y<‘s, indeed; 1 believe he does, better than 
any one in tins house. But you may tell the doctor 
from me, madam, that he is an impudent coxcomb, a 
puppy, and deserves to have his bones broke. 

Old Lady Lamb. Fie, Charlotte, fie ! He speaks but 
for >our good, and this is the grateful return you 
mak(‘. 

Chart. Grateful ndurn, madam ! — how can you be 
so partial to that hypocrite? — The doctor is one of 
those who start at a feather. — Poor good man ; yet he 
luis his vices of the graver sort — 

Old Lad^ Lamb. Come, come; 1 wish you would 
follow his pnicejjts, whose practice is conformable to 
what he teaches, — Virtuous man ! — Above all sensual 
regards, he considers the world merely as a collection 
of dirt and pebble-stones. — How has he weaned mr 
from temporal connexions ! My heart is ik»v set upon 
nothing sublunary ; and, I thank heaven, 1 am so in- 
sensible to every thing in this vain world, that 1 could 
see you, my son, my danghters, my brothers, my grand- 
children, all expire before me ; and mind it no more 
than the going out of so many snuffs of candle. 

CJharL Upon my word, madam, it is a very humane 
disposition you have been able to arrive at, and your fii- 
mily is much obliged to the doctor for his instructions. 

Old Lady Lamb, \V ell, child, I have nothing i 
to say to you at present ; heaven mend you, that’s an 
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Lttdi/ Lamb. But pray, madiitn, slay and dine with 

US. 

Old Ladjj Lamb* No, daughter ; 1 have said it, and 
you know I never tell a lie ; but here’s my son, if you’ll 
give me leave, I’ll stay and speak to him. 

Lady Lamb, Your ladyship’s time is your own. 

Chari. Ay, and here’s that abominable doctor. — 
This fellow puts me beyond my patience. 

{Crosse to Ij.u.) 

[^Exeunt Lady Lambert and Charlotte, l.ji. 

Sir John Lamrert Cantwell, r.ii. 

Sir, J, Lamb, Oh, madam, madam 1 I’m glad you’re, 
here to join mein solicitations to the doctor. — Here 
is my mother, friend, my mother ; a pious \voman ; you 
will hear her, more worthy to advise you than I am. 

Dr. Cant. Alas ! the dear good lady, 1 will kiss her 
hand ! — but what advice can she give me ? The riches 
of this world, sir, have no charms for me ; I am not 
dazzled with their false glare ; and was I, I repeat it, 
to accept of the trust you want to rei)ose in me, heaven 
knows, it would only be lest the means should not fill 
into wicked hands, who would not lay it out as I should 
do, for the glory of heaven, and the good of my neigh- 
bour. 

Old J^ady Lamb. What is the matter, sou ? 

Dr, Cant. Nothing, madam ; nothing. — But you 
were witness how the worthy colonel treated me this 
morning — Not that I speak it on my own account — 
for to be reviled is my portion. 

fSirJ, Lamb. O the villain! the villain ! 

Dr. Cant. Indeed, I did not think he had so hard a 
nature. 

Old Lady Lamb. Ah, your charitable heart knows 
not the rancour that is in his. — His wicked sister, too, 
has been here this moment abusing this good man. 

Dr. Cant. O sir, ’tis plain, ’tis plain ; your whole 
family are in a combination against me — your son and 
daughter hate me ; they think I stand between them 

id your favour ; and indeed it is not fit I should do so ; 

b4 
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Jbr, fiillen as they arc, they are still your childreiV, and 
1 an alien, an intruder, who ought in conscience to re- 
tire and heal those unhappy breaches. 

Old Ladi/ Lamb, See, if the good man does not 
wipe his eyes ! 

Dr, Cant. Oh, heavens ! tlie thought of their ingra- 
titude rounds me to the quick — but I’ll remove this 
eyc-sorc — here, Charles I 

Enter Seywabd, l.h. 

Sir J. Lamb, h^or goodness sake— 

Dr. Cant. Hring me that writing I gave you to lay 
up this morning. 

SirJ. Lamb, Make haste, good Charles ; it shall be 
signed this moment. \_Exit Seyward, l.h. 

Dr, Cant. Not for the w^orld, Sir John — every 
minute tends to corroborate my last intentions — I must 
not, will not lake it, with the curses of your children. 

Sir J. Lamb. But, consider, doctor — shall my 
w icked son then be heir to my lands, before repentance 
has entitled him to favour — No, let him depend upon 
you, udiorn he has wronged; perhaps, in time he may 
r(iflect on his father’s justice, and be reconciled to 
your rewarded virtues. — If heaven should at last re- 
claim him, in you, 1 know, he still would find a fond 
forgiving father. 

Dr. Cant, The imagination of so blest an hour, sof- 
tens me to a tenderness J cannot support! 

Old Ladj/ Lamb. Oh ! the dear good man. 

Sir J . Lamb. With regard to my daughter, doc- 
tor, jou know she is not wronged by it ; because, if 
she proves not obstinate, she may stili be happy. 

Old Lady Lamb. Yes, but the pcirverse wretch 
slights the blessing you propose for her. 

Dr, Cant. We must allow, madam, female modesty 
a time, which often takes the likeness of distaste: the 
commands of your good son might too suddenly sur- 
prise her. Maids must be gently dealt with — and, 
might I humbly advise — 

SirJ, Lamb. Any thing you will ; you shall govern* 
me and her. 
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Dr. Cant. Then, sir, abate of your authority, and 
let the matter rest awhile. 

SirJ, Ifumb. Suppose wc were to acet ray wife to 
speak to her ; w^omeii will often hear from their own 
sex what, sometimes, even from the man they like, 
will startle them. 

Dr. Cant. Then, with your permission, sir, 1 will 
take an opportunity of talking to my lady. 

Sir J . JLamh. She’s now in her dress inii^- room ; Til 
go and prepare her for it. u.fi. 

Dr, Cant. You arc too good to me, sir — too boun- 
tiful. 

Enter Seyward, l.ii. 

Seiyzo. Sir, Mr. Mawworin is without, and would b(' 
glad to be pc'rmitted to speak with )ou. 

O/d ijanib. Oh, pray, doctor admit him ; 1 

have not seen Mr. Maw worm this great while; he’s a 
pious man, tho’ in an humble estahj ; desire the wortliy 
cn^ature to u alk in. 

Enter Mawworm, l.ii. 

— How do you do, Mr. Mawworm ? 

Maw. Thank your ladyship's axing. — I’m hut 
deadly poorish, indeed ; the world and I ciin’t agree 
— I havi* got the books, doctor — and Mrs. CJruid {)id 
me give her service to you, and thanks you for tlir 
eighteen pence. 

Dr. Cant. Hush — {Crosses to l.h.) — friend Mau- 
worin ! not a word more ; you know I hate to have my 
little charities blazed about : a poor widow, madam, 
to whom 1 sent my mite. 

Old Ladij Eantb. Give her this. 

( Offers ajmrse to Mawtoorzn . ) 

Dr. Cant. I’ll take care it shall be; given to her. 

(Puts it up and crosses to ii.n.) 

Old Ead^ Eanil). But what is the matter with yon, 
Mr. Mawworm? 

Maxo. I don’t know what’s the matter with me — 
i’m a breaking inv heart — I think it’s a sin to keen a 
shop. u 5 
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Old Lady Lamb. Why, if you thiuk it a sin, iu- 
cieod — pray hat’s your business ? 

Mazo. We d(*als in grocery, tea, sinall-beer. char- 
coals, butter, bri«k-dust, find the like. 

O/d Lady Lamb. Well ; you must consult with 
your friendly director here. 

{Crosses io doctor . ) I wants to go a preaching. 

Old Ladjf Lamb. Do you ? 

Mmo. I’m almost sure I have had a call. 

Old Lady Lamb. Ay ! 

Mnic. I have made several sermons iilrcady. I does 
them extrump<Ty, because I can’t write ; and nowtho 
devils in our alley say\s, as how iny head’s turiu^d. 

Old Lady Lamb. Ay, devils indeed — bi:t don’t you 
mind tliem. 

3faic. No, 1 don’t — 1 rel)ukcs them, and preaches 
to them, wliothor they will or not. We lets our house 
in lodgings to single men, and, sometimes, I g(‘ts them 
together, with one or two oft lie neighbours, and makes 
them all cry. 

Old Lady Land). Did you ever preach in public : 

Maic. 1 got u]) on Kennington Common, Uk? last 
review day ; but tin? boys thnwv brick-bats at me, and 
jjinned crackers to my tail; and 1 have been afraid to 
mounts y<>»*r ladyship, ever sinee. 

Old Lady Lamb. Do yo i hear this, doctor ! throw 
brick-bats at him, and pin crackers to his tail! can 
thes(! tilings bo st<?od by ? 

jMaic. J told them so — sa>s I, I does nothing clan- 
deeently ; 1 stand hen* contagions to his majestii's 
go o ds, and 1 charges yon nj)on your apparels, not t(» 
ui'slist me. 

Old Lady Lamb. And it had no (dfect ? 

Maio, No more than if 1 spoke to so many postesses ; 
but if head\isos me to go a |)reaching, and quit m\ 
shop, ril inakoan cxcressnnce larther intothe country 

Old Lady Lamb. An excursion, you would say. 

Ma\c. l am but a sheep, but my ble^atings shall he 
heard afar off, and that sheep sliall become a sh(‘p- 
lierd : r*ay, if it be only, as it were, a shepherd’s dog’ 
to bark th(' stray lambs into the fold. 
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Old Ladtj Lamb, He wants method, doctor. 

Dr. Cant, Yes, madam, but tlierc is matter; and I 
despise not the ignorant. 

Alaio, lie’s a s;iint. 

Dr. Cant. Oh! 

Old Ladu Lamb. Oh ! 

Maw. If ever there was a saint he’s one — till J 
w^eiit after him 1 was little better than the devil ; niy 
conscience was tanned with sin, like a piec(* of neat’s 
leather, and had no more iinding than tlie sole of my 
shoe; always a roving after fantastical delights : 1 used 
to go, every Sunday evening, to Ihe Three Hats at 
Islington ; it’s a public house ; mayhap your ladyshi[) 
may know it : I was a great lover of skittles too, but 
now 1 can’t Ixiar them. 

Old Lady Lamb. What a blessed reformation ! 

Maw. 1 bclii've, doctor, you never know’d as Jiow 
I was instigated one of the st<nvards of the reforming 
society. I convicted a man of five oaths, as last 
Thursday was a se’nnight, at the Pewter-platter, in 
the Borough ; and another of three, while he was play- 
ing trap-ball in St. (jeorge’s Fields: 1 bought this 
waistcoat out of my share of the money. 

Old Lady Lamb. But how do you mind your busi- 
ness ? 

Maw, We have lo^t almost all our customers ; be- 
cause 1 keeps extorting them whenever they come into 
the shop. 

Old Lady Lamb. And how do you live? 

Maw. Bethn* than ever we did: while we were 
worldly minded, iny wife and I (for I am married to as 
likely a woman as you shall see in a thousand) could 
hardly make things do at all; but since this good man 
has brought us into the road of the righteous, we have 
always plenty of every thing ; and my wife goes as well 
dressed as a g(Mitle woman — we have liad a child too. 

Old Lady Lamb. Merciful ! 

Maw, And between! you and wzc, doctor, I be^lc^e 
Susy’s breeding again. 

Dr, Cant, Thus it is, madam; 1 am constantly told, 
B (i 
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though ] can hardly believe it, a blessing follows 
wherever I come. 

Alaw, And yet, if you would hear how the neigh- 
bours reviles my wafe; saying, as how she sets no store 
by mcy because vve have w'ords now and then ; but, as 
J says, if such was the case, would she ever have cut 
iut: down that there lime as I was melancholy, and she 
found m(; hanging behind Ihe door ; I don’t believe 
there’s a wife in the parish would have done so by her 
husband. 

Dr. (mhI* I believe ’tis near dinner time; and Sir 
Jolin vull re(|uire my attendance. 

Maw. Oh! 1 am troublesome — nay, 1 only come to 
you, doctor, with a message from Mrs. (irunt. 1 wish 
)our ladyship heartily and heartily farewell ; doctor, a 
good day to you. {Crosses to L.ii.) 

Old Lady Lamb. Mr. Mawworm, call on me some 
time this afternoon ; 1 w^int to have a little private dis- 
couTM^ with you ; and pray, my service to your spouse. 

Alaw* I will, madam ; you arc a malefactor to all 
goodness ; Vll wait upon your ladyship ; I will, indeed. 
— {(Joing^ returns.) — Oh, doctor, that’s true; Susy 
desin?d me to give her kind love and respects to you. 

[Exit^ E.ii. 

Dr. Cant. Madam, if you please, I will lead you 
into the parlour. 

Old Ladj/ Lamb. No, doctor, my coach wilits at 
the door. 


/i’w/er Skyw ard, n.H. 

Dr. Cant. Charles, you may lay those payers b} 
again, but in sonic]dace when* you’il easily find them ; 
for I believe we shall have occasion fi)r them some 
time this afternoon. 

Seyw. I’ll take care, sir. 

[^Exeunt Doctor and Old Lady Lambert.^ i..h. 
— Occasion for them this afternoon! — Th(‘n there’s 
no lime to l)C lost; the coast is clear, and this is hei 
chamber. — What’s the matter w ith me ? The thoiighi 
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of spccikiii^ to her throws me into a disorder. There’s 
nobody within, I believe — I’ll knock again. 

Enter r.h.d. 

Is your lady busy ? 

1 believe she’s only reading, sir. 

Sej/w. Will you do me the favour to lei her know, 
if she’s at leisure, I beg to speak with her upon some 
earnest business. 

Enter Charlotte, r.h.d. 

ChnrI. Who’s that ? 

Hetty. She’s here. — Mr. Seyward, madam, desires 
to s|3eak with you. 

Chari. Oh, your servant, iMr. Seyward. — Here, take 
this odious Homer, and lay him u}) again ; he tires me. 
— [Crosses^ and Exit Betly ^ r.ii.] — How could the 
blind wretch make such a horrid fuss about a Hne 
woman, for so many volumes together, and give us no 
arroiHit of her amours ? You have read hinj, I sup- 
pr)se, in the (rreck, Mr. Seyward? 

Snyzo. Not lately, madam. 

Chari. But do you so violently admire him now ? 

Sej/zo. The critics say he has his beauties, madam ; 
but Ovid has been always ray favourite. 

CharL Ovid — Oh, he is ravishing! 

Seyh\ So art thou, to madness ! (Aside.) 

Chart. Lord! how could one do to learn Greek ? — 
Were you a great while about it ? 

Scy-iC. It "has been half the business of my life, 
madam. 

CharL That’s cruel now ; then you think one could 
not be mistress of it in a month or tw o ? 

Seyn). JNot easily, madam. 

Chart. They tell me it has the softest tone for love 
of any language in the world^ — 1 fiincy I could soon 
learn it. — I know two words of it already. 

Seyxo Pray, madam, what are they ? 

Chart. Stay— let me sec — Oh — ay — Zoe kai psuchc. 
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Sef/ix\ I hope you know the English of them, ma- 
dam ? 

Chari. Oh lucl ! I hope (here h no harm in it. — 
J’ni sure 1 heard the doctor say it to my lady — })ray, 
what is it ? 

Seyxo, 1*011 nnist tirst imagine, madam, a tender 
h>vor gazing on his iiii>iress; and then, indeed, they 
have a softness in thenn ; ns thus — Zoe kai psnclie ! — 
III} li:e ! my sonl ! — 

CharL Oh the imjnident young rogue ! how his eyes 
spokt‘ too ! — What the deuce can he want with me? 
It alwavs nin in my head thit this lellow had some- 
tliiag in him abov<‘ his condition; J’ll know immedi- 
ately — Well, bnt yonr Imsiness with me, Mr. S(‘y- 
ward ? Von have something of love in your head, I’ll 
lay my lito on’!. 

Svi/ic. 1 r.e\er yet durst own it, madam. 

CharL Why, what’s the matter ? 

Sct/iD. My story is too melancholy to entertain a 
mind so much at ease as yours. 

CharL Oh, I love medancholy stories of all things : 
--pray, how long have yon lived vvith your uncle, 
Mr. S(‘y\vard ? 

Scj/ii\ Witli doctor Cantwell, I suppose you mean, 
madam ? 

CharL Ay. 

He’s no uncle of mine, madam. 

CharL I’ou sur|)rise me ! not your uncle? 

Set/io. No, inaiiam : but that’s not tlic^ only charac- 
ter the doctor assumes, to which he has iio right. 

CharL Lord! I am concerned fir you. 

So you Mould, madam, if you knew all. 

C/iarl. I am already; but if there arc any farther 
jjarticulars ot your story, pray let me he ar tluan ; and 
should any services ha in my power, I am sure you 
may command them. 

Scj/K\ You treat me with so kind, so gentle a hand, 
that 1 will unbosou; myselfto you — My lather, madam 
was tlie younger branch of a genteel family in the 
north ; his name, Trueman — but dying while I was 
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yet in my infancy, I was loft wliolly dependant on my 
mother : a woman really pious and well-mean ins^, but 
— In sliorl, madam, doctor Cantwell fatally i^ot ac- 
quainted with her, and as he is now your father’s bosom 
counsellor, soon became hcr’s. She died, madam, 
wh('n 1 \yas but eii^ht years old; and then 1 was, in- 
deed, left an orj)han. 

ChorJ. Poor creature ! — Lord ! I cannot bear it ! 

Sei/ii), She hd’t doctor Cantwell her sole heir and 
executor : but 1 must do her the justice to say, I btdieve 
it WHS in the confirmation that he would take care of, 
and do justice to me, and, indeed, he Ins so fir taken 
care of me, that he sent me to a seminary abroad, 
and for these thr<‘e years last past has kept me with 
him. 

VhorL A seminary ! Oh! heavens! but why have 
you not strove to do yourself Justice? 

Sej/iL\ Thrown so younjr into his pow(U', as I was — 
uuknow!! and friendless, to whom could I apply for 
succour ? Nay, madam, 1 will c^oiife^^s, that ou my re- 
turn to l^n-^land 1 was at first tainted with his enthu- 
siastic noiions myself; and, for some time, ns much 
imposed u[)(m by him, as others; till, by deD^rees,as he 
found it necessary to make use of, or totally discard 
me (which last he did not think prudent to do) he was 
oblii^'ed to unv<*il himself to me in his projier colours — 
and 1 believe, 1 can inform you of some parts of his 
private character, that may be the means of detect- 
ing* one of the wickedest impostors that ever practised 
upon credulity. 

CharL But ht)w has the wretch dared to treat you ? 

Sej/iC. In his ill and insolent humours, madam, he 
has somc'tirnes th<^ presumption to tell me. that J am 
the object of his charity ; and I own, madam, that I am 
humbled in my opinion, by his having draw4i me into 
a connivance at some actions, which 1 can’t lookback 
on without horror ! 

Chari. Ind(*cd, you can’t tell how 1 pity you ; and 
dep(*nd upon it, if it be possible to serve you, by get- 
ting you out of the hands of this monster, 1 will. 
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Sei/w, Once more, madiim, lot me assure you, that 
your generous inclination would be a consolation to 
me in the worst misfortunes; and, even in tl;c last 
moment of painful death, would give my heart a joy. 

Chari, Lord ! the poor unfortunate boy lov(‘s me-, 
too — what shall 1 do with him? — Pray, IMr. Sey- 
ward, what paper is ihtu you have in yojir hand ? — Is 
it relative to— 

Sej/i£'. Another instance of the corjscience and gra- 
titude which animates our worthy doctor. 

Chari, You frighten me ! pray w liat is the purport 
of it ? Is it iKfither signed nor sealed — 

Seyzo. No, madam ; therefore to prevent it, by this 
timely notice, was my business here with you ; your 
father gave it to the doc tor first, to slioiv his courisel ; 
who having approved it ; 1 understand this evening it 
will be executed. 

Chari, lJut what is it ? 

Seyu\ It grants to doctor Cantwell, in present, fonr 
hundred pounds per annum, of which tins very house 
is part ; and, at your liither’s d(‘alh, invests him in the 
whole remainder of his freehold estate. — f'or you, in- 
deed, there is a charge of four thousand ])(>unds upon 
it, provided you many with the doctor’s consent ; if 
not, ’t is added to my lady’s jointure — Hut yoiir brother, 
madam, is, without conditions, utterly disinherited. 

Chari, I am confounded! — What will become of 
us! My father now, 1 find, was serious — Oh, this 
insinuating hypocrite ! — let me see — ay — 1 w ill go this 
minute. Sir, dare yon trust this in my hands lor an 
hour (uilv ? 

S( tjw, Any thing to serve yon. (Bell rings.) 

Chari. Hark! they ring to dinner: pray, sir, step 
in : say I am obliged to dine abroad ; and whisper one 
of the footmen to g('t a chair immediately ; then do 
you take a proper occa.>ion to slip out after me to Mr. 
Double’s chambeTS in thi^ Temple ; there I shall ha\e 
time to talk fiirlher with you. 

\Exeunt Charloitcy l.ii. Sryioard^ a.ii. 


END OF ACT 11. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. — A Dressing-room, with tables and 
chairs. 

Enter CiiAfiLOTTE and Betty, taking off her cloak, 
tkc. E.ii. 

CharL Has any one been to speak with me, Betty ? 

Eettj/, Only Mr. Darnley, madam: he said, he 
would call a^ain, and bid his servant shiy below, to 
^ive him notice when you come home. 

CharL Vou don’t know what he wanted ? 

Bett^, No, madam ; he seciiied very uneasy at your 
beui^ abroad. 

CharL Well, go, I’ll see him. — [Exit Betti/, 
L.H.] — Ten to one but his wise head has found out 
something to be jealous of: if he lets me see it, 1 shall 
be sure to make him infinitely easy — here he comes. 

Enter Darnley, l.ii. 

Darn, Your humble servant, madam. 

CharL Your servant, sir. 

Darn, You have been abroad, I hear? 

CharL Yes, and now I am come home, you see. 

Darn, You seem to turn upon ray words, madam 1 
Is there any thing particular in them ? 

. CharL As much as there is in my being abroad, I 
believe. 

Darn, Might I not say you have been abroad, 
without giving olfence ? 

CharL And might I not as well say, I was come 
home, without your being so grave upon it. 

Darn, Do you know any thing that should make 
me grave ? 

CharL I know if you are so, I am the worst person 
in the world you can possibly show it to. 

Darn, Nay, I don’t suppose you do any thing you 
wont justify. 
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ChorL Oh, then 1 find I have done sometlfing you 
lliink 1 can’t justify. 

Darn. 1 don’t say that nritlN*r : ])erhaps I am 
wrong in what 1 have said ; but F liave so oftea used 
to ask i^'irdon for your being in the wrong, that 1 am 
resolvcil iKMiceforth ne ver to ivly on tln^ insolent e\i- 
denc€^ rfi* my own senses. 

Chari. You don’t know, now, perhaps, that I think 
this [)mty smart speecli of your’s is very duii ; but, 
since that’s a fault you can’t help, 1 w ill not take it ill ; 
come now, 1)“ as sincere on your side, and tell me scri- 
ouslj — Is not what n^al business 1 had abroad the 
very thing yoji want to be made easy in ? 

Dorn, If 1 thought you would make me easy, I 
would own it. 

Chari, Now do we comt* (o the point. — To-morrow 
morning, th- n, I give you my w ord, to let you know it 
all ; till when, there is a necessity for it bcinga secret ; 
and I i isist upon your believing it. 

Darn, But pray, madam, what am 1 to do with pri- 
vate imagination in the mean time? that is not in mj 
power to confine ; and sure, you wont be offended, if 
to avoid the tortures that may give me, 1 beg you’ll 
trust me witli the secret now. 

Chari, Don’t press me ; for positively I will not. 

Darn. Will not — cannot liad been a kinder term — 
Is my disquiet of so little moment to you ? 

CharL Of none, w hile your discpiiet dares not trust 
the assurances I have given you. If you expect 1 
should confde in you for life, doift let me see ^ou daie 
not tak(* ni) word for a day ; and, if you are wise, 
yoirjl think so fair a trial a favour. (]omc, conu'* 
there’s nothing shows so low a mind, as those grave 
and insolent jealous i(‘s. 

Darn, However, madam, mine you wont find so low 
as y>u imagine; and since I sec your tyranny arises 
from your mean opinion of me, ’tis time to be myself, 
and disavow jour power; you use it now beyond m\ 
hearing ; not only imj)ose on me to disbelieve my senses, 
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but do it with such an imperious air, as if my manly 
reason w('re your slave ; and this despicable frame, that 
follows you, durst show no signs of life but what you 
vouchsafe to give it. (Crosses to ii.ii.) 

Chari. You arc in the right; go on — suspect me 
still — believe the worst you can — ’tis all (rue — 1 don’t 
justify myself. — VV^hy do you trouble me with your 
coin[)laints ? if you are master of that raaiily reason you 
hav(i bojisti'd, givti a mai»ly ijroofof it ; at once resume 
\our liberty ; despise me ; go oil* in triumph now, like 
a king in a tragedy. 

Darn. Is this the end of all then? and are those 
tender protestations you have made rne (for such I 
thought them) when, with a kind of reluctance, you 
gave me something more than hope — what all — Oh, 
Charlotte ! al! come to this ? 

Chari. Oh, lud ! I am growing silly ; if 1 hear on, 
I shall tell him every thing ; ’tis but another struggle 
and 1 shall conquer it. — {Aside.) — So you are not 
gone, 1 s(*e. 

Darn. Do you then wish me gone, madam ? 

Chari. Yo\iv manly reason will direct you 

Darn. This is too much — my heart can bear no 
more ! — What, am 1 rooted here ? 

Enter Skyward, through m.d. 

Chari At last I am relieved.— Well, Mr. Seyward, 
is it done ? 

Seijio. 1 did not stir from the desk till it was entirely 
iinished. 

Chari. Where’s the original ? 

Sej/u). This is it, madam. 

Chari. Very well ; that, you know, you must keep ; 
but come, vve must lose no time ; w'e will examine this 
in the next room — now 1 feel fur him — [ Kxit thro^ m.d. 

Darn. This is not to be borne — Pray, Mr. Charles, 
what private business have you w^ith that lady ? 

Sc?/io. Sir ! 

Darn. 1 must know, young man. 
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Se^iC, Not quite so young, but 1 can keep a secret, 
and a Indy's too — you'll excuse me, sir ! 

through m.d. 

Darn. 'Sdcath ! I shall be laughed at by every body 
— 1 shall be distracted — ^Ihis young fellow should re- 
pent his perl ness, did not this house protect him — 
this is Charlotte's contrivance to distract me — but — 
but what ? — Oh ! I have love enough to bear this, and 
ten times as much. 

Enter Colon JjAmokut, l.h. 

CoL Eamb. What, in raptures! 

Darn. Pr’ythee — I am unfit to talk with you- 

Col. Lamb. What, is Charlotte in her airs again ? 

Darn. 1 know not what she is. (Crosses to l.h. ) 

Col. Lamb. Uo you know where she is ? 

Darn. Retired this moment to her chamber with 
the young fellow there — the doctor’s nephew. 

Col. Lamb. Why, you are not jealous of the doctor, 
I hope ? 

Darn. Perhaps she’ll be less reserved to you, and 
tell you wherein T have mistaken her. 

CoL Lamb. Poor Frank ! every plot T lay upon my 
sister’s inclination for you, you are sure to ruin by 
your own conduct. 

Darn. I own I have too little temper, and too 
much real passion, for a modish lover. 

Col. Lamb. Come, come! make yourself easy once 
more ; I’ll undertake for you : if you’ll fetch a cool 
turn in the Park, upon Constitution Hill, in less than 
half an hour I’ll come to you, and make you perfectly 
easy. 

Darn. Dear Tom, you are a friend indeed ! — 1 
have a thousand things — but you shall find me there. 

\^Ejcit^ L.ii. 

Enter Charlotte /zwc/ Seywarj), through m.d. 

CoL Lamb. How now, sister, what have you done 
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to Darnlcy ? the poor fellow looks as if he had killed 
your parrot. 

Chari, Pslia! you know him well enough ; I’ve 
only b(!en s(*tting him a love lesson ; it a little puzzles 
him to get through it at first, but he’ll know it all by 
to-iuorro^v — you will be sure to be in the way, Mr. 
Seyward. 

Sej/zo. Madam, you may depend upon me ; I have 
my full instructions. j”Cro.?A'e.v and Exit^ 1 .. 15 . 

Coi, Eamh, O ho ! here’s the business then ; and it 
seems Darnley was not to be trusted with it ; ha ! ha ! 
— and pr>’thee, what is the mighty secret that is 
transacted between Seyward and you ? 

CharL That’s what he would have known, indeed : 
but )ou must know', 1 don’t think it proper to let you 
tt‘li him either, for all your sly manner of asking. 

CoL Lamb, Pray take your own time, dear ma- 
dam ; I am not in haste to know', I assure you. 

CharL Well, but hold ; on second thoughts, you 
shall know ])art of this affair between Seyward and 
me ; nay, 1 give you leave to tell Darnlcy too, on some 
conditions ; ’(is true, 1 did design to have surprised 
you — but now my mind’s altered, that’s enough. 

CoL Lamb» Ay, for any mortal’s satistaction — but 
li(‘rc conu's my lady. 

EtiUr fiADV liAMBKRT, L.II.IJ. 

Ladj/ lAimb, Away, away, colonel and Charlotte, 
both of you away this instant. 

“ ( havL VV hat’s the matter, madam ? 

Lndj/ Tjamb, I am going to put the doctor to his trial, 
that’s all. 1 have considered the proposal you have 
made me to-day, colonel, and am convinced it ought 
not to be delayed an inslaid : so just now, I told the 
doctor in a half- whisper, that 1 should be glad to have 
a word in private w'ith him here ; and he said he would 
wait ii])on me presently ; but must I play a traitorous 
part now, and instead of persuading you to the doctor, 
persuade the doctor against you ? 
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CharL Dear madam, wliy not ? one moinont's truci' 
with the prude, 1 beg of you ; don’^ startle at lus first 
declaration, but let him go on, till he shows the very 
bottom of his ugly heart. 

Lady Lamb. I warrant you, 1*11 give a good ac- 
count of him — but, as I live, here he comes ! 

Chari. Come then, brotiier, you and 1 will be co- 
mode, and steal otF. [ Exeunt CharL and CoL r.h . u.b . 

iLWer Doctor Cant wkm^, The CoL listening. 

Dr.Canl. Here I am, madam, at your ladyship’s 
eoiTimand ; how hap])y am 1 that you think me wor- 
thy — 

Lady Lamb. Please to sit, sir. {They sif.) 

Dr. Cant. Well, but, «lcar lady, h:i ! You can’t 
conceive the joy ousness 1 feel at this so much desired 
interview. Ah ! ah ! I have a thousand friendly things 
to say to you ; and how stands your pn eious health ? 
is your naughty cold abated yet? 1 have scarce closed 
my eyes these two nights with my concern for you 

Lady Lamb. Your charity is too far concerned for 
me, 

Ur. Cant. Ah! don’t say so: don’t say so: you 
merit more than mortal man can do for you. 

Lady Lomtu Indeed you over-ratir me. 

Ur Cant. I speak itf.om my heart: indeed, indeed, 
indeed 1 do. ( Pressing her hand. ) 

Lady Lamb. O dear! you hurt my hand, sir. 

Ur Cant. Impute it to my zeal, and want of words 
for expression : precious soul! 1 would not harm you 
for the vu)rld ; no, it would be the whole business of 
my life — 

Ladfj Lamb. liut totheaflFair I would speak to you 
about. 

/Jr. Cant. Ah! thou ln*avenly woman ? 

( Placing his hand on her hnee.) 

Jjady Lamb. Your hand need not be there, sir. 

Ur. Cant. I was admiring the softness of this silk. 
They are indeed come to prodigious perfection in all 
inanufaciures : how wonderful is human art ! Here it 
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disputes the prize with nature : thiit all this soft and 
gaudy lustre should be brought from the labours of a 
poor worm ! 

Lamb. But our business, sir, is upon another 
subject : Sir Joliii informs me, that he thinks himself 
iiiiacr no oldigations to Mr. Dariiley, and therefore re- 
solves to give his daughter to yon. 

/)y\ Cant, Such a thing has been mentioned, ma- 
dam ; but, to deal sincerely with yon, that is not the 
]ia|)piness 1 sigh after; there is a soft and serious ex- 
cellence for me, very different from what your stcp- 
dang]it(T poss('sses. 

Ladj/ Lanih. Well, sir, i>ray be sincere, and open 
>oiir heart to me. 

7)r. Cant, Open my heart ! Can you then, sweet 
lady, be ^e( a stranger (o it? Has no action of my life 
been able to inform you of my real thoughts ? 

Lady Lamb, Well, sir ? 1 take all this, as J suppose 
you in(end it, for my good and spiritual welfare. 

Dr. Cant. Indeed I mean )ou (iordial service. 

Lady Lamb. 1 dare say )OU do : you are aboyT the 
low^ momentary views of this world. 

Dr, Cant, Why, 1 should be so ; and yet, alas ! I 
find tJiis mortal ciothing r>f mysoul is made like other 
men’s, of scmsual flesli and blood, and has its frailties. 

Lady Lamb, We all have those, bnl yours are well 
correeftid by your divine ami virtuous contemplations. 

Dr, Cant. Alas ! madam, my heart is not of stone ; 

I may resist, call all my prayers, my fastings, tears, 
and penance to my aid • but y(‘t, 1 am not an angel ; 1 
iim still but a man ; and virtue may strive, but nature 
will be upp»crmost. 1 love you, then, madam. 

Lady Lamb, ( They rise.) Hold, sir ? — suppose I 
now should let my husband, yoiii benefactor, know the 
liivoiir you design him. 

Dr. Cant. You cannot be so cruel ! 

Lady Lamb, Noryvill, on this condition ; that you 
instantly renounce all claim and title to Charlotte, 
and use your utmost interest w ith Sir John, to give her, 
with her full fortune, to Mr. Darnley. 
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Colonel Lambert advances between ihem^ 

Coh Lamb. Villain ! monster ! perfidious and un- 
grateful traitor ! Your hypocrisy, your false zeal is dis- 
covered ; and I am sent here by the hand of insulted 
heaven, to lay you opeii to my father, and expose you 
to the world. 

Dr. Cant. Ha ! 

Lady Lamb. O unthinking colonel ! 

Col. Lamb. Well, sir, what have you to say for 
yourself. 

Dr , Cant. 1 have nothing to say to you, colonel, 
nor for you — but you shall have my prayers. 

Col. Lamb. Why, you profligate hypocrite ! do you 
think to carry off your villainy with that sanctified air ? 

Dr. Cant. I know not what you mean, sir ; 1 have 
been in discourse here with my good lady, by per- 
mission of your worthy father. 

Col. Lamb. Dog ! did my father desire you to talk 
of love to my lady ? 

Dr. Cant. Call me not dog, colonel : I hop(^ wc 
are both brother Christians. — Yes. 1 will own I did 
beg leave to talk to her of love ; for alas 1 I am but a 
man ? yet if my passion for your dear sister, w hich I 
cannot controul, be* sinful — 

Lady Lamb. Your noise, I perceive, is bringing up 
Sir John ; manage with him as you w ill at present : I 
wiW w'ithdraw, for I have an after game to play, which 
may yet put this wretch effectually into our power. 

R.H. 


Enter Sin John Lambert, l.ii. 

Sir J . Lamb. What uproar is this? 

Col. Lamb. Nothing, sir ; nothing ; only a little 
broil of the good doctor’s here. — You are w'cll re- 
warded for your kindnesses ; and he woiild fain pay it 
back with triple interest to your wifiv. in short, sir, 1 
■took him here in the very fact of making a criminal de- 
claration of love to my lady. 
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/>r. Cant. Why, why, sir Jolm, would you not let 
vao le.ive your house? 1 knew some dreadful method 
would be taken to drive me lienee — (), be not an- 
jL^ry, good colonel : hut indeed^, and iiuleech you use me 
cruelly. 

Sir i/. Lanth. Horrible, wicked creature ! — Doc- 
tor, let me hear it from you. 

Dr, (uni, Alas, sir! 1 am in the darlc as mucli as 
you; but it sliould seem, for wliat jiurposc lie best 
knows, your son hid hiimelf somewhere liereabouts ; 
and while J was talkinj^ to my lady, rushed in upoji 
us — you know the subject, sir, tin which I was to cn- 
tert.iin her; and I iniLdit sjieak of my love to your 
dauLi^hler, with more warmth than jieiliaos 1 ought ; 
wliieh tlu' etilonel overhearing inlgiit JM^^si!)ly imagine I 
was adilre^>ing myladyhersidf; furl willnotsuspect,no; 
hea\<*n forbid ; I will not susjiest tliat lie ivoiild iiiteii- 
lionally forge a bilsehood tti disluniour me. 

Sir J. Liunh, X(n\, silo delrueter of all virtue! is 
Vour outrageous maliee etndbunded — w^li .1 he tells you 
■> true; bt‘ has lieen talking to my lady by my con- 
ent; and n bat lie said, he said by my or/iers — good 
man, ]>e not ejneerned ; for I see tlirougli their vile 
design — Here, tliou eurse of jny life, if thou art not 
iost to conseienee, and all sense of honour, repair ri»e 
miur\ you have utlempted, by confessing your rancour 
iiid throwing yourself at hia feet. 

J))\ ( (tni. i)ii, sir John! bir my sake — 1 wall 
‘brow myself at the eidamel’s feet ; nay il‘ that will 
(.>lease liim, lie sliall tread on my neck. 

SirJ, Lnnih, Wliat, mule, defenceless, lianlened in 
*liy niaiiee ? 

CuLLnmU, 1 scorn the im|)utation, sit; and with 
Mie same lepcated hone'^ty avow (liowever cunningly he 
may liave devised this irloss) that yt>u iiie deceived— 
what 1 Uli you, sir, is true — these eyes, iliese ears, were 
witnesses of liis audacious love, without the metition 
of my sister’s name directly, plainly, grossly tending 
lo abuse the honour of your bed. 

D 
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Sir J, Lamh, Villain! this instant leave my sight, 
my house, my family, for ever. 

Ur, Cant, Hold, good sir John: Jam now nxrovered 
from my sar])risc; let me then be an humble mediator 
— on my aceount, this must not be — ; I giant it |)ossiblc, 
your son lo\es me not; but you nuisr giant it too as 
possible, he might misiake me; to aecuse me then, 
was but the eiror of his virtue ; you ought to love him, 
and thank him h)r his watchful care. 

SirJ,U(imh. Hear this, perverse and reprobate! 
Oh! eouldst thou wrong such more Ilian mortal virtue? 

Col, Lanth, Wrong him? — the hardetied iinpudeuce 
of this painted charity — 

Sir *T, Uanih, Peace, graceless infidel! 

Col, Uanih, No, sir; though I would hazaid life to 
gain you from the clutches of that wretch; 1 could die 
to reconcile my duty to your favour ; yet on the terms 
his villany oilers, it is merit to refuse it — but, sir, Pll 
trouble you no more; to-day is his, to-morrow may 
be mine. r.h. 

Sir J, Larnh, Come, my friend; wc’ll go this in- 
stant, and sign the settlement — for that wretch ought 
to be punished, who, J now see, is incorrigible, and 
given over to jierditioii. 

Ur, Cant, And do you think I take your estate with 

such views? — no, sir 1 receive it, that I may have an 

opportunity to rouse his mind to virtue, by showing him 
an instance of the forgiveness of injuries; the return of 
good for evil ! — 

Sir J, Lamb, O, my dear friend ! my stay and my 
guide ! I am impatient till the afl'air is concluded. 

Ur, Cant, The will of heaven be done in all things. 
Sir J, Ltamb. Poor dear man ! {Exeunt^ I..H. 


ENP OP ACT HI. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE 1. — A Parlour in Sir John Lambert’s house. 

Milter Charlotte awd Skyward, l.u. 

Chari. You were a witness, llien ? 

Set/w. 1 saw it signed, scaled, and delivcM cd, madam. 

Chari. And all passed without the least suspicion ? 

Seyw. Sir John signed it with such earnestness, and 
the doctor received it with such a seeming reluctance, 
that neither had the curiosity to examine a line of it. 

Chart: Well, Mr. Seyward, whether it succeeds to 
our ends or not, we have still the same obligation to 
you. You saw with what friendly warmth my brother 
heard your story : and 1 don’t in the least doubt his be- 
ing able to do something ior you. 

Seyw. What 1 have done, my duty bound me to ; 
but pray, madam, give me leave, without oflPence, to 
jisk you one innocent question. 

Chari. Freely. . . 

Seytv. Have you never suspected, that in all this 
affair, I have had some secret, stronger motives than 

barely duty ? . 

Chari. Yes.— But have you been in no apprehen- 
sions 1 should discover that motive ? 

Seyw. Pray, pardon me; I see already I have gone 

too far. . , 

Chari. Not at all; it loses you no merit with me; 
nor is it in my nature to use any one ill that loves me, 
unless 1 loved that one again; then, indeed, there might 
be danger. Come don’t look grave ; my inclinaUons 
to another shall not hinder me paying every one what s 
due to their merit : 1 shall, therefore, always think 
myself obliged to treat your misfortunes and your mo- 
desty with the utmost tenderness. 

Seyw, Your good opinion is all I mm at. 

C/'uirl. Ay ; but the more I give it you, the better 
you’ll think of me still; and then I must think the better 
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of you again ; and tht-n you tlio hotter of mc^ upon that 
too; and so at last 1 shall think seriously, and you’ll be- 
gin to think ill of me. But 1 hope Mr. Seyvvard, your 
good sense will ])revent all this. 

Sc//?v, 1 see my folly madam, and blush at my pre- 
sumption. Madam, 1 humbly take my leave. 

[Knf^ L.H, 

Chari. Well, he's a pretty young fellow alter all, 
and the very first sure that ever lieaifl rests* >ii against 
himself with so good an uiHkMstanditig. — Lord, how 
one may live and learn ’ — T could not believe that mo- 
desty ill a young follow^ could have been so amiable. 
And though I own there is, 1 know not what, of dear 
delight in indulging otie’s vanity with them ; yet upon 
serious reflection, we mu-'i eonfe‘'S, that Iruih and sin- 
cerity have a thousand (*harm^ heyond it. 1 believe I 
had as good confess all thi> to Darnley, and e’en make 
up the bustle with liiin, too; but tbeu be i^ill so teaze 
one for instanees of real inclination. — () gad ! — 1 can’t 
bear the tbougbt on’t ; and yet we must come together 
too. WVll, nature knows tiu' way to be sure, and so 
I’ll e'en trust to her for it. 

Eater hxuY Lamheiit, l.h. 

Eady Land). Dear Charlotte, what will become of 
us ? 

Chart. Pray explain, madam. 

Lady Lainh. Jn spite of all 1 could urge, he has 
consented tliat the doctor shall this minute come, and 
be his own advocate witli you. 

Chari. I’m glad on’t; for the beast must come like 
a bear to the stake. I’m sure he knows 1 shall bait 
him. 

Lady Lamh. No matter for lliat ; he presses it, to 
keep sir John still blind to his wicked design upon me. 
— ^^riierefore I come to give you notice, that you 
might be prepared to receive him. 

Chari. I’m obliged to your ladyship. Our meeting 
will be a tender scene, no doubt on’t. 

Lady Lamh. But 1 think 1 hear the doctor coming 
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up stairs. My dear girl, at any rate keep your temper, 
1 shall expect you in my dressing-room, to tell me the 
particulars of your coiuiuet. R.ii. 

CharL He must have a great deal of inipudcnce to 
.:oine in tliis maimer to me. 


Enter RiiiTy, />//yv>(??rcn/g Dr. Cantwell, L.n. 

Ecttif. Dr. Cantwell desires to be admitted, madam, 

ilhiirt. Let hini come in. — Voiir servant, sir. — 
(five us chairs, ih'tty, and leave the room. — [^Exit 
Hetty ^ L.n.] — Sir, there’s a seat. — What can that ugly 
cur say to me ! he seems a little puzzled. 

{Crosses to \..u.hnniiiLiny^ a tune.) 

Dr. Cant. (They sit.) LooL ye, young lady, I am 
afraid, notwithstanding wuir good father’s favottr, 1 am 
not the man you would desire to be alone with upon 
this oeeasion. 

Chari. Your modesty i^ ideased to be in the right. 

Dr. Cjoit. I’m afraid, too, notv\ithstanding all my 
endeavouis to tiie eontiary, that you enteitain ii pretty 
l>ad (j})iniou of me. 

Chart. A worse sir of no mortal breathing ! 

Dr. Cant. Which opinion is immovable. 

Chart. NO loek so iirm ! 

Dr. Ca)it. I am afraid, llien, it will be a vain pur- 
suit, wlanj 1 solicit yt'ii, in eom]diance with my worthy 
friend’s desire, an<l my own ineliiiaiions, to become my 
partner in lliat blessed e^tate, in wbieb we may be a 
eoinfon and suojiort to eaeh other. 

Chart. I would die ratlua* than consent to it. 

Dr. Cant. In other words you hate me. 

ettart. Most transeciidently ! 

Dr. ( ant. Well, there is sincerity, at least, in your 
confession : you are not, I see, totally deprived ot all 
virtue ; tbougb, i must say, I never could perceive in 
you but very little. 

Chart. Ob, lie ! you flatter me ! 

Dr. Cant. No j 1 speak it with sorrow, because you 
i>3 
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are the daughter of my best friend. But how are we 
to proceed now ? Are we to preserve temper ? 

Chari. Oh I never fear me, sir; 1 shall not fly out; 
being convinced, that nothing gives so sharp a point to 
one’s aversion, as good breeding ; as, on the contrary, 
ill manners often liide a secret inclination. 

Dr, Cant, Well tiien, young lady, be assured, so far 
am 1 from the unchristian disposition of returning in- 
juries, that your antipathy to me causes no hatred in 
my soul towards you ; on the contrary, I would willing- 
ly make you liappy, if it may be done according to my 
conscience, with the interest of heaven in view. 

Chari, Why, I can’t see, sir, how heaven can be 
any way concerned in a transaction between you and 
me. 

Dr. Cant. When you marry any other person, my 
consent is necessary. 

Chari. So 1 hear, indeed ! — but pray, doctor, how 
could your modesty receive so insolent a power, with- 
out putting my poor father out of countenance with 
your blushes ? 

Dr. Cant. I sought it not ; but he would crowd it 
in among other obligations. He is good-natured; and 
I foresaw it might serve to pious purposes. 

Chart. I don’t understand you. 

Dr. Cant. I take it for granted, that you would 
marry Mr. Darnley. Am 1 light ? 

Churl. Once in your life, perhaps you arc. 

Dr. Cant. Nay, lei us be plain. Would you marry 
him ? 

Chari. You’re mighty nice, metbinks. — Well, I 
would. 

Dr. Cant. Then 1 will not consent. 

Chart. You won’t. 

Dr. Cant. My conscience will not sufler me. I know 
you to be both luxurious and worldly-minded; and 
you would s(iuandcr upon the vanities of the world, 
those treasures which ought to be better laid out. 

Chari. Hum ! — I believe I begin to conceive you. — 

Dr. Cant. If you can think of any project to satisfy 
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my conscience, T am tractable. You know there is a 
considerable moiety of your fortune whicli goes to ray 
lady ill case of our (lisagreernent. 

Chari. That’s enough, sir. — You think we should 
have a fellow-feeling in it. At what siun do you rate 
your concurrence to my inclinations ? that settled, I 
am willing to strike the bargain. 

Dr, i iuit. What do you think of half? 

CJiarL How! two thousand pouiids ! (rises.) 

Dr. Cant. Why, yv)u know you gain two thousand 
pounds; and really the seventy of the times for the 
poor, and my own stinted pittance, which cramps my 
charities, will not sulfcr me to require less, {rises.) 

Churl. But how is my father to he brought into 
this ? 

Dr. Cant, l^eavc that to my management. 

Chari, And what secuiity do you expect for the mo- 
ney ? 

Dr. Cant. Oh! Mr. Harnlcy is wealthy: when I 
deliver my consent in writing, lie shall lay it down to 
me in hank hills. 

(. hnri. rretty good security i-— On ohd indViad 

though. 

Dr. Cant. N^ame it. 

Chari. 'I^hat von inimedialely tell my father, that 
you are willing to give up your inten'st to Mr. Dariiley, 

Dr. i'anl. Hum! — stay — jagtietoit; hut in the 
mean time, let me warn you, child, iiot to expect to 
turn lliat, or wiial has now ]>,issr(l hetv^een us, to my 
i onfusioii, hy sinister eonstruetion, or r\il representa- 
tion to your father. I tun stuisfied of the j)iety of my 
own int(mtions, and eaie not what the wicked think of 
thcjn ; hut fmee me itot to take tidvatitage of sir 
•Tohn’s g{»od ojiinion of me, in order to shield myself 
from the eonsi*(]uenee^ of yoiir malice. 

Chari. Oh ! I shall not stand in my own light: I 
know your conseienee tuul your power too wxll, dear 
doctor ! 

Dr. Cant. Well, let your interest sway you. Thank 
heaven, 1 am actuated liy more worthy motives. 

D 4 
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Chari, No doubt on't. 

Dr, Cant, F.ircwell, and think me your friend. 

[Kxit^ L,u, 

Chart, WliRt this fellow^s original was, I know not ; 
but, by his conscience and cunning, he would make an 
ndmirablc iesuit. 

Knter Servant, l.h. 

Servant, Madam, Mr. Darnley. 

Chari, Desire him to walk in. [Exit servant^ L.ii. 


Mntcr Darnley, l.h. 


Darn, To find you thus alone, madam, is an happi- 
ness 1 did not expect, from the temper of our last 
parting, 

Chari, J should have been as well pleased now, to 
liuvc been tlianked, as reproached, for my good-nature 5 
but you will be in the right, 1 find. 

Darn, Indeed, 5^511 take me wrong. I literally 

•t so soon think I 


rk»*»or»t llint I 


you 

1,1 

vuu v>v;uiu liut 


had deserved this favour. 

Chari, Well, hut were not you silly now ? 

Darn, Come, you shall not be serious; you can’t be 
more agreeable. 

Chart, Oh 1 but I am serious. 

Darn. Tlien I’ll be so. — Do you forgive me all ? 

Chari, What? 

Darn. Are we friends, Chailottc ? 

Cfiarl, O lord ! but you have told me nothing 01 
pof^r .Seywaid ? 

Darn, Must you needs know that, before you 
answer me ? 

Chart. I-<ord ! you are never well till you have talked 
one out of countenance. 

Darn. Come, I won’t be too particular; you shali 
answer nollung. — (iive me but your hand only. 

Chari, rshci ! J WTui’t pull off my glove, not 1 . 

Darn, TU take it as it is then. 

Chari. Lord! tJicic, there; eat it, cat it. 
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Darn. And so 1 could, by heaven ! 

Chari , OJi, my glove 1 rny glove ! my glove ! you 
lire in ;i [)eriVct storm ! lord! if you make such a rout 
witli one’s band only, what would you do if you luid 
one’s heart. 

Darn 1'hat’s impossible to tell. But you were ask- 
ing mt‘ of Seyvvard, madam } 

('liar/. Oh, ay, that’s true. Well, now you are very 
good again. — C'ome. tell me all the affair, and then you 
sliall sre — how I will lik(‘ you. 

Darn. I'here is not much to tell — only this: we met 
the Attoimy (ieneral, to vvinan he lias givam a very 
seusihli* account of himself, and llie doctor’s proceed- 
ings. — 'File Attorney (.ienerah bccms very elear in 
h.is opinion, that, as the doctor, at the time of the 
death of Heyward’s mother, was intrusted with her 
wdiole atfair.s, the Court of Equity will oblige him to 
be aecouiitable. 

Chari. h‘ Seyward docs not recover bis fortune, you 
must ah>olntel\ get him a commission, and bring him 
into aetpiaintanee. 

Darn. Cpon my word, I will. 

('liurl. And sliow liim to all the women of taste; and 
J’ll have you call him my jirctty fellow, too. 

Darn. 1 will, indeed ! — but bear me — 

C/iarL You can’t conceive how pretty lie makes 
love. 

Darn. Not so well as you make your defence, Char- 
lotte. 

Chari. Lord ! I had forgot, he is to teach me Greek, 
too. 

Darn. 'IVilling tyrant! how long, Charlotte, do you 
think \ou can find new evasions for what 1 s.iy unto 
you ? 

Chari. Lord! you are horrid silly; hut since 'tis 
love that makes you such a dunce — [loor Darnley ! 1 
forgive you. 

The CoLoyiF.L enters'f behind^ r.h. u.e. 

Darn. That’s kind, however.-^But to complete my 
joy, be kinder yet — and— 

J> 5 
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Chari. Oh ! I can’t ! I can’t! — ^Lord! did you never 
ride a horse-match ? 

Darn. Was ever so wild a question ! 

Chari. Because, if you have, it runs in my head you 
galloped a mile beyond the winning-post, to make sure 
on’t. 

Darn. Now, I understand you. But since you will 
have me touch everything so very tenderly, C'harlotte, 
how shall 1 find proper words to ask you the lover’s last 
necessary question ? 

Chart. Oh ! there’s a thousand points to be adjusted 
before that’s answered. 

Col. Ijamh. {In the centre.) Name them this mo- 
ment ; for, positively, this is the last time of asking. 

Chari. Psha ! who sent for you ? 

Col. liarnh. I only came to teach you to speak plain 
English, my dear. 

Chari. Lord! mind your own business; can’t you? 

Col. Lamb. So I will ; for I will make you do more 
of yours in two minutes, than you would have done 
without me in a twelvemonth. Wliy, how now ! — do 
you think the man’s to dangle after your ridiculous airs 
for ever? 

Chari. This is mighty pretty ! 

Col. Lamb, You’ll say so on Thursday se’night, 
(for let affairs take what turn they will in the family) 
that’s positively your wedding-day — {Chari, attempts 
to go.) Nay you shan’t stir. 

Chari. Was ever such assurance ! 

Dam. Upon my life, madam. I’m out of counte- 
nance 1 I don’t know how to behave myself, 

Chari. No, no ; let him go on only — this is beyond 
whatever was known, sure ! 

Col. Lamb, Ha I ha 1 if I w^as to leave you to your- 
selves, wdiat a couple of pretty out of countenanced 
figures you would make ! humming and hawing upon 
the vulgar points of jointure and pin-money. — Come, 
come, I know what’s proper on both sides ; you shall 
leave it to me. 

Darn. I had rather Charlotte would name her own 
terms to me. 
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CoL Lamh. Have you a mind to any thing particu- 
lar, madam ? 

Chari, Why, sure 1 what, do you think Tm only to 
be filled out as you please, and sweetened and sipped 
up like a di^sh of tea? 

Coh Lamh, W^liy, pray, madam, wlicn your tca^s 
ready, what have you to do but to drink it ? — but you, 
1 suppose, expect a lover’s heart, like your lamp, should 
be always flarninir at your elbow ; and when its ready 
to go oui, you indolently supply it with the spirit of 
contradiction, 

ChfirL And so you suppose that your assurance has 
made an end of this matter? 

Col, Lamb. Not till you have given him your hand 
upon it. 

Chari, "fliat then would complete it. 

Col Jjinttb. Perfectly. 

Chari, Why, then, take it Darnley. — Now I presume 
you are in high triumph, sir. {To the Colonel,) 

Cot, lAmih, No, sister; now you are consistent with 
the good sense I alw’ays thought you mistress of. 

CharL And now 1 beg we may separate; for our 
being seen together, at this critical juncture, may give 
that devil, the doctor suspicion of a confederacy, and 
make him set some engine at wwk, that we are not 
aw^arc of. 

CoL Lamb. Its a very proper caution. Come along, 
Darnley ; nay, you must leave her now, whatever vio- 
lence you do yourself. 

Chari, Ay, ay, take him with you, brother — or stay, 
Darnley ; if you ])lcase, you may come along with me. 
[Exeunt^ CoL Lamb, l.h. CharL and Dam. R.H.D. 


END OF ACT IV. 
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ACT. V. 

SCENE I.— ^ Parlour in Sir John Lambert's House, 
Enter Darni-ky and Charlotte, r.h. 

CharL But really, will you stand to the agreement 
thaiigli, that ! have made witli the doctor ? 

Darn, Why not? you shall not bieak your word 
upon my account, tlu.ucli he might he a villain you 
give it to. Suppose 1 should talk witli sir John n»y- 
sclf? — ’tis true lie has sliglitcd me of late. 

Churl. No matter — here he comes — This may open 
another scene of action to that, 1 believe, my brother’s 
preparing for. 

Enter Sir John, and Lady Lambert, l.h. 

Sir. J. Lamb. Mr. Darnley, I am glad I have met 
you here. 

Darn. I have endeavoured twice to-day, sir, to pay 
my respects to you. 

SirJ.La nh. Sir, I’ll be plain with you — 1 went out 
to avoid you; but where the welfare of a child is con- 
cerned, you must not take it ill if w e don’t stand upon 
ceremony — How’ever, since 1 have reason now to be 
more in temper than perhaps 1 was at that time, I shall 
be glad to talk wdth you. 

Darn. I take it as a favour, sir. 

Sir. J. Lamb. You must allow, Mr. Darnley, that 
conscience is the rule which every lionest man ought 
to w^alk by. 

Da^t n. ’Tis granted, sir. 

Sir J. Lamb. I’hen give me leave to tell you, sir, 
thrit giving you my daughter, would be to act against 
ihEii conscience I pretend to, whilstl thought you an ill 
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lover ! and consequently the same tie obliges me to 
bestow her on a better man — 

Darn, Well but, sir, to come to the point. — Suppose 
the doctor (whnm I })resunic you design her for) ac- 
tually consents to give me up his interest? 

Sir J. Lfimh, Ihit why do you suppose, sir, he will 
give up his interest ? 

Darn. 1 only judge from what your daughter tells 
me, sir. 

Sir Lamh, ]\Iy d?tUghter ! 

Darn, 1 appeal to her. 

Vharl, And 1 appeal even to yourself, sir — lias not 
the doctor, just now, in the garden, spoke in favour of 
Mr. Daniley lo you? Nay, pray sir, be pl.iin ; because 
more depends on that than you can easily imagine or 
believe. 

Sir J, Lamb, What senseless insinuation have you 
got into your ’nead now? 

Chart , lie so kind, sir, first to answer me, that I 
may be better able to inform you. 

Sir J, Lamb, \\'ell, 1 own he has declined his in- 
terest in favour of Mr. J>arnley; but I must tell you, 
madam, he did it in so modest, so fiiendly, so good- 
natured, so eiiiiscieiiiious a manner, that 1 now think 
myself inc^retiian ever bound in lionour to esp()u>e him. 

Chart, Ihitnow, sir, (only for argument's sake) sup- 
pose 1 could prove that all this seemirjg virtue was ar- 
tificial ; that his n L'urd ibr >.]r. Daniley was neither 
founded upon moilesty, frieiiiishii), good- nature, nor 
conseieriee ; or, in siiort, that he has, like a villain, 
•bartered, bargained, to give me to Mr. Darnley for 
half the four thousand jioiinds you valued his consent 
at; I say, sir, suppose this c*ould be proved, where 
would be liis virtue then ? 

Sir J, Lanih, It is impious to suppose it. 

Chart, Tlien, sir, from wluit principle must you sup- 
pose that I accuse him ? 

Sir J, Lamb, Fioin an obstinate prejudice to all 
that’s good and virtuous. 

Chari, That’s too hard, sir. But the worst youi 
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opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Darnley, 
without either his consent or yours. 

fSVr ./. Lamh. VN'hat, do you brave me, madam? 
Churl No, sir; but I scorn a lie; and will so far 
vindicate my integrity, as to insist on your believing 
me; if not, as a child you abandon, I have a right to 
throw rn\ self into other arms for protection. 

Dam Dear Charlotte, how your spirit charms me ! 
Sir J. Lamb. I am confounded. These tears can- 
not be counterfeit; nor can this be true. 

Daily Lanth, Indeed, my dear, 1 fear it is. Give 
me leave to ask you one question. In all our mutual 
course of happiness, have 1 ever yet deceived you with 
a falsehood ? 

Sir •/. Lamb, Never. 

Lady Lamb, Would you then believe me, should I 
accuse him even of crimes which virtue blushes but to 
mention ? 

Sir J, Lamb, To what extravagance would you drive 
me? 

Lady Lamb, I would before have undeceived you, 
when his late artifice turned the honest duly of your 
son into his own reproach and ruin; but knowing then 
your temj)er was inaccessible, I durst not offer it. — But 
suppose 1 should be able to let you see his vilhmy, 
make him repeat his odious love to me in your own 
hearing ; at once throw off the mask, and show the 
barefaced traitor ? 

Sir J, Lamb, Is it possible? 

Lady Lamb, But then, sir, I must prevail on you 
to descend to the poor shifts we are reduced to. 

Sir J, Lamb. All; to any thing, to ease me of my 
doubts t make me but witness of this fact, and I shall 
soon accuse myself, and own my folly equal to his 
baseness. 

Lady Lamb, Behind that screen you may easily 
conceal yourself. 

Sir t/. Lamb. Be it so. 

Lady Lamb. Mr.Darnley, shall wc beg your leave, 
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and you, Charlotte, take the least suspected way to 
send the doctor to me directly ? 

Chari , I have a thought will do it, madam. 

Sir Iu,amh. Oh, Charlotte ! Oli, Mr. Darnley ! 

Danu Have but resolution, sir, and icar nothing. 

\Kxeunt Ihirnley and Charlotte ^ L,H.n. 

I^ady Laynb, Now, sir, you are to consider what a 
desperate disease I have undertaken to cure ; therefore 
be sure keep close and still ; and when tlie proof is 
full, appear at your discretion. 

Sir Lamb. Fear not ; 1 will coidbrin myself— 
Yet, be not angry, my love, if in a case like this, 
where 1 -should not believe even him accusing you ; 
be not angry, I say, if I have also charity enough to 
hope you may yet be deceived in what you charge him 
with, till the evidence of iny own senses assure me to 
the contrary. 

Lady Lamb. ^Tis just. 

Sir J. Lamb. Hark 1 1 think I hear him coming. 

Lady Lamb. Now, my dear, remember your promise 
to have patience. 

Sir J. Lamb. Rely upon’t. 

Lady Lamb. To your post then. 

(sir John goes behind the screen.) 

Enter Doctor Cantw- ell, l.h.d. with a book. 

Dr. Cant. Madam, your woman tells me, that be- 
ing here, and alone, you desired to speak with me. 

L(uly Lamb. I did, sir — but, that we may l)e sure 
that we are alone, pray shut the outward door — another 
surprise might ruin us — is all safe ? 

Dr. Cant. {Fastens l.h.d.} I have taken care, 
madam. 

Lady Lamb. But I am afraid I interrupt your me- 
ditations. 

Dr. Cant. No, madam, no; I was only looking 
over some pious exhortations here, for the use of a 
society of chosen brethren. 

Lady Lamb. Ah, doctor, what have you done to 
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me ? the trouble of my mind since our last unfortunate 
conference, is not to be expressed. You indeed dis- 
covered to me, wluit, perhaps, for my own peace, 'twere 
better J had never been acquainted with; but I had not 
suflicient time to lay my heart open to you. 

Cant, Wliither, madam, would you lead me? 

L,adij Lanih, 1 have been uneasy, too, not knowing 
how far you might mistake my behaviour on the last 
accident that hai)])encd ; but 1 was really so shocked, 
so terrified, T knew nut what 1 was doing : only had 1 
joined in your defence against the colonel, it would 
have been c\ ident that 1 was his enemy, and I have 
uses for his friendship. Silence, therefore, was my 
only prudent ])art; and I knew' your credit with sir 
John needed no support. 

Di\ Cant, Let me presume then to hope, that what 
I did, you judge was •^elf-defence, and pure necessity. 

Ladi/ Land}, And j)erlrdps, after all, the accident 
was lucky ; for sir John, in order to obviate any ill 
constiuetions tliat may he put upon A, insists now that 
tve should be rnoie together, to let the world see his 
confidence in us both. "I’bis relieves us fioru restraint, 
and 1 now dare tell you — but no — 1 won't — 

T)r, Cant, Hut why, madam ? let me beseeeh you — 

Lady LamU, No — besides — what ne(‘(l you ask me — 

Lr, Cant, Ah 1 do not endeavour to decoy my foolish 
heart, too apt to flatter itself. You cannot, sure, think 
kindly of me? 

Lady Lamh, Well, well ; I would have you ima- 
gine so 

Dr. Cant. Besides, may I not with reason suspect, 
that this apparent goodness is but artifice, a shadow of 
C0Ri})iianee, meant only to persuade me from your 
daughter. 

Lady Lnrnh. Mclhinks this . doubt of me seems 
rather founded on your settled resolution not to resign 
her. — I am convinced of it. I can assure you, sir, I 
should have saved you this trouble, bad 1 knowui how 
^leeply you were engaged to her. (fVeeps,) 

Dr. Cant. Tears— then I must believe you — but in- 
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deed you wroii;^ me. I’b prove, my innocence, it is not 
an hour since 1 pressed sir John to j^ive Charlotte to 
young .Oarnley. 

hmiy Lnir!\ Mere arrificc. You ]< new that inodcst 
resignation wosild inrtke .•^ir Jolrn waimer in your in- 
terest. 

JDr, jVo, inn 'cd, ifideed. I iiacl other motives, 

which you may cljCcJUi l»e made acqimintcd wiiii, and 
will coeoiiifc you — 

L,(i(h/ i.ithih, sir; now f’ll give you reason to 

guess ti)c rcti'^on why, at our last meeting, 1 pressed 
you so warmly to resign (Charlotte. 

JJr. Can/. Ah dear ! ah dear ! 

Jj/ith/ Lnmh. You cannot blame me for having op- 
posed your happiness, when my own, perhaps, de- 
pended upon it. 

Dr, Cant. Spare me, spare me ; you kill me with 
this kindness. 

Ladf/ Lamh. But, now that I have discovered my 
weakness, be secret; — for the least imprudence — 

Dr. Cant. It is a vain fear. 

Daih/ lAtml). Call it not vain: my reputation is 
dearer to me than life. 

Dr. Cant. VV here can it find so sure a guard ? the 
grave austerities of my life will dumb-found suspi- 
cion, and yours may defy detraction. 

JauV/ Lamb. Well, doctor, ’tis you must answer for 
my folly. 

Dr. Cant. J take it all upon myself. 

Daily Lamb. But there’s one thing still to be afraid 
of. 

Dr. Cant. Notlilng, nothing. 

Lady Landt. My husband, sir Jolin. 

Dr. Cant. Alas, poor man 1 I will answer for him. 
Between ourselves, madam, your husband is weak; I 
can lead him by tlie nose «aiiy where. 

Sir John Lambert advances to the centre. 

Sir J. Lamb. No, caitilf. I’m to be led no farther. 
Dr. Cant, Ah ! woman. 
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Sfr J. Lomh. Is this your sanctity ? this your doc- 
trine ? these your meditations ? 

Dr, Cant, Is then my brother in a conspiracy a, 5 ainst 
me? 

Sir ./. Lamb. Your brother ! I have been your 
friend, indeed, to my shame; your duju‘; but your 
spell has lost its hold: no more canting; it will not 
serve your turn any longer. 

Lady Lamb, Now heaven be praised. 

Dr. Cant. It seems you want an excuse to part with 
me. 

Sir J. Lamb. Ungrateful wretch ! but why do I re- 
proach you? Had I not been the weakest of mankind, 
you never could have proved so great a villain. Get 
out of my sight; leave my house: of all !ny follies, 
which is it tells you, that if you stay much longer, I 
shall not be tempted to wrest you out of the hands of 
law, and punish you as you deserve ? 

Dr. Cant. Well; but first let me ask you, sir, who 
it is you menace ? consider your own condition, and 
where you are. 

Sir J. Lamb. What would the villain drive at? 
leave me ; 1 forgive you : but once more \ tell you, 
seek some other place; out of my house. This instant 
be gone, and see my shameful face no morti. 

Dr. Cant. Nay, then, ’tis my duty to exert myself, 
jind lei you know that 1 am master here. Turn you 
out, sir, t])is liousc is mine ; and now, sir, at your 
peril, dare to insult me. 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh. heavens! ’tis true; whither shall 
I Hv to Jiide me from the world ? 

Lady Lamb. Whither are you going, sir ? 

Sir J. Lamb. 1 know not — hut here, it seems, I am 
SI trespasser — the master of the house has wsirned me 
hence — and, Mnce the right is now in hirii, 'tis just I 
should resign it. 

Lady Lamb. You shall not stir. He dares not act 
with such abandoned insolence. No, sir, possession 
Still is yours. If he pretends a right, let him, by open 
course of law, maintain it. 
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Dr, Cant, Ha! Here! Seyward ! l.h.d. 

Enter Mawworm, l.h.d. 

Sir .7. Lamh. Who is this fellow ? what do you 
want, man ? 

Maw, ((jfomg to l.h.d.) My lady, come up. 

Enter Old Lady Lamrert, l.h.d. 

Old Lady Eamh, How now 1 

Maw, He wants to know who I be. 

Old Eady Eamh, The gentleman is a friend of 
mine, soil I was carrying him in a coach to attend a 
controversy that's to be held this evening, at the reve- 
rend Mr. Scruple's, about an affair of simony, and 
called to take up the doctor. But what strange tales 
are these 1 bear below ? 

Sir J, Eamh. The doctor is a villain, madam : I 
have detected him ; detected him in the horrible design 
of seducing my wife. 

Maw, It’s un possible. 

Sir J, Eamh. What do you say, man? 

Maw, I say it’s impossible. He has been locked up 
with my wife for hours together, morning, noon, and 
night, and I never found her the worse for him. 

Old Eady Eainh, Ah, son ! son ! 

Sir ./. Lamb, What is you ladyship going to say 
now ? 

Old Lady Eamh, 'rhe doctor is not in fault. 

• Sir ,/. Eamh, ’i.ilife, madam 1 

Old Lady Eamh, Oh, he swears 1 he swears! Years 
in gnjwing good, wc become piofligate in a moment. 
If you swear again, I won’t stay in the house. 

Maw, Nor 1 neither; aren’t you asliained of your- 
self? have you no commenseration on your soul? — Ah ! 
poor wicked sinner! 1 pity you. 

Sir J, Lamh, ’Sdeath ! and the devil ! 

Maw, If you swear any more. I’ll inform against 
you. 

Sir J, Lamb, Why would you bring this idiot, 
madam? 
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Maw, Ay, do despise me, I’m the prouder for it \ I 
likes to be despised, {Retires up the stage,) 

Enter Charloite, 

Chari, Oh, dear papa, I shall faint away; there’s 
murder doing. 

Sir J, JawiI), Who! where! what is it? 

Chart, The doctor, sir, and Seyward, wcr<‘ at high 
words just now in the garden ; and, upon a sudden, 
there was a pistol fired between them. Oh 1 I’m afraid 
poor Seyward is killed. 

Sir J, Eamli, How ? 

Chari, Oh, here he comes himself; he’ll tell you 
more. 

[Enter Dr. Cantwkix, Darnley, Seyward, and 
Servants, i.h.d. 

Darn, {Speaking as he enters,) Here, bring in 
this ruflian ; this is villany beyond example. 

Sir J, Lamb, What means this outrage ? 

Ladp Lamb, I tremble. 

Sepw, {In the ventre,) Don’t be alarmed, madam — 
there is no mischief done; what was intended, the doc- 
tor here can best inform you. 

Sir ./. Lamb, (a.ii.) Mr. Darnley, I am ashamed to 
see you. 

Maiv, {Mvancing to the ee^itre,) So you ought ; but 
this good man is ashamed of nothing. {Retires up 
the stage,) 

Dr, Cant, x\las! my enemies prevail. 

Septa, 111 short, gentlemen, the afhiir is circumstan- 
tially this — The doct<^r called me out into the jiavilion 
in the garden; appeared in great disorder; told me 
there was a sudden storm raised, which he was not suf- 
ficiently prepared to weather. He said, Ids depend- 
ence was upon me; and, at all events, I must be ready 
to swear, when he called upon me, 1 had seen him 
pay sir John several large sums of money. He talked 
confusedly about ghing value for an estate; but I 
boldly refused to perjure myself; and told him, on the 
'contrary, I was satisfied he had fleeced sir John of se- 
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veral large sums, under pretence of charitable uses, 
which he secretly convened to his own. — ^This stung 
him — and he fastened jit iny tliroat. Then, indeed, 
all t(Mn])fr left me ; and, disengaging myself from his 
hold, w.ili a lunnc-blow, I '‘truck him down. At this, 
grown dl•^perate, he ran with fury to some pistols that 
hung above the chimney; but in the instant he reached 
one, 1 seized upon his wrist ; and as wt‘ grappled, the 
pistol firing to the cicling, alarmed the family. 

Old Ladj/ Lamb. This is a lie young man, I see 
the devil standing at your elbow. 

Maw. [In centre.) So do I, with a great big pitch- 
fork, |)iishi ng him on. 

Ur. Cant. Well, what have you more against me ? 

Darn. More, sir, 1 hope is needless — but, if sir John 
is yet unsatisfied — 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh ! I have seen too much. ' 

Ur, Cant. I demand my liberty. 

Sir J. Lamb. Let liim go. 

Enter Colon kl and Altcndants^ l.h.d. 

Cot. Lamb. Hold, sir ! not so fast ; you can’t pass. 

Ur. Cant. Who, sir, shall dare to stop me ? 

Col. Lamb. Within there. 

Enter Tipstaff, l.h.d. 

Tipstaff'. Is your name Cantwell, sir ? 

Ur. Cant. What if it be, sir ? 

Tipstaff. Then, sir, 1 have my Ix»rd Chief Justice’s 
warrant against you. 

Ur» Cant. Against me ? 

Tipstaff'. Yes, sir, for a cheat, and impostor. 

Old Lady Lamb. What docs he say ? 

Sir J. Lamb. Dear son what is this ? 

Col. Lamb. Only some actions of the doctor’s, sir, 
which 1 have affidavits in my hand here to prove, from 
more than one creditable witness ; and I think it my 
duty to make the public acquainted with them : if he 
can acquit himself of them, so ; if not, he must take 
the consequence. 
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Dr. Cant. Well, but stay ; let the accusations against 
me be what they will, by virtue of this conveyance, I 
am still master here ; and, if I am forced to leave the 
house myself, I will shut up the doors — nobody shall 
remain behind. 

Sir •/. Lamb. There ! there ! Indeed he stings me 
to the heart ! for that rash act, reproach and endless 
shame will haunt me ! 

Chari. Ni*, sir ! — be comforted. — ^Even there, too, 
his wicked hopes must leave him ; for know, the fatal 
deed, which you intended to sign, is here, even yet un- 
sealed and innocent ! 

SirJ. Ijamh. What mean you? 

Chari. I mean, sir, that this deed, by accident fall- 
ing into this gentleman’s hands, his generous concern 
for our family discovered it to me ; and that, in con- 
' cert, we procured tliat other to be drawn exactly like it; 
which, in your impatience to execute, passed unsus- 
pected for the original. Their only difference is, that 
wherever here you read the doctor’s name, there you’ll 
find my brother’s. 

Dr. Cant. Come, sir ; lead me where you please. 

[Exit^ guarded. 

Old Lady Lamb. I don’t know what to make of 
all this. 

Maw. They’ll all go to the devil for what they are 
doing. — Come away, my lady, and let us see after the 
good dear doctor. Ay, do laugh, you’ll go to the devil 
Wall that. — Come, my lady, you go first. 

\Exeunt Mawivorm^ and Old Lady Lamb, 

Chari. Now, Darnley, I hope I have made some 
atonement for your jealousy. 

Darn. You’ve banished it for ever ! this was beyond 
yourself surprising. 

Col. Lamb. Sister — 

Chari. Come, no set speeches ; if I deserve your 
thanks, return them in friendship to your first preserver. 

Col. Lamb. The business of my life shall be to 
' merit it. 

Seyw. And mine to speak my sense of obligations. 
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-Sir J. Lamb. Oh, my child ! for my deliverance, I 
can only reward you here. — For you, niy son, whose 
filial virtue 1 have Injuicd, this honest deed shall in 
every article be ratified. — And, for the sake of that hy- 
pocritical villain, I declare, that from henceforward I 
renounce all pious folks ; I will have an utter abhor- 
rence for every thing that bears the appearance — 

Churl. Nay, Jiow, my dear sir, 1 must take the liberty 
to tell you, you carry things too far, and go from one 
extreme to another. — What ? because a worthless 
wretcl) has imposed upon you, under the fallacious 
show of austere grimace, will you needs have it, every 
body is like liini ? confound the good with the bad, 
and conclude, there are no truly religious in the 
world ? — Leave, my dear sir, such rash consequences 
to fools and libertines. — Let us he careful to distinguish 
between virtue and the appearance of it. Guard, if 
possible, against doing honour to hypocrisy. — But, at 
the same time, let us allow there is no character in 
life, greater or more valuable than that of the truly de- 
vout — ^nor any thing more noble, or more beautiful, 
than the fervour of a sincere piety. 
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THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


Col MAM, the elder, was the translator of Terence : and the comedy 
of the Jealous Wife’* is a classical play. The plot is re/^lar ; the 
characters well supported ; and the moral the best in the world. The 
dialop^ue has more sense than udt. The ludicrous arises from the 
skilful development of the characters, and the absunlities they 
commit in their own persons, rather than ftom the smart reflections 
which arc made upon them by others. Thus notliing can be more 
lidictilous or more instructive than the scenes of which ATrf. Oakly is 
the heroine : yet they are all serious and unconscious t she exposes 
herself to our contempt and ridicule by 4;he part she acts, by the airt> 
she gives herself, and her fantastic behaviour in the situatiops in which 
she is placed. In other words, the character is pure comedy, not 
satire. Congreve’s comedies for the most pait are satires, in which, 
tiom au exuberance of wit, the different speakers play off their sharp 
pointed raillery ou one another's foibles, real or supposed. The best 
and most genuine kind of comedy, because the most dramatic, is that 
of character or humour, in which the persons introduced upon the 
stage arc left to betray their own folly by their words and actions 
file progressive winding op of the story of the present comedy is ev> 
( ellcntly managed. The jealousy and hysteric violence of Mra Oakttf 
increase c\ ery moment, as the pretext for them becomes more and moir 
tnvulous; the attention is kept alive by our doubts about Oaklif\ 
wavering (but in the end, triumphant) flrmncss $ and the ai'ch insinua- 
tions and well-concerted Uome-thiusts of the Major h^ghten the 
< omic interest of the scene. There is only one circumstance on wlncit 
this vetcian baeheloris froeijlom of speech might have thrown a litth' 
more light, namely, that the marriM lady’s jealousy is in truth only j 



iv 


pictcnce fbr the f^xcrcUe of her domineering spirit Ui general ; so that 
we are WA at last In aome uncertainty as to the turn which this 
humour may take» and as to the ftiturc repose of her husband^ though 
the affair of ATm is satisfactorily cleared up.— The under-plot 
of the two lovers is very ingeniously fitted in to the principal one, and 
it< not without interest m itself* CArrrfe# Oaki^ is a spirited, wcll- 
lueaniug, thoughtless young fellow, and ffarnot JHumt is an amiable, 
romantic girl, in that very common, but always romantic situation— 
tn Anv. Her persecution firom the addresses of Lord Tnahtt and &u 
Hat 1 ft Beaerle fans the gentle flsme whtch had been kindled just a year 
beiote in hnr breast; produces the aclventuros and cross-purposes oi 
the plot; and at last reconciles her to, and throws her into the arms 
of her lover, in spite of her resentment for his misconduct and appa- 
rent want of delicacy. The figure which Lord TSinkft and Lady 
Ftrikano make in the piece is as odious and contemptible as it is pos 
sible for people in that class of life (and tor no others) to make. 

The insoleiu e, tiic meanness, the affectation, the hollowness, tlu 
utter want of homainty, sincerity, principle, and delicacy, are such a 
< an only be found where artificial rank and station in .society supmccit 
not merely a regaid to propriety of conduct, but the nccessitv even oi 
an attention to appearances The morality of the stage has (weau 
read) to hope) told in that direction as well as others, has in some 
measure suppressed the sufibcating pretensions and flaunting affectation 
of vice and folly in persons of honour,” and as it were huniamsed rani 
and title. The pictures drawn of the flnished depravity of such f ha 
lacters in high life, in the old comedies and novels, can hardly ]ia\( 
been thrown away upon the persons themselves, any more than upon 
the world at Wgf Little Tntace 0*( utter , the delicious ( 

J or dTnnket and /iorfy j^Veefoce, is a fit instrument for them to us<. 
and fifltows m the train of such principals, as naturally and assured! ^ 
as their shadow. iStr Marry Beagle is a coarse, hut striking chanu u i 
of a thorough-bred fox«himting country squiit. He has but one idea in 
his bond, but'one sentlmeni ip his heait*-and t)iat is Ao ^tud. This 
idea haunts his imaginatlop, tinges or Imbiicsevery other object, am' 
accounts for his whole phraseology, appearance, costume, and conduit 
St? Mmty*s rnhwg passion Is varied very ingeniously, and often turm o 
a very ludicrous account. Tlicie is a he^sSSfy monotony in 



humour which arises from a want of more than one Idea, but Uu* 
ohviunsnuss of the jest almost makes up for the recurrence of it j If 
the means of exciting mirth are inerhanical, the efiect in sure ; anil 
to say that a hearty laugh is cheaply purchased^ is not a serious objec* 
tion against it. When an author is terribly conscious of plagiarism 
he seldom confesses it $ When the obligation does not press his con* 
science, he sometimes does. Colrnan, in the arlrertiscinent to the drst 
edition of the Jealous Wife,’* apologises for the fiecdotu which In* 
has used in borrowing from Tom Jones.” In reading this modest 
excuse, though We had seen the play several times, wc could not iiiw- 
gine what part of the plot was taken from Fielilmg. We did not sus- 
pect that /fusset waS Sophia fFerfern, and that old liusstt and 
Sir' Harry Bcaplehetweesx them, somehow represented Squire t 

and young But so it is ! The outline of the plot, and some ot 

the cliaracterflli <tre ccrtaluly the same; but thC filling up destroys tlu' 
likeness. There is all in the novel that there is in the play ; but tliei e 
is so much in the novel that is not in the play, that the total impiesi»ioii 
is quite ditfereut, and loses even an appearance of rcseroblaiice in the 
same manner, though a profile, or a shade of a iaec, is exactly the sanm 
as the originsl, wc with difliculty recognize it, from the alisence of so 
many other particulars. Colman might liave kept his own secret, and 
no one would have been the wiser lor it. 



PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN BY MR. LLOYD — SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


1*111: Jealous Wife ! A Comed^r !< — ^Poor Man ! 

A charmings subject — but a wretched plan. 

HiS sHittisb wit, o’erleaping the due bound. 

Commits flat trespass upon tragic ground. 

Quarrtds, upbraidings, jealoiudes, and spleen. 

Grow too fkrailar in the comic scene. 

Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 

*118 passion, pathos, character sublime! 

What round big words had swelVd the pompous scene 
A king the husband, and the wife a queen ' 

Then might distraction rend her graceful hair. 

See sightless forms, and scream, and gape, and stare. 
HrawcanHr I>eath had rag’d without controni. 

Here the drawn dagger, there the poison’d bowl. 

What eyes had streamM at all the whining woe * 

What hands had thunder’d at each hah ! and ho I 
But peace ' the gentle proh>gue enstom sends,. 

Like dnini and seijeant, to beat Up flsr friends. 

At vice and folly, each a lawful game. 

Our author flies, but with no partial aim $ 

He read the manners, open as they He 
In nature’s volume, to the gen’ral eye. 

Books too he read, nor blush’d to use their store — 

He does but what his betters did before. 

Shak9peart has done it; and the Gncian stage 
Caught truth of character from Homer * a page. 

If in his scenes an honest skill is shown. 

And, borrowing little, much appears his own ^ 

If what a master’s happy pencil drew. 

He brings more forward in dramatic view ; 

To your decision he submits his cause. 

Secure of candomwanxious for applause. 

But if, all rode, his artless scenes defocc 
The simple beautiee which he meant to grace i 
if an invader upon others’ land. 

He spoil and plunder with a robber’s hand, 
po justice on Idm, as on fools before^ 

Emd gi^0 to hhchhemie past, one htockkead more. 
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Lfidiob I IVc bad a squabble vfi%h tUe po 9 t— 

About Mb characters, and you shall know it. 

** Vounu^ man/’ said I, ** restrain your saucy ^atiie ! 

My part’s ridiculous — false— out of nature* 

Fine draughts indeed of ladies I sure you hate ’em 
Why, sir I— My part is wandalum magnaeuttt,'* , 

“ Lord, ma’am/' said he, to copy life my trade is, 

And poets ever have made free with ladies ; 

One Simon— tile deuce take such names as these ! 

A hard Greek name»-~0— ay^Simonidcs— 
ilc show’d our fteaks, this whim* and that desire. 

Rose Urst from earth, sea, idr, nay, some from fire 5 
f )r that we owe our persons, minds, and features. 

To birds, forsooth, and filthy four-legg’d creatures. 

The dsfA®, of manners various, temper fickle. 

Now all for pleasure, now the conventicle I 

Who prays, Uien raves, now calm| now all commotion. 

Rises another Venus from the ocean. 

Constant at ev’ry sale, the curious fair 
Who longs for Dresden and old China ware ; 

Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vile man 
Tor niddle-noddle figures from Japan; 

Critic in jars and josses, shows her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itself, from earth. 

** The fiapnting she, so stately, rich, and vain. 

Who gain'd her conquests by her length of train , 

While all her vanity is under sail. 

Sweeps aprond peacock, with a gaudy tail. 

Husband and wife, with sweets ! and dears ! and loves. 
What arc they but a pair of cooing doves ? 

Rut seis’d witli spleen, fit^ humours, and all that, 

\'our dove and tnrtle tarn to dog and cat. 
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The gossip} prude, old maid, coquette, and txapes^ 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, wasps, and apes ; 

But she, with cv*ry charm of form and mind, 

Ob ! Bhe*s — ^sweet soul— the phcenlx of her kind. *' 

This his apology ! — 'Tis rank abuse — 

A fresh affionl, instead of an excuse ! 

Ills own sex rather such description suits * 

Why don*t be draw their characters*— the brutes * 

Ay, let him paint those ugly monsters, men ! 

Mean time — mend we our lives, he*ll mend his pen 
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THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


ACT I. 

S(/ENE L — A Room in Oakly'^s Uov&e . — No}''< 
heard ztithin^ l!h. 

Mrs, O. {Within.) Don’t tell me — 1 know it so 
—It’s monstrous^ and 1 will not bear it. 

Oak. (Within.) But, iiiy dear! — 

Mrs. O* Nay, iiay, &c. (Squabbling withWfT..\i.) 

Enter Mas. Oakly, l.h. iCith a letter^ foUoLced ht/ 
Oahlly* 

il/rv. O. Say what yon will, Mr. Oakly, >oa ^-liall 
iK‘ser pcisuade me but this is some filtliy intriiruo of 
yours. 

Oak . I can assure you, my love — 

Jl/rv. ()^ Your love! — Don’t I know your — IVH 
UK', 1 say, this instant, every circmnstauce relafini' to 
this letter. 

Oak. flow can I tell you, when you will not so 
much ns let me see it ? 

Mrs. O. Ijook you, M'r. Oakly, this usage is not 
be borne. You tsikc a pleasure in abusing my teiultu’- 
ness and sf)ft disposition. To be perpetually ruuiunt; 
over the w'holc tow*n, nay, tlu‘ whole kingdom too, lu 
])ursuit of your amours! Did not I discover that \oii 
was gieat with mademoiselle, my own woman ? Did 
not you contract a shameful familiarUy with Mrs. 
J^'roennin ? Did not 1 detect your intrigue with f ^ady 
W ealthy ? Was not yoUf— 

Oak. Oons! madam, the Grand Turk himself has 
not half so many mistresses! You throw tue out ot 
all patience ! Do 1 know any body but our common 
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friends ?— Am I visited by any body that does not visit 
you ? — Do I ever go out, unless you go with rae ?— 
And am I not as constancy by your side, as if I was 
tied to your apron-strings ! 

: Mrs. O. Go, go, you are a false man. Have not I 
feund you out a thousand times ? And have not I this 
moment a letter in my hand, which convinces me of 
your baseness ? Let me know^ the whole affhir, or I 
will — 

Oak, Let you know I Let me know what you would 

have of me You stop my letter before it comes to 

my hands, and then expect that I should know the 
contents of it ! 

Mrs, O, Heaven be praised I stopped it ! — I sus- 
pected some of these doings for some time past ! — But 
the letter informs me who she is, and be revenged 
on her sufficiently. Oh, you base man, you ! 

V (^Crasses to h.n,) 

Oak. I beg, my dear, that you would, moderate 
your passion ! Show me the letter, and I'll convince 
you of my innocence. 

Mrs, O. Innocence ! — Abominable !— Innocence ! 
— But 1 am not to be made such a fool — I am con- 
vinced of your i^erfidy, and very sure that — 

Oak, ’©death and fire! your passion hurries you 
out of your senses. Will you hear me ? 

Mrs, O, No ; you are a base man : and I will not 
hear you. . /o n.ii.) 

Oak. Why, then, mf dear, since you will neither 
talk reasonably yourself, nor listen to reason from me, 
I shall take ray leave till you are in a better humour. 
So, your script ! . {Going,) 

Mrs, O. Ay, go? yod cruel man ! — Go to your inis- 
tn^sses, and leave your poor wife to her miseries. — 
How unfortunate a woman ami! — 1 could die with 
; vexation, - ^Throwing hersetfintofk i^hflh .) 

Oak, There dare not I stir a step mrther 

— If I offer to go, she is in one of her fits in an ipstant. 
; — Never sure was woman at once of so violeiitvand so 
deli^jllj^constitutiou ! What shall I to sooth her? 
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-^{Aside.) — ^Nay, never make' thyself so uneasy, my 
dear — Come, come, you know 1 love youi I 

Mrs. O, I know you me ; and tliat your un- 
kindness and barbarity will be tlw^ death of me. 

{JVhining^y 

X}ak. Do not vex yourself at this rate — I love you 
most passionately — Indeed 1 do— This must be some 
mistake. 

O. Oh, I am an unhappy woman ! ( Weepings) 

Oak, Dry up thy tears^my love, and be comforted ! 
You will find that I am not to blame in this matter — 
Come, let me see this letter — ^Nay, you sliall not deny 
ine. ' {Takes the letter.) 

Mrs. O. There! take it; you know the hand, 1 am 
sure. 

Oak. {Reads.) To Ckwrles Oakl^^ Esq. — Hand! 
’Tis a clerk-likO hand, a good round text ! and was 
certainly never penned by a fair lady. 

Mrs. O. Ay, laugh at me, do! 

Oa/x. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to laugh 
at thee. But what says the letter ?— ( Reads.) — Daugh - 
icr eloped^vou must be privy to it — scandalous — 
dishonourable — saiisfaciion^revenge — unr, urn, um, 
— injured father^ IlENttV JlusscT. 

Mrs. O.* {Rising.) Well, sir, you see I have de- 
tected yon ; tell me this instant where she is conc<?alod. 

Oak. So — so — ^so— This hurts mo — I’m shocked. 

(To himself. ) 

Mrs. O. What, are you confounded with your 
guilt ? Have I caught you at last ? 

Oak. O that wicked Charles ! To decoy a young lady 
from her parents in the country ! The profligacy of the 
young fellows of this age is abominable. ( To himself. ) 

Mrs. O* {Half aside^ and musing.) Charles ! — 
Let me see! — ("hhrles!—:No!— Impossible! — Thfe is 

alLatrifik- 

Oak; He has certainly ruined this poOr lady. 

{To himself.) 

Mrs. Q. Art, art, all art!— There’s a sudden turn 
now !— :Y ou have ready intrigue I find. 



Iji THB JEAtdtTS WIFE. 

Qak» Such an abandoned action I I wish I had 
licVer had- the care of him. 

Mrs, O* Mighty fine, <hlr. Oakly ! — Go on, sir, go 
on ! I see what you mean. Your assurance provokes 
ihe beyond your yc^ falsehood itself. So you imagine, 
sir, that ibis aiEFected concern, this flimsy pretence 
about Charles, is to bring you off. Matchless confi- 
dence! But 1 am armed against every thing — I am 
prepared for all your dark stmemes : I am aware of all 
your low stratagems. 

, Oak. S(ic there now! Wasever any thing so provok- 
ing ? To persevere in your ridiculous — For heaven’s 
sake, my dear, don’t distract me.' When you see my 
mind thus agitated and uneasy, that a young fellow, 
whom his dying father, my own brother, committed to 
my aire, sliould be guilty of sUoh enormous wicked- 
ness ; I say, when you arc witness of my distress on 
this occasion, how can you be weak enough and cruel 
enough to — 

' Mrs. O. Prodigiously well, sir ! You do it very Well. 
Nay, keep it up, carry it on ; tliere’s nothing like going 
through with it. O, you artful orcaturel .But, "sir, I 
am not to be so easily satisfied. ; I do not believe a syl- 
lable of all this. Give me the \eVt(tx^-r^Snatches the 
letter .) — You sliall sorely repeat this vile business, for 
1 am resolved that I wiu know tlie bottom of it. 

[jEa:2Y, ii.u. 

Oak, This is beyond all patience. Provoking wo- 
man ! Her absurd suspicions interpret every thing the 
wrong way. But this ungracious boy ! in how many 
troubles will he involve, his own and his lady’s family ! 
— -1 never imagined that he was of such abandoned 
principle's. 

r . Enter Ma jo u O akl y aniJGn a r les, i..h . 

' Charles, Good-worrow, sir ! 

M(y. Q. Good-iriorrpw, brother, good-morrow: — 
Jl^hut ! you have beeo At ihe old work, I find. I J^rd 
yoi^- 2 ^ing, dong ! i’filitihjr-she hasruoga noble' peal 



THfi JEALOUS WIFE. lli^ 

in yoiir ears, But how now ? Why sure yoa’Ve had a 
remarkable warm bout ou’t.-— You seem more' ruffled 
(ban usual. 

Oak. I am, indeed, brother! Thanks to that young 
gentleman there. Have a care, Charles ! you may he 
called to a severe account for thia. ■ The nonour pf a 
family, sir, is no such light matter. " 

Charles. Sir ! 

Maj. O. Hey-day ! What, has a curtain lecture 
produced a lecture of morality ? What is all this f 

Oak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, these things 
may appear agreeable in the beginning. But don’t you 
trdrable i:t the consequences ? * 

Charles. I see, sir, that you are displeased with me ; 
but I am quite at a loss to guess at the occasion. 

Oak. Tell me, sir ! — where is Miss Harriot Russet r 

{Crosses to centre.) 

Charles. Miss Harriot Russet !— -Sir— Explain. 

Oak. Have not you decoyed her from her father? 

Charles', I !— Decoyed her — Decoyed nay Harriot ! 
—I would sooner die than do her the least injury— 
What cuQ^this mean ? 

Maj. O. I believe the young dog has bfeen at her, 
after all. 

Oak.. I was in hopes, Charles, you had better prin- 
ciples. But there’s a letter just come from her fa- 
iher — 

Charles. A letter !—Wkat letter ? Dear sir, give it 
me. Some intelligence of my Harriot, major 1 — The 
letter, sir, the letter this moment, for heaven’s sake ! 

Oak. If this waroith, Charles, tends to prove your 
innocence — 

Charles. Dear sir, excuse me — I’ll prove any thing 
—Let me but see this letter and I’ll — 

'Oak, Let you see it 1 — 1 could hardly get a sight of 
it myself. Mrs. Oakly has it. , 

Charles. Has she got it? Major, I’ll be with you 
again directW. [Exit hastUu^ n.ii. 

Meg O, Hey-dey 1 Tljp devil’s in tbp boy 1 What a 
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fiery set of people ! By my tniBi, I think the whole 
fhmily te made of notliing but combustibles. 

Oak* I like this emotion^ it looks well : it may servo 
too to convince my wife of the lolly of her suspicions. 
Would to heaven I could quiet them tor ever ? 

Maj^ O. Wh v pray now, my dear, naughty brother, 
what heinous offence have you coniniitted this morn- 
ing ? What new cause of suspicion ? Von have been 
asking one of the maids to mend your ruffle, I sup- 
pose, or have been hanging your head out at the win- 
dow, \\ hen a ])retty young woman has passed by, or — 

‘ Oa/x\ How can yon trifle with my distresses^ major ? 
Did not I tell you it was about a letter ? 

MaJ, O. A letter! — hum — A suspicions circum- 
stance to be sure ! What^ and tl|c seal a true lover’s 
knot now, hey ? or a heart transfixed with darts ; or 
possilffy the wax bore the industrious impression of a 
thimble ; or perhaps the folds were lovingly connected 
by a waiter, pricked with a pin, and the direction 
written in a vile scrawl, and not a word spelt as it 
should be ! ha ! hn^ ha, ha I 

OaL Pooh ! brother—Whatever it was^ the letter, 
you find, was for Charles, not for me — ^this outrageous 
jealousy is the devil. - (Crosses to R.n.) 

iVft/, O. Mere matrimonial blessings and domestic 
comfort, brother Ijealousjf is a certain sign of love. 

Oak. Love ! it is this very love that hath made us 
both so miserable. Her Ibve for me has confined me 
to my house, like a state prisoner, without the liberty 
of setiirig my friends, or the use of pen, ink, and pa- 
per ; w hile my love for her has made such a fool of rnc, 
that I have never had the spirit to contradict her. 

(( Vosses to 

Maj. 0. Ay, ay, there you^ve hit it; Mrs. Oakly 
j^ould make an excellent wife, if yon did but know^ 
^w.to manage her. " 

^ Oak* You are, a rare fellow indeed to talk of manag- 
ing a wife. — Adebaiichjed bachelor — a rattle-bl*alned, 
luting fellow— who picked up your common- 

notions ^ 
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camp ; whose most refined commerce with the sex has 
been in order to delude country girls at your quarters, 
or to besiege the virtue of abigails, milliners, or raan- 
tua-makers”preiiticcs. (Crosses to n.H.) 

Maj. O. So much the better ! — ^so much the better ! 
women are all alike in the main, brother, high or low, 
married or single, quality or no quality. I have found 
them so, from a duchess down to a milk-maid ; every 
woman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they could 
never make a fool of me. No, no ! no woman should 
ever domineer over me, let her be mistress or wife. 

Oak. Single men can no judges in these cases. 
They must happen in all families. But when things 
are driven to extremities^ — to see a woman in uneasi- 
ness- — a woman one loves too — one^s wife — who can 
witlistand it ? You neither speak nor thiiik like a man 
that has loyed and been married, major. 

Maj. O. I wish I could hear a married man speak 
my language. I’m a bachelor, it’s true * but 1 am no 
bad judge of your case for all that; 1 know your’s and 
Mrs. Oakly’s disposition to a hair. She is all impetu- 
osity and very magazine of touchwood and gun- 

powder. Yoh hot enough too, upon occasion, but 
then it’s over in an instant. In comes love and con- 
jugal affection, as you call it ; that is mere folly and 
weakness — and you draw off your forces, when 
you should pursue the attack, and follow your advan- 
ti^e. Have at her with spirit, and the day’s your 
own, brother. 

. Oak. Why, what would you have me do ? 

• Maj. O. Do as you please for one month, w hether 
she likes it or not; and I’ll answer for it, she will 
consent you shall do as you plfe'ase all her life after. In 
short, do but show yourself a man of spirit, leave off 
whining about love and tenderness, and nonsense^ and 
the business is done, brother. 

. Oak. I believe you are in the right, major I Jv;see 
you are in the right. I’ll do it — I’ll certainly do it 
-j-But thf n it hurts me to the ,spq;l, to think what uu- 
easmess l’>hall give hm opening of my 
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deHgn win throw her into tits, and the pursuit of it, 

pearhaps, lUay be fidal. 

Muj. O, Fits ! ha, ha, ha! — I’ll engage to cure'her 
of her fits. Nobody understands hysterical'cases better 
than I do; besides, my sister’s symptoms are not very 
dangerous. Did yon ever hear of her tailing into a fit 
when you was not by ? — Was she ever, found in convul- 
sions in her closet?— -No, no, these fits, the more caie 
you take of them, the more you. will increase the dis- 
temper ; let them alone, and they v^l wear themselwes' 
out, 1 warrant you. • ( Crosses to 

Oak. True, very true — you are certainly ih the 
right — I’ll fbllow your advice. Where do you dine 
to-day ? — I’ll ordw the coach, and go- with you. . 

MaJ. O. O brave ! keep up this spirit, and you are 
made for ever. 

Oak. You shall see now, major,l—W,ho’s th«a«? 

Enier SBnvASTi 

Order the coach directlyi ■. I shall dine but to-day. 

Sere. The coach, sir?— Now,(,ttir ? ; , 

Oak. Ay, now^ immediately. c- 

Serv. Now, sir! — the*— the-rcbach, sir? — ^t is 
— mym^i^ess— .. 

‘ Afq/. Sirraht do as you are bid. Bid them 
put to thiainstant. , (Crosses to ».H.) 

Sere. Yes — ^yes, sir— yes, sir. [£»{?, l.h'.d. 

Oak, Well, where shall We dine ? 

Mq). O. At the St. Alban’s, or, where you will. 
This is excellent, if you will but hold it. 

Oak. I will have my own way, 1 am determined, 
r M(y. O, That’s righh 

Oak. I am steel- 
■^Mqj. O. Bravo! 

Oak. Adamant. 

\Mqj. O. Bmvissimo ! 

OaA-. Just what you’d have me. 

. Maj. O. Why tjnat’^ lydl said. But will you do it ? 
'l,Oak. I'. will. '■ 
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Miy. O. You wont. 

OaJc. I will. 1*U be a fool to her no lon^r. But 
harkye, major, my hat and gloves lie in my atii'dy. Fll 
go and steal them out, while she is bnsy taking with 
Charles. 

M<g. O. Steal them ! for shame ! — Pr’ythce take 
them boldly ; call for them ; make them bring them 
to you liere ; and go out with sprit, in the fii^ of your 
whole fomily. 

^ak. No, no — you are wrong: — ^let her rave after I 
am gone, and when I return, you know, 1 shall exert 
myself with more propriety, afer this open affront to 
her authorify. . 

Mcff. Of Well, take your own way. 

Oak. Ay, ay — ^let me manage it, let me manage it. 

[JSarit, R.H. 

Mig, O; ^Manage it ! ay, to be aire, you are a rare 
manager ! It is dangerous th^ say, to meddle between 
man and wife. I am no great ravourite of Mrs. Oakty’s 
already ; and, in a week’s time, 1 expect to kive the 
door snut in my t^th. 

. . Enter CHAiiii.Es, ».h. 

How now, Charles, What news ? 

■ Charles. Ruined and undone ! She’s gone,'^nclc, 
my, Harriots lost for ever. 

Maj. O. Gone off with a man ?;—I thought so ; — 
they are all alike. 

Charles. Oh, no ! Fled to avoid that hateful match 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Maj. O. Faith, a girl of spirit; but whence comes 
all this intelligence ? 

Charles. In an angry letter from her fother. How 
miserable Fam ! If 1 had not oflfended my Harriot,,, 
much offended her, by that foolish riot and drinking at 
your house in the country, she would certainly, at such 
a time, have taken refuge in my arias. 

\Maj. 0» A very agre^le refuge for a young lady 
to be sure, and extremel;^Tdficent' I ' 
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Charhs. \Vli5it a hoip of cxtmvngan(*u»s na^ I 
guilt) i>f! 

Juaj (K I Ana\aj]rancies \uUi cl I AIi, von 

silly >oung clog, j m would ruin }ouisc*lf ui»h ho 
father, in spitcwdall 1 could do. Thorejoii ^at, asdnml 
as a lend, tolling Die old genlleaiaii the whole afl'ui. 
anJiSVH'aring>ou would di i\o Sirllari*) oi 

the country, though I kept winking and nodding, pull- 
ing you h) the sleeve, nncl kicking )Our shins under the 
table, 111 hopes of stopping you ; but all to no jnnposc. 

Chark v. Whal distress inaj she be in at thl^* instant ! 
Alone and definicelc^ss ! — Where, whore ran she he ? 

Maj, (), What relations or friends has she in town ? 

Chat Relations ! let me see — Faith, I liavc it !— 
If she is in town, ten to one but she is at her aunt’s, 
Lady Froclovc’s. I’ll go thither immediately. 

{Cros$eh to h n.) 

Maj^ O. Jjady Freelo^c’s !— •Hold, hold, Charles ! 
— Do jou know her ladyship ? 

Chailcs. Not much! "but I’ll break through all, to 
got to m) Harriot. 

Mqj. *0. I do know her ladyship. 

Charles. W eU, and w hat do you know of her ? 

J\JaJ, O. O, nothing !— her ladyship is a woman of 
the world, that’s all, 

Chath s. What do you mean ? 

31a/. O. That Lady Frcelove is an arrant-— By- the- 
l))e, did not she, last summer, make formal proposals 
to Harriot’s Either from Lord Trinket ? 

Charles. YeS; but they wwc re<'ei\od with the 
utmost contempt. The oldgenllemaii, it seems, hates 
a lord, and he told h<*r so in pl.mi tcTuis. 

U|K®uch an aversion to the nolnlity may not 
run in tll^Iood. The girl, I warrant yem, has no 
ol)jection!S^ Ilowe\er, if she’s there, w^atch her nar- 
rowly, Charles. Lady, Freelove is as mischievous as 
a monkey, and as cunning too. Have a care of her, 
I^say, have a care of her. 

Charles. If she’s there, I’ll have her out of the 
lIBusie within this half hour, of set fire to it. 
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Maj. O. Nay, now you arc too violent — ^stay a mo- 
nu'iit, and we’ll <'onbidcr hat’s best to be done. , 

Enter Oarly, ti.ir. 

Oak. (^oinc, is the coach ready? I^’t us be j*one. 
Does diaries go with us? 

Chariot. 1 go with jou ! — What can 1 do I I npi so 
^cxcd and distracted, and so many thoughts crowd in 
mmu me, 1 don’t know which way to turn m>^clf. 

Jfrv, O. (IPlfhin.) The coach! — dines out! — 
Where is your master ? 

Uak» Zounds, brother ! liert* she is ! 

Re-enter Mas. Oakly. r.u. V 

. ^ 

Mir$. O. Pra>, Mr. Oakly, what is the matter ^oii 

cannot dine at home to-da^ ? 

Oak, Don’t be uneasy, my dear! — I have a little 
business to settle with my brother; so I am only just 
going to dinner with him and Charles, to the ta\lTn. 

O. Why cannot you set lie your business here, 
as w ell as at a tavern ? Ilut it is some of your ladies’ 
business, 1 suppose, and so }oii must get rid of my 
rompan>. This is chiclly your fault, Majtu' Ordvij ! 

(Crosi^es to him,) 

Mo), O. TiOrd, sisler, what signifi(‘s it, wln^tlier a 
man dines at home or abroad r (too//?/.) 

Mrs, O, It signifies a great deal, sir ! and I don’t- 
choose 

Mqj,0, Phoo! let him go, my dear sisler, let him 
go ! he w i*l be ten i imes better company when he comes 
I)tU‘k. 1 tell sou what, flistev — you sit at home till you 
ar(‘ quite tinul of one another, and then you grow 
<;ross, and foil out. If you w^ould but part a little now 
and then, you might meet again in humour. 

Mrs, O, 1 beg, Major "Oakly, that you would 
trouble j ourself about your own affairs ; and lei me 
tell you, sir, that I 

Oak, Nay, do not put thyself into a passion with 
tlie major, my dear! — It is not hia fault 5 and I shall 
( ome back to thee very soon. 
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Mrs. O* Come back! — ^why need you out ? — I 
know well enough when you mean to deccu e me ; for 
then there is always a pretence of dining with Sir John, 
or my lord, or somebody ; but when you tell me that 
you are going to a tavern, it’s such a bare-faced af- 
front — (CVosses to 11. JU . ) 

Oa/c- This is so strange now ! — Why, my dear, I 
shall only just — 

Mrs. O. Only just go after the lady in the letter, I 
suppose. 

Off A . WelL well, I wont go then. Will that con- 
vince you ? I’ll stay with yon, my dear* Will that 
satisfy you? 

Maj\ O. For shame ! hold out, if you are a man. 

{Apart.) 

Oak. She has been so mucli vexed this morning 
already, I must humour her a little now* {Apart.) 

Maj. O. Fie, fie ! go out, or you are undone. {Apart.) 

Oak You see it’s impossible. I’ll dine at home 
nith thee, my love. {Apart to Mrs. Oahfy.) 

Mrs. O. Ay, ay, pray do, sir. Dine at a tavern, 
indeed! {OoiagO 

Oak. {Returning . ) You may depend on me another 
time, major, 

M(f}. U. Steel and adamant ! — ^Ah ! 

Miy. O. {Reluming.) Mr. Oakly! 

Oak. O, ray dear! f Exit with Mrs. Oakl^^ e.h. 

Maj. O. lla, lia, ha ! there’s a picture of r<solu- 
tion ! there goes a philosopher for you ! ha, Charles ! 

Charles. O, uncle ! 1 have no spirits to laugh now . 

Maj. O. So! I have a fine time on’t bct\\eeii you 
and my brolher* Will you meet me to dinner at the 
St. Alban’s by four? We’ll drink her health, and 
think of this afiair. 

Charles. Don’t depend on me. I shall be running all 
over the town, in pursuit of my Harriot; at all events, 
I’ll go directly to Lady Freelovc’s. If I find her not 
there, which way I shall direct myself, heaven knows. 

Meg. O. Harkye^ Charles! — If you meet with her, 
you may^jMt aloss* Bring her to my house ; I have 



THB JBAI.(»OS WIFE. $3 

Charles. Pboo I Pr’ythce, unde, don’t trifle with 
me now. 

Maj. O. Well, seriously then, my house is at your 
service. 

Charles. I thank you ; but 1 must be gone. 

Mqj. O. Ay, OTj bring her to my house, and we’ll 
settle the whole airair for you . Y ou shall dap her into 
a post-chaise, take the chaplain of our regiment along 
with you, wheel her down to Scotland, and when jou 
come back, send to settle her fortune with her father ; 
that’s the modern art of making love, Charles ! 

\^Exeunt, Ij.h. 


END OF ACT 1. 


ACT 11. 

SCENE l.—“A Room in the Bull and Gate Inn. 

Enter S|r Harrt Bcageb and Tom, i..ir. 

Sir H. Ten gnineas a mare, and a crown the man r 
hey, Tom ! 

Tom. Yes, your honour. 

Sir 11. And are you sure, Tom, that (here is n(» flaw 
in his blood ? 

Tom. He’s a good thing, sir, and as little beholden 
(o the s^und, as any horse that ever went over (heturi 
upon mr legs. Why hme’s his whole pedigree, your 
honour 1 

Sir 11. Is it attested ? 

Tom. Very well attested •, it is signed by Jack Spur 
and my lord Startal. {Giving the Pedigree.) 

Sir M. Let me see. (Reads.) Tom-come-tic^e-me 
teas out of the famous Tantivy mare^ by Sir Aaron 
Driver's chesnut horsey White Stockings. fVhitt 
StochingSy his dam, was got by Lord Hedge's South 
Barb, mB sister to the Proserpine FiByymi his «V< 
Tom Jones ; his grandtm om the Irish Xhtchess, ant 
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his grmdsire Squire Sporilei/^s Tuajan ; hu greed and 
great grandam teerc Ncacmarhel Peggjj and 
Ulack Mott; and hi\ great grandsire and g, cat great 
grandske^ were Sir Jlatph ^hip^s Jtcgidu^^ and the 
famous Prince Anamahoo. his 

JOHN^ Spoh. 
mark. 

STARTAri. 

Tom. All fine horse<i, and won cverj thing ! a foal 
out of V our honour’s bald- fac’d Venus, by this horse, 
vtould beat the world. 

Sir II. Well then, we’ll think on’t.— Bui, plague 
on’t, Tom, 1 have corlainlj knocked up my liltfe roan 
gcldirjg in this damn’d wild-goose chase of threescore 
miles an end. 

Tom. lie’s d<*adly blown, to be sure, your honour ; 
and I am afraid we are upon a wrong scent after all. 
Madam Harriot certainly took across the country, in- 
stead of coming on to London. 

Sir II. No, no, we traced her all the way up. — But 
d’ye hear, Tom, look out among the stables and repo- 
sitories here in town, for a smart road nag, and a strong 
horse to carry a ]>ortmanteau. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turfs horses are to bo sold— I’ll 

see if tlu‘ie’s ever a tight tiling there ^but I suppose, 

sir, }oii uould have one somewhat stronger than Snip 
~ — I don’t think he’s quite enough of a horse for your 
honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a horse ! Snip’s a powerful 
gelding : master f)f two stone more than iny weight, 
if Snip stands sound, I y^ould not taken hundred gui- 
neas for him. Poor Snip! go into the stable, Tom, 
see they give him a warm mash, and look at his heels 
and his eyes. — But where’s Mr. Russet all this while ? 

Tom. I left the ’squire at breakfast ana cold pij^on 

1 >ie, and inquiring after madam Harriot, in the kiicncn. 
[’ll let him know your honour would be glad to sec 
him here. 

, Ay, -do 5 but harjtye, Tom, be sure you take 
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Tom. I’ll warrant your honour. 

Sir //. I’ll be down in tlw' stablcii myself bye-and-by. 
— [jBjtvV To^«, 1 ..II.] — Lelmcse(‘ — out of the famous 
Tantivy by White Stockings ? White Stockings, his 
darn, full ftister to the Proserpine I ’illy ; and his sire — 
plague on’t, how unlucky it is that this damned acci- 
dent should happen in tlie Newmarket week I — Ten 
to one I lose niy match with lord Chokejade, by not 
riding myself, and I shall have no opportunity to hedge 
my bets neither — what a damned piece of work have 
. made ori’t — I have knocked nj) poor Snip, sliail lose 
ny match, and as to Harriot, why the otids arc Hint I 
osc my match there too — a skittish young tit! If 1 
nice get her tight in hand. I’ll make her wince for it. 
—Her estate, inined to my own, 1 would have the 
inest stud and the noblest kennel in the whole country. 
— But here comes her liitlier, piiiriiig and blowing, 
ike a broken-wiiidcd liorsc up hill. 

Enter Russet, l.h, 

Itus. Well, Sir Hurry, have you heard any thing of 
ler? 

Sir 11 . Y cs, I ha\ e been asking Tom about tier, and 
le says you may have her for five hundred guineas. 

Rus. Mve hundred guineas I how d’ye mean ? 
^vhei e is she ? which way did she take I 
Sir H. Why lir&t she went to Epsom, then to Lin- 
then to Nottinghaip, and now she is at York. 
lins. Impossible I she could not go over half the 
’:rouud ill the time. What the devil are you talking of ? 

Sir 11. Of the mure you was just now saying you 
vanted to buy. 

The devil take the nuife! — who would think 
^f her, when I am mad about an afiUir of so much 
aorc consequence ? 

Sir H. Y ou seemed mad about her a little while ago. 
She’s a fine inure, and a thing of shape and blood. 

llus. Damn her blood ! — Harriot ! my dear, pro- 
voking Harriot ! Where can she be ? Hav^ you got 
any intelligence of her? 
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Sir If. N05 fiiith, not I : we seem to be quite thrown 
out here — ^but, however, I have ordcrc^d Tom to try if 
he can hear any thing of her among the ostlers. 

Jius. Why don’t you inqiiireaflcr her yourself? why 
don’t you run up and down the whole town after her? 
— t’other young rascal knows where she is, I war- 
rant you, — What a plague it is to have a daughter! 
When one loves her to distraction, and has toiled and 
laboured to make her happy, the ungrateful slut will 
sooner go to hell her own way — but she shall have him 
— I will make her happy, if 1 break her heart for it. — 
A provoking gipsy — to run away, and torment her 
poor fiitber,"thal doles on her ! I’ll never see her face 
again. — Sir Harry, how can wc get any intelligence of 
her ? Why don’t you speak ? why don’t you tell me ? 
— Zounds ! you seem as indifferent as if you did not 
care a farthing about her. 

Sir ff. Indiflerent ! you may well call me indif- 
ferent ! — this damned chase after her will cost me a 
thousand — if it had not been for her, 1 >vould not 
have been oft the course this week to have saved the 
lives of my whole family— I’ll hold you six to two 
that — 

jRf/s. Zounds ! hold your tongue, or talk more to 
the purpose — I swear she is too good for you — you 
don’t des^Tve such a wife — fine, dear, sweet, lovely, 
charming girl ! — Shell break my heart. — How shall I 
find her mit ? — Do, pr’ythee, Sir Harry, my dear 
honest friend, consider how we may discover whcni she 
is fled to. 

Sir II. Suppose you put an advertisement into the 
newspapers, describing her marks, her age, her height, 
and where she strayed from. I recovered a bay mare 
once by that method. 

Rns. Advertise her! — ^What! describe my daughter, 
and expose her, in the public papers, with a reward for 
bringing her home, like horses stolen or strayed ! — 
recovered^ a bay mare !— the devil’s in the fellow ! 

. — he thinks of nothing but racers, and bay maresf 
and stallions. — ’Sde^th, I ivish your — 
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Sir H. I wish Harriot was fairly pounded ; it would 
save us both a deal of trouble. 

Hus. Which way shall I turn myself? — I am half 
distracted. — If I go to that young dog’s house^ he 
has certainly conveyed her somewhere out of niy reach 
— if she docs not send to me to-day, I’ll give her up 
for ever — perhaps, though, she may have met with 
some accident, and has nobody to assist her, — No, she 
is certainly with that young rascal, — I wish she was 
dead, and 1 was dead, — I’ll blow’ young Oakly’s brains 
out. 


Re-enter Tom, l.h. 

Sir H. Well, Tom, how is poor Snip ? 

2 A little better, sir, aflfer his warm mash ; but 
Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all the way, 
is deadly foot-sore. 

Rns. Haran Snip and Lady ! — have you heard any 
thi^ of Harriot ? 

Tom. Why, I came on purpose to let my master and 
your honour know, that John Ostler says as how, just 
such a lady as I told him Madam Harriot was, came 
here in a four-wheel chaise, and was fetched away soon 
after by a fine lady in a chariot. 

Rus. Did she come alone ? 

2bw2, Quite alone, only a servant maid, please your 
honour. 

Rus. And what part of the town did they go to ? 

Tom. John Ostler says as how they bid the coach- 
man drive to Grosvenoi -squarc. 

Sir H. Soho ! pus&— Y oics I 

Ru$^ She is certa-nly gone to that young rogue — he 
has ^t his aunt to felcii her from hence — or else she 
is with her own aunt, l-fudy Freelove — ^they both live 
in that part 'of the town. I’U go to the house, imd in 
the meanwhile, Sir Hariy, you shall step to Lady Free- 
love’s. We*U find her, 1 wiurrant you. I’ll teach my 
young mistress to be gadding. She shall marry you 
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to-niglii. Como along, Sir Harry, comt‘ along ; we 
wont lo«o a minute. Coiiie along. 

Sir il» SoUo! hark forward ! wind ’em and cros«5 
Vm ! hark forw^ard ! Yoics! Yoics! \ llxtunl^ 


SCKNE n.—Oaklj/^s Home. 

Enter Mns, Oakly. 

7I//S. O. After all, that letter u as certainly inl(*iidcd 
for in> husband. I s<»e plain enough the^ aie all in a 
plot against me. My husband intriguing, the major 
working him up to ailroiit mo, (ftiarles ow iiing his let- 
ters, and so jdaying into each other’s h.tiids. — The} 
think mo a fool, I find — but I’ll be loo much for Iheni 
yet — I ha\e desiied to speak with Mr. Oakly, and 
exp(‘(t him liore immediatelj , His temper is naturally 
open ; Jind if ho (Ainks my anger abated and my sus- 

t )icions laid ask'cp, he will eoitainly betras himscll 
)} his l>ehaviour. I’ll assume an air of good humour, 
pretend to believe the fine storj thej ha^e triimp<*d 
up, throw him oflT hi> guard, and so draw the secret 
out of him. — Here ho com<‘s. — How hard it 4s to 
dissenjble one’s auger ! Oh, I could late him soiindly ? 
Iml ril keep down ni} indignation at present, though 
it chokes me. 


Enter OxKijVy u.u. 

O, my dear! 1 am very glad to see jou. Praysitdown 
— (lh(^6it .) — I longed to see you. It seemed an age till 
1 had an opporluiiitj of talking o%Tr tlie silly atlair tliat 
happened this morning. { TMilily.) 

Oak. Whv really, iny dear — 

Mrs. O. Nay, don’t look so grave now. Come— it’s 
aU over. Chailes and yog have cleared up matters. 
1 am isatisfted. 

Si*- Indeed ! < I tgoice to hear it ! You make me 
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happy beyond my expectation'. This disposition will 
ensure our felicity. Do but lay aside your cruel, un- 
just suspicion, and we should never have the least dif- 
ference. 

Mm. O. Indeed I begin to think so. I’ll endea- 
vour (o get the better of it. And really sometimes it 
is very ridiculous. My uneasiness this morning, for 
instance, ha, ha, ha! To be so much alarmed about 
the letter, which turned out quite another thing 
at last — wjis not I very angry with you ? ha, ha, ha ! ^ 

{Affecting a laugh,) 

Oak. Don’t menticHJ it. Let us both forget it. V our 
present cheerfulness makes amendsf for every thing. 

Mrs. O. I am npt to be too violent ; I love you too 
well to be quite easy about you. — {Fondly,') — Well — 
no matter— what is become of Charles ? 

Oak. Poor fellow ! he is on the wing, rambling all 
twer the town, in pursuit of this young lady. 

Mrs. O. Where is he gone, pray ? 

Oak. First of all, I believe to some of her relations. 

Mrs, O. Jtelations ! Who are they ? Where do they 
live ? 

Oak. There is an aunt of her’s lives just in the 
neighbourhood ; Lady F reelove. 

kirs. O. Lady Freelovc I Oho ! gene to Lady Frcc- 
iove’s is he ? — and do you think he will hear any 
thingpe^f her. 

Oak. 1 don’t know : but I hope so, with all my soul. 

Mrs. O. Hope ! with all your soul ; do you hope 
so? {Alarmed.) 

Oak. Hope so ! ye — yes — why, don’t you hope so ? 

{Surprised.) 

Mrs. 'O. Why — yes — {Recovering.) — O, ay, to be 
sure. I hope it of all things. You know, ray dear, 
it must give me great satismetion, as well as yourself, 
to see Charles well settled. 

Oak. I should think so; and really I don’t know 
where he cail be settled so well. She is a most deserv- 
ing young woman, I assure you. 

Mrs. O. You arc well acquainted with her tlien ? 

B 3 
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Oak, To be sure, my dear ; after seeing her so often 
last summer, at the major’s house in the country, and 
at her father’s. 

Mrs, O. So often ! . 

Oak, Ay — very often — Charles took care of that — 
almost every day. 

O. Indeed ! But pray — a — a — I say— a — a — 

(Confused,) 

Oak, What do you say, my dear ? 

Mrs, O. Isay — a — a — (Stammering,) — Is she hand- 
some ? 

Oak, Prodigiously handsome, indeed. 

Mrs, O, Prodigiously handsome I and is she reckon- 
ed a sensible girl ? 

Oak, A very sensible, modest, agreeable, young 
lady as ever I knew. You would be extremely fond 
of her, I am sure. You can’t imagine how happy I 
was ill her company. Poor (Jhnrles ! she soon made 
conquest of him, and no wonder, she hiis so many ele- 
gant accomplishments ! such an infinite fund of cheer- 
fulness and good huinour. Why, she’s the darling of 
the whole country. 

Mrs, O, Lord ! you seem quite in raptures about 
her ! 

Oak, Raptures ! — not at all, I was only telling 
you the youug lady’s character, I thojight you would 
be glad to find that Charles had made so sensible a 
choice, and was so likely to be happy. 

Mrs, O. Oh, Charles! True, as you say, Charles 
will be mighty happy. 

Oak, Don’t you think so ? 

Mrs, O, I am convinced of it. Poor Charles ! I am 
much concerned for him. He must be very uneasy 
about her. I was thinking whether we could be of 
any service to him in this aflair. 

Oak, Was you, my love? that is very good of you. 
Why, to be sure, we must endeavour to assist him. 
Let me see-— How can we manage it ? ’Gad!.«J have 
hit, it, ^Thc luckiest t|iought ! audit jvill be of great 
|j»i,viee to Charles. 
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Mrs. O. Well, what is it? — {Ea^erlji /.) — Youknow 
I would do any thing to serve Charles, and oblige 
you. {^Mildly.') 

Oa/f.That is so kind ! Lord, my dear, if you would"" 
but always consider things in this proper light, and 
continue this amiable temper, we should be the haji- 
piest people — 

Mrs. O. 1 believe so : but what’s your proposal ? 

Oak. I’m sure you’ll like it. — Charles, you know, 
may perhaps be so lucky as to meet with this lady — 

Mrs. O. True. 

Oak. Now I was thinking, that he might, with 
your leavo, my dear — 

Mrs. O. Well! 

O/zA. Bring her home here — 

Mrs. O. How ! 

Oak. Yes, bring her home, here, ray dear ; — it will 
Inake poor Charles’s mind quite ciisy : and you may 
take her under your protection till her flithcr comes to 
town. 

Mrs. O. Amazing ! this is even beyond my ex- 
pectation. 

Oak. Why ! — what ! — 

Mrs. O. Was there ever such assurance ! — {Rises.) 
Take her under my protection ! What ! would yon ke<^p 
her under my nose ? 

Oak. Nay, I never conceived — 1 thought you would 
have approved — 

Mrs. O. What! make me your convenient woman ? 
— No place but my own house to serve your purposes ! 

‘ ^0 R.H.) 

Oak. Lord, this is the strangest misapprehension ! 1 
am ouite astonirhed. 

Mrs. O. Astonished! yes— confused, detected, be- 
trayed, by your vain confidence of imposing on rae. 
Wny, sure you imagine me an idiot, a driveller, 
Charles, indeed ! yes, Charles is a fine excuse for you* 
The letter this morning, the letter, Mr. Oakly ! 

Oak. The letter ! why sure that — 
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Mrs, O. Is sufficiently explained. You have made 
it very clear to me. Now I am convinced^ X have 
jio doubt of your perlidy. But I thank you for some 
hints }ou have given me, and you maj be sure I shall 
make use of them : nor will I rest till I have full con^ 
viction, and overwhelm you with the strongest proof 
of your baseness towards me. 

Oak, Nay, but^ — 

Mrs, O, Go, go ! I have no doubt of your fiilsc- 
hood : away ! • ii.ii. 

Onk^ Was there ever any thing like this ? Such un- 
accountable behaviour ! angry I don^t know why ! 
jealous of I know not what 1 — Hints I — hints I have 
give/i her ! — What can she mean ? 

-Ew^er Toi liBT, crosses the stage^ from ii . ii . to li. if . 

Toilet ! where are you going ? 

Toll, To order the porter to let in no company to 
my lady to-day. She wont sec a single soul, sir, 

[Ezr/f, i.,iu 

Oak, What an unhappy woman ! Now will she sit 
al! day feeding on her suspicions, till she has convinc- 
ed herself of the ti ulh of them. 

Eater John y crossing the stagey from jb.h. to h,vi, 

W ell, sir, what’s your business ? 

John, (aoing to order the chariot, sir! — my lady’s 
going out immediately. [^Exii^ l.h. 

Oak, Going out ! w hat is all this ?— But every way 
she makes me miserable. Wild and ungovernable as 
the sea or the wind I made up of storms and tempests ! 
I can’t bear it : and one way or other 1 will put an end 
to it. R.H- 
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SCENE 111 ,— Ijady Freelove^s house. 

Enter Lady Frbblove, u.h. with a card; a Sernmit * 
following. 

Lady F. {Reading as she enters,) And loill take 
the lihcrti/ of waiting on her ladyship en cavalier^ as 
he comes from the mendge. Docs any body wait that 
brought tliis card ? 

t!ierv. Lord Trinket’s servant is in the hall, madam. 

Lady P\ My compliments, and 1 shall be* glad to 
see his lordship — Where is Miss Russet ? 

Serb, In her own chamber, madam. 

Ijudy F. W hat is she doing ? 

Set-v, Writing, I b<#leve, madam . 

Lady F, Oh ridiculous I — scribbling to thatOakI v, 

I suppose. — {AparU)) — Let her. know, I should iV 
glad of her company here. — [^Exit Serv. d.ji.] — It is a 
mighty troublesome thing to niaiiugo a sinipk* girl, 
that knows nothing of llie world. Harriot, like ail 
other gfrlsj, is foolishly fond of this young follow of her 
own choosing, her first love ; that is to say, the first 
man that is j)ai|fcularly civil ; and the first air of cou- 
s(iqueiice whkh a young lady gives herself. Poor silly 
soul ! — But Oakly must not have her, positively. A 
nnitch with Lord 'trinket will add to the dignity of the 
liimily. I rrmst bring her into it. But here she comes. 

Enter Harriot, l.u. 

Well, Harriot, still in tlie pouts ! nay, pr’ythee, my 
dear little runaway girl, be more cheerful ! your ever- 
lasting melancholy puts me into the vapours. 

Har. Dear madam, excuse me. How can I be 
<‘heerful in my present situation ? 1 know my father’s 
temper so well, that 1 am snre this step of mine must 
almost distract liim. I sometimes wish that I had re- 
mained in the country, let what w^ould have been the 
consequence. 
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Lady F. Why, it is a naughty child, that's certain ; 
but it need not be so uneasy about papa, as you Icnow 
that I wrote, by last night’s post, to acquaint him that 
4iis little lost sheep was safe, and that you were ready 
to obey his commands in every particular, except mar- 
rying that oaf‘, Sir Harry Beagle. — Lord ! lord ! what 
a difference there is between a country and a town edu- 
cation ! Why, a London lass would have jumped out 
of a window into a gallant’s arms, and without think- 
ing of her father, unless it were to have drawn a few bills 
on him, been a hundred mil(‘S off in nine or ten hours, 
or perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty- four. 

xfar. I fear I have already been too precii)itate. I 
tremble for the consequences. 

Lady F. 1 swear, child, yoifare a downright prude. 
Your way of talking gives m#the spleen ; so full of 
affection, and duty, and virtue, ’lis just like a funeral 
sermon. And yet, pretty soul! it can love. — Well, I 
wonder at your taste ; a sneaking, simple gentleman, 
without a title ! and when to my knowledge you might 
have a man of quality to-morrow. 

liar. Perhaps so. Your ladyship must excuse me, 
but many a man of quality would make me miserable; 

Lady F- Indeed, my dear, these ant|^Uuvian notions 
will never do iiow-a-days; and at the sfme time too, 
those little wicked eyes of your’s speak a very differ- 
ent language. Indeed you have fine eyes, child ! and 
they have made fine work with Lord IVinket, 

jH ar. Lord Trinket ! ( Contenip t uously . ) 

Lady F, Yes, Lord Trinket: you know it as well 
as 1 do ; and yet you ill-natured thing, you will not 
vouchsafe him a single smile. But you must give the 
poor soul a little encouragement, pr’ythcc do. ^ 

Har. Indeed I can’t, madam, for of ail mankind, 
Lord Trmket is my aversion. 

Lady F. Why so, child ? He is counted a well- 
bred, sensible, young fellow, and the women all think 
him faandsonie* 

; ' -Silk Yes, he is ju^t polite enough to be able to be 
yt|^^|nannerly, witb a great deal of good breeding; 
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is just handsome enough to make him most cxcessiVeJj 
vain of his person; and has just reflection enough to 
tinish him for a coxcomb; qualifications which are all 
very common among those whom your ladysliip calls 
men of quality. 

Lady F. A satirist too ! Indeed, my dear, this af- 
fectation sits very awkwardly upon you. There will 
be a superiority in the behaviour of persons of fashion* 

{Crosses to L.H.) 

liar, A superiority, indeed ! for his lordship always 
behaves with so much insolent familiarity, that 1 should 
almost imagine he was soliciting me for other favours, 
rather than to pass my whole life with him. 

Lady F. Innocent freedoms child, which every fine 
woman expects to be taken with her, as an acknow- 
ledgment of her beauty. 

bar. They are freedoms which, I think, no inno- 
cent w'onian can allow. 

Lady Romantic to the last degree ! — Why, you 
are in the country still, Harriot ! 

Enter a Servant, l.ii. 

Sero, My lord Trinket, madam. [E.vit^ l h. 

Lady F. I swear now, I have a good mind to tell 
him all that you have said. 

Enter Lord Trinket, l.h. in boots^ Src. as from the 
mding-house, 

Y our lordship’s most obedient, humble servant. 

Lord T, Your ladyship does me too much honour. 
Here I am, en bottine^ as you see; just come from the 
menage.. 

Lady F. Your lordship is always agreeable in every 
dress. 

Ijord T* Vastly obliging Lady Freelove. Miss Rus- 
set, 1 am your slave. I declare it makes me quite 
hwpy to find you together. Ton honour, ma’am, — 
( To jSrorrio^,)“l begin to Conceive great hopes of you ; 
and as for you, Lady Freelove, I cannot sufficiedtly 

B 6 
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commend your assiduity with your fair pupil. She 
was before possessed of every grace that nature could 
bestow on her, and nobody is so well qualified as your 
ladyship to give her the bon ton. 

Har, Compliment and contempt all in a breath ! — 
My lord, I am obliged to you. But, waving my ac- 
knowledgments, give me leave to ask your lordship, 
whether nature and the bon ton, as you call it, are so 
different, that wc must give up one in order to obtain 
the other. 

Lord T. Totally opposite, madam . — {Crosses io 
venire ,) — The chief aim of the bon ton is to render 
persons of family different from the vulgar, fi>r whom 
indeed, nature serves very well. For this reasion, it 
has, at various times, been ungenteel to see, to hear, 
to walk, to be in good health, and to have twenty 
other horrible perfections of nature. Nature, indeed, 
may do very well sometimes. It made you, for in- 
stance, and it then made something very lovxly ; and 
if you would sufter us of quality to give you tlie ton, 
you nould be absolutely divine : but, now — me — ma- 
dam — me — nature never made such a thing as me, 

liar. Why, indeed, I think your lordship has very 
tew obligations to her. 

Lord T, Then you really think it’s all my own ? 1 
declare now that is a mighty genteel compliment : nay, 
if you begin to flatter already, you improve apace. 
Ton honour, Lady Frcclove, I believe wc shall niake 
something of her at last. 

[jud^ F, No doubt on’t. It is in your lordship’s 
power to make her a complete woman of fashion at 
once. 

Lord T, Hum ! Why, ay— 

Har, Your lordship must excuse me, I am of a 
very tasteless disposition^ I shall never bear to be 
carried out of nature. 

Lad^ F, You are out of nature now, Harriot ! I 
anx^ure no woman but yourself ever objected to being 
among persons of quality. Would you believe 
l^py'^iprd, here she has been a whole week in town, 
w^d never suffer me to introduce her to a rout, 
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att assembly, a concert, or even to court, or the opera ; 
nay, would hardly so much as mix with a living soul 
that has visited me. 

f^ord T, No wonder, madam, you do not adop< the 
manners of persons^ of fashion, when you will not even 
honour them with your company. Were you to make 
one in our little coteries, wo should sopn make you sick 
of the boors and bumpkins of the horrid country. Bye- 
the-by, 1 met a monster at the riding-house this 
morning, who gave me some intelligence that will 
surprise you, concerning your faniily. 

//«r. What intelligence ? 

Lachj F, Who was this monster, as your lordship 
calls him ? — A curiosity, 1 dare say. 

Ijord T. This monster, madam, was fovuievly my 
head-groom, and had the care of all my running-horses ; 
but growing most abominably surly and extravagant, 
as you know all these fellows do, I turned him ofl’; and 
ever since my brother, Slouch 'frinket, has had the 
care of my stud, rides all my principal matches him- 
self, and — 

IIai\ Dear, my lord, don’t talk of your groom and 
your brother, but tell me the news. Do you know^ any 
thing of my father ? 

Lord 1\ Your lather, madam, is no’iv in town. 
This fellow', you must knew, is now groom to Sir 
Harry Beagle, your sweet rural swain, and informed 
me that his master and your iather were running alt 
over the town inquest of you; and th;»t he himself had 
orders to inquire after you : for which reason, I sup- 

f )Ose he came to the riding-house stable to look after a 
lorse, thinking it, to be sure, a very likely place to 
meet you. Your father, perhaps, is gone to si^ek you 
at the Tower, or Westminster Abbey, which is all the 
idea lie has of London ; and your faithful lover is pro- 
bably cheapening a hunter, and drinking strong ter, 
at the Horse and Jockey, in Smitlifield. 

Lad^ F. The whole set admirably disposed of! 
liar. Did not your lordship inform him w'here 1 
was. 
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l^liord T, Not I, ’pon honour^ madam ; that I left 
t0 their own ingenuity to discover. 

Lady F. And pray, my lord, where, in this town, 
have tins polite company bestowed themselves ? 

Lord T. They lodge, madam, of all places in the 
World, at the Bull and Gate Inn, in Holborn, 

Lady F. Ha, ha, ha! — ^The Bull and Gate! — in- 
cmnparable ! — What, have they brought any hay or 
cattle to town ? 

Lord r. Very well. Lady Freelove, very well, in- 
deed ! There they are, like so many graziers ; and 
there it seems they have learned that this lady is cer- 
tainly in London. 

liar. Do — {Crosses to centre.) — dear madam, send 
a card directly to my father, informing him where I 
am, and that your ladyship would be glad to see him 
here. For my part, I dare not venture into his pre- 
sence, till you have in some measure pacified him ; but 
for heaven’s sake, desire him not to bring that 
wretched fellow along with him. 

Lord T. Wrctc&nl fellow! — O ho! — Courage, 
Miior Trinket ! (Aside.) 

Lady F. I’ll send immediately. Who’s there ? 

Re-enter Sbrvai^t, l.h. 

S^ert. (Apart to Lady F.) Sir Harry Beagle is 
below, madam. 

Lady F. (Apart to Servant.) I am not at heme. 
Have they let hmi in ? 

Serv. Yes, madam. 

Lady F. How abominably uiilucky this is ! Well, 
then show him into my dressiiig*room, I will come to 
him there. \^Esit Servant^ l.h. 

Lord T. Lady Freelove! no engagement, I hope ? 
We wont part with you, ’pon honour. 

Lady JP. The worst engagement in the world. A 
.pair 6ld prudes 1 Lady Formal and Miss Prate. 

O the beldames I As nauseous as ipeca- 
<ujH^a^pon honour. 
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Lad^ F. Lud, lud ! what shall 1 do with them ? why 
do these foolish women come troubling me now ?. 1 
must wait on them in the dressing-room^ and you must 
excuse the card, Harriot, till they arc gone ; I’ll dis- 
patch them as soon as 1 can, but heaven knows when I 
shall get rid of them, for they are both everlasting gos- 
sips ! though the words cfome from her ladyship one by 
one, like drops from a still, while the other tiresome 
woman overwhelms us with a flood of impertinence* 
Harriot, you’ll entertain his lordship till 1 return. 

[Exit, L.H. 

Lord r. Gone ! — ’Pon honour, I am not sorry for 
the coming in of these old tabbies, and am muCh 
obliged to her ladyship for leaving us to such an 
agreeable t6te-a-t6te; 

Har, Your lordship will find me extremely bad 
company. 

Lord jT. Not in the least, my dear ! We’ll enter- 
tain oursdves one w ay or other, I’ll warrant you. — 
’£gad, I think it a mighty good opportunity to es- 
tablish a better acquaintance with you. 

liar, I don’t understand you. 

Lord T, No ?-— Why then I’ll speak’ plainer. — 
(Pausing and looking her full in the face,) — You 
are an amazing fine creature, ’pon honour. 

liar. If this be your lordship^s polite conversation, I 
shall leave you to amuse yourself in soliloquy. (Gomg.) 

Lord T. No, no, no, madam, that must not be* 
— (Stopping her.) — This place, my passion, the op- 
portunity, iul conspire — 

Har. How, sir! you don’t intend to do me any 
violence ? 

Lord T, ’Pon honour, ma’am, it wUl be doing 
great violence to myself, if I do not. You must ex- 
cuse me. : (Sl^^ggling with her,) 

Har, Help ! help I murder 1 help ! 

Lord T, Your yelping will signify nothing — ^no- 
bo4^ will come. ( Struggling.) 

Har^ For heaven’s sake ! — Sir !— My lord — ; 

(Noise wit^m*) 
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luord 1\ Plague oii’t, what a noise ! — ^Theii 1 must 
be quick . {Still slru^gUngJ) 

liar. Help ! murder ! help ! help ! 

Enter CiiAiiT.ES, luistilj/^ ly.ii, 

Charles. AViiat do I he’ar? My Harriot’s voice 
calling for help ! — Ila ! — {Seeing thc7n, )—ls it pos- 
sible ? — ^^Fur.:, ruffian ! lUl find you employment. 

{ Dratchig , ) 

Jjord T. You are a most impertinent scoundrel, and 
i’ll whip you through the lungs, ’poii honour. 

( Thei/ fight. — Harriot runs out^ scr t anning Juip^ ) 

Re enter \jAnY J^'iikki.o\ k, xisith Sir llAiinY 
Bkagee and Servants^ n.ii. 

lAidi/ 1\ Tfo>v'’s (his? — ^Swords drawn in iny house ! 
— Pari them — {They are parted ,) — This is the most 
imptiJeni thing — 

fjord T, Well, rascal, 1 shall lind a time ; I know 
yon, sir-! 

Charles. The sooner the better : 1 know your lord- 
sin p too. 

Sir If. 1 ’faith, madam. — {To L*ady Freciote.) — 
W e laid like h> have been in at the death. 

Lfudy F. What is ail this? Pray, sir, what is the 
meaning of your coming hither to raise this disturb- 
ance ? Do you take my ho .^e for a brothel ? 

( To Charles.) 

Charles, Not 1, indeed, madam; but 1 believe his 
lordship does. 

Lord T. Impudent scoundrel ! 

Lady .JWp^bur conversation, sir, is as insolent as 
your behj|®y?r Who are you ? What brought you 
licre ? 

Charles. I arn one, madams always ready to draw 
my s\yqrd in defence of innocence in distress, and more 
irrthe catise of that lady 1 delivered from his 
fury : in search of whom 1 troubled your 
house. 
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Ijdd^ F. Her lover, 1 suppose ; or what ? 

Charles. At your ladyship’s service ; though not 
quite so violent in iny passion as his lordship there. 

Ijord T. Impertinent rascal! 

Ladi/F. Y on shall be made to repent of this insolence. 

Lord T, Your ladyship may leave that to me. 

Charles. Hu, ha! 

Sir If. But, pray what is become of the lady all this 
while ? Why, Liidy Freelove, you told me she was not 
hen^ ; and i’ faith, 1 was just drawing otf another way, 
if J had not heard the view-halloo. 

had}/ h\ V oil shall see her immediately, sir ! Who’s 
there ? 


Enter Sciivant, l.u- 

Where is Mivss Russet ? 

Serv. Gone out, madam. 

Ettd/j F. Gone out ? — Where ? 

Serv. I don’t know, madam : but she ran down the 
buck stairs, crying for help, crossed the servant’s hall 
in tears, and took a chair at tlic door. 

Lady F. Blockheads ! to let her go out in a chair 
alone !— Go and inquire after her iiiiraediately- 

[_Exil Servant^ n.n. 

Sir If, Gone ! — When I had just run her down, 
and is the little puss stole away at last ? 

Lad/ F. Sir, if you will walk in — (7o Sir If.) — 
with his lordship aiid me, perhaps you may hear some 
tidings of her : though it is most probable she maybe 
gone to her father. 1 don’t know any other friend she 
has in towm. 

Charles* I am heartily glad she is gone. She fe safer 
any where than in this house. 

Lad^ F. Mighty well, sir ! — My Sir Harry, — 

I attend you. 

Ijord r. You shall hear from me, sir ! (3b Charles.) 

Charles, Very well, my lord. 

Sir H, Stole away ! — ^plague on’t — stole away ! 

^Exeunt Sir Harry and Lord Trinket^ r.u. 
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JLady F. Before I follow the company, give me 
l^ve to tell you, sir, that your behaviour here has 
been so extraordinary— 

Charles^ My treatment here, madam, has indeed 
been very extraordinary. 

Lady jF’. Indeed ! — Well, no matter — permit me to 
acquaint you, sir, that there lies your way out, and 
that the greatest favour you can do me, is to leave the 
house immediately. 

Charles. That your ladyship may depend on. 
Since you have put Miss Russ(>t to llighf, you may be 
sure of not being troubled with my company. I’ll 
after her immediately. 

Lady F. If she has any regard for her reputation, 
she’ll never put herself into such hands as yours. 

Charles. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
regard for that, by her leaving your ladyship. 

Lady F. Leave my house. 

Charles. Directly — a charming house; and a 
charming lady of the house too ! — Ha, ha^ ha 1 

Lady F. vulgar fellow ! 

Charles* Fine lady ! 

{Exeunt ^ Lady F. r.h; and Charles^ l.h. 

END OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I.- ^Lady Freelovt^s House. 

Enter Fukelovb and Lonn Trinket, u.h. 

LordT. I)oiicement,doucement, ray dear Lady Ffcc- 
love !— Excuse me, I m^nt no harm, ^on honour ! 

Lady F. Indeed indeed, my Lord Trinket, this Ls 
absolutely intolerable ! What,* to offer rudeness to a 
I'ouhg law in my house t What will the world say of it ? 
T* Just wliat the world pleases. — It does not 
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signify a doit what they say. — However, 1 ask pardon ; 
but, ’egad, I thought it was the best way. 

Lady For shame, for shame, my lord ! I am 
quite hurt at your want of discretion ; and as this is 
rather an ugly affair in regard to me as well as your 
lordship, and may make some noise, I think it abso- 
lutely necessary, merely to save appearances, that you 
should wait on lier father, palliate matters as well as 
you can, and make a formal repetition of your proposal 
of marriage. 

Lord 1\ Your ladyship is perfectly in the right. — ^ 
You are cmite aufaif of the affair. It shall be done 
immediately, and then your reputation will be safe, and 
my conduct justified to all the world. Bui should the 
old rustic continue as stubborn as his daughter, your 
ladyship, I hope, has no objections to my being a little 
rusee^ for 1 must have her, ’pou honour. 

Servant, l.ii. 

Captain O’Cnt ter, to wait on your ladyship* 

LadyF^ O the hideous fellow ! the Irish sailor-man 
for wdiotn I prevailed on your lordship to get the post 
of regulating captain. 1 suppose he is come to load 
me with his odious thanks. I wont be troubled with 
him now- 

Lord T. Let him in, by all means. He is the best 
creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect sea- 
monster, and always looks and talks as if he was upon 
deck. Besides, a thought strikes me — he may be of 
use. 

Lady F, Well — send the creature up then.— 
Servant, ti.H.] — But what fine thought is this ? 

Lord T. A coup de maiire, ’pon honour ! 1 intend 
—but, hush ! here the porpus comes. 

Enter Captain O’Cuttsr, e.h. 

Lady F. Captain^ your humble servant ! I am very 
glad to see you. 
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O^Cut, I am much' obliged to you, my lady ! Upon 
my conscience, the wind favours me at all points, 1 
had no sooner got under weigh, to tank your ladyship, 
but I have borne down upon my noble friend his lord- 
ship too. I hope yonr lordshi}>\s well ? 

Ijord 1\ Very well, I thank you, captain. — But you 
«eern to be hurt in the service : what is the meaning 
of that patch over yoiu' right eye ? 

Some advanced wages from my new post, 
my lord ! This pressing is hot work, though it entitles 
IIS to smart money. 

J^adj/ F, And i>ray in what jx'rilous adventure did 
yon get that scar, captain? 

(yCut^ Quite out of my element, indeed, my lady. 1 
got it in an engagement by land. A day or two ago, I 
spied three stout fellows, belonging toa merchantman. 
They made down Wapping. 1 immediately gave rny 
lads the signal to cheise, and bore down right upon 
(hem. They tacked, and lay to — We gave them a 
thundering broadside, which they resaved like men : 
and one of them made use of small arms, which carried 
olf the wcathermosl corner of Ned (Jage^s hat ; so 1 
immediately stood in with him, and raked him, but 
resaved a wound on my starboard eye, from the stock 
of the pistol. However we took them all, and they 
now lie under the hatches, with fifty more aboard a 
tender off the Tower. 

FordT, Well done, noble captain! — But how- 
ever you w ill soon have b('Uer einployinent, for 1 
think the next ste]) to your present post, is commonly 
a ship.. 

O' Cut. The sooner tlie better, my lord! Honest 
Ti ireiice O’Cuttcr shall never fiincli, I warrant you ; 
and has had as much sea-saryice as any man in the 
navy. 

Lord T, ^'ou inny depend on mygoodofliccs, cap- 
tain ! But in the mean time, it is in your power to do 
me a favour. 

O' Cut. A favour, my lord? — your lordship does me 
honotir. 1 would go round the world, from one end to 



THE JEALOUS WIPE. 45 

the other, by day or by night, to sarve your lordship, 
or my good lady here, 

JLord T, Dear madam, the luckiest thought in na- 
ture ! — {Apart toLadj/ -The favour 1 have to ask 

of you, captain, nc^ed not carry you so fir out of your 
way. The whole afl'air is, that there are a couple of 
impudent fellows at an iim iii Holborn, who have af- 
fronted me, and you would oblige me infinitely, by 
pressing them into his nicijesty’s service. 

Ladf/ l\ Now I understand — Admirable! (Apart.) 

(yCtft. With all iny heart, my lord, and tank you 
loo, ’tiiit. But, byc-lhi -by, I hope they are not housc- 
kecp(Ms, or freemen of the* cily. I’hen.’s the devil to 
pay in meddling v\ ith them. They boder one so about 
liberty, and property, and stulV. — It was but t’other 
day, that Jack Trowser was carried before my lord 
mayor, and lost above a tweivem oath’s pay for nothing 
at all at all. 

L/ord T. I’ll take care yon sliall be brought into no 
trouble. These iellows were formerly my grooms. If 
you’ll call on me in the moniing, I’ll go with you to 
the place. 

ire Wf. I’ll be wilh your lordship, and bring with 
me lour or five as pn^tty boys as you’ll wish to clap 
your two lucking ey es upon of a summer’s day. 

Lord T. I am much obliged to you. — But, captain, 
I have auoth('r little favour to beg of you. 

(rCnl. Upon my shoull’ll do it. 

Lord T. What, before you know it ? 

O^Cut, Fore and all, my lord ! 

Lord T. A geutlcman has oflended me in a pointof 
honour — 

(rCut. Cut his treat! 

Lord T. Will you carry him a letter from me ? 

OL'ut. Indeed and I wdll : — ami I’ll take you \\\ tow 
too ; and you shall engage him yard-arm and yard-ann. 

Lord Why then, captain, you’ll come a little 
earlier io-morrow morning than you proposed, that 
you may attend him with my billet, before you proceed 
on the other affair* 
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0*Cut, Never fear it, my lord — Your sarv^nt I — 
My ladyship your huruble sarvant ! 

Liudy F, Captain, yours — Pray give ray service to 
my friend Mrs, O’Cutter. How does she do ? 

O^Cut. I tank your ladyship’s axing — ^I'he dear 
crefiture is purely tight and well. 

.Lord r. How many children have you, captain ? 

O'' Cut. Four, and please your lordship, and another 
Upon the stocks. 

Lord T. When it is launched, I hope to be at the 
christening. — I ’ll stand godfather, captain. 

0*Cut. Your lordship’s very good. 

Lord T. Well, you’ll come to-morrow. 

Cut. Ay, my lord, and every day next week. — 
Little Terence O’Cu^ter never fails, fait, when a troat 
is to be cut. [^Exit^ L.n. 

J^o>dy F. Ha, ha, ha ! But sure you don’t intend to 
ship off both her ik«!ier and her country lover for the 
Indies ? 

Lord 7\ O no ! Only let them contemplate the in- 
side of a ship, for a day or two ; and in the mean 
while measures ma^ be concerted to carry off the 
girl. 


Rf^euier Servant, l.ii. 

Sere, Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her 
chariot, and desires to have the honour of speaking to 
your ladyship on particular business. 

Lord T. Mrs. Oakly! what can that jcalous-patcd 
woman want with you .? 

Lady F. No matter what.— I hate her mortally.— 
Let her in. [^Exit Servant^ l.ii. 

Lord r. What wind blows her hither ? 

Lady F. A wind that must blow us some good. 

Ziord T. I low ? — I was amazed you chose to see her. 

Lady F. How' can you be so slow of apprehension ! 
— She comes, you may be sure, on some occasion re- 
lating to this girl : in* order to assist young Oakly, 
perhaps, to sooth me, and gain intelligence, and so for- 
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^rd the match ; but I’ll turbid the banns, I warrant 
you.— Whatever she wants, I’ll draw some sweet 
mischief out of it. — But away ! away ! — I think 1 
hear her — slip down the back stairs — or — stay, now I 
think oii’t, go out this way — nie(?t her — and be sure to 
make her a very r(\spectful bow as you go out. 

ZiOrd T. Hush ! here she is ! 

Enter Mrs. Oakt.y, n.u. {Lord Trinket howfy 
and Exity n.ii.) 

Mrs. O. I beg pardon, for giving your ladyship 
this trouble. 

Lady F. I am alwavs Mad of the honour of seeinff 
Mrs. Oakly. 

3Irs. O. There is a letter, madam, just come from 
the countiw, which has occasioned some alarm in our 
family. It comes from Mr. Russet — 

Lafhy F. Mr. l^usset ! 

Mri. O. Y es, IVoni Mr. Russet, madam; and is 
chiell) concerning Ins ^ 'aught er. As she has the ho- 
nour of being relat(‘d to your ladyship, I took the 
liberty of waiting on yo!i. 

Lady F. She is, indeed, as you say, madam, a re- 
lation of mine ; but, after what has hap[)eiied, I scarce 
know how to acknow loilge her. 

3frs. O. Has she been so much to blame then ? 

Ladi/ F. So much, madam ! — Only judge for 
yourself. — Though she had been so indiscreet, not to 
say indecc*nt in her conduct, as to elope from her Ci- 
ther, I was ill hopes to have hushed up that matter, 
for the honour of our family, — But she has run away 
from me too, madam : — went otf in the most abrupt 
manner, not an hour ago. 

Mrs^ O. You surprise me. Indeed, her father, by 
his letter, secerns apprehensive of the worst conse- 
quences. — But does your ladyship imagine any harm 
has happened ? 

Ladi/ F. I oflii’t tell — 1 hope not — But indeed 
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»hc’s a strange girl. You know, madam, young \\g- 
men oan’t be too cautious in their conduct. She is, 1 
am sorry to dt‘clare it. a very dangerous person tolak(‘ 
into a family. 

]\Irs, () Indeed! (Alarmed.) 

If I was to say ail I know — 

Mrs. O. W h> sur(‘ your ladyship ku on s of nothing* 
that has hem can lt d on elamh'stiiieiv between her 
and Mr. Oakly ? {In disorder.) 

J^adt/ /\ INIr. ()a!»]j ? 

Mrs. (). Mr. Oakly — no, not !\lr- Oakly — that is, 
not niy husband — I don’t mem him — not him but liis 
nephew — \(Jiiug Mr. Oaki). 

Jjudj/ F. .baloiis of her Jiu.iban.I ! So, so! now 1 
know n i y ga nu* . ( As idi • . ) 

yi/rs\ (). Hut pray, madam, give me Ioav(^ to ask, 
was there any thing* '.ery paitic ni: r in her coiiduet 
ivliile she was in your ladyship's house ? 

f.adj/ F. Win, n^aily, eorsideving she was here 
scarce a week, lies* b(*haviour w a^ rather mysterious • — 
letters and n)€.*s&ag(‘.s, to and iVo, between her aisd ! 
don’t know who. — I suppose y(.n know that Mr. 
Oakly ’s' lu'phew has been here, madam ? 

Mrs. (K 1 Avas not sure ol it. Has he been to wait 
on yoi:r Jadyship on this occasion? 

Ladj/ F. To wait on me! — The e>. press! on is much 
too polite f >r the natureofthe visit. — My I iord Trinket, 
the nobleman w hom you met as yon ( ame in, had, ytui 
must know , madam, some thougb.n^ of my ni(‘ce, and, 
as it would have been an ad\anta:»(*ous mateh, I was 
glad of it : l)ut I beliiwc', after wLat. he has been A\it- 
iiess to this morning*, In* wit] dro]) ail llioughls of it. 

Mrs, (). 1 am sorry that any relruion of mincshould 
so far forget himseil^^ — 

I Audi/ F. It’s no matter — his behaviour indeed, as 
well as the young lady’s, was pretty extraordinary — 
and yet, after all, 1 don’t believe he is the object of her 
affections. 

Mrs. O. Ha ! 


(Much alarmed.) 
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Tjttdy I\ She has certain! van attachment somewhere, 
ri strong one ; but his lordship, \^ho was jnesent all the 
time, was convinced, as well as myself, that Mr.Oakly’s 
nephew was rather a convenient friend, a kind of go- 
betweem, than the lover. — Bless me, madam, yon 
cliango colour ! — you seem uneasy ! What’s the matter ? 

Mrs, O, Nothing*, madam — nothing — a little shocked 
that my husband should behave so. 

Ijiidj/ F. Vour husband, madam ! 

Mrs. O. llis nephew, I mean. — Ills unpardonable 
rudeness — But I am not well — I am sorry I hav<‘giv(;n 
}our ladyship so much trouble — I’ll take my leave. 

Ladf/ F. 1 declare, madam, you frighten me. Your 
being so visibly alfected makes me quite iiaoasy. 1 
hope 1 have not said any thing — I really don't believ e 
vour husband is in faidt. Men, to be sure, allow them- 
selves strange liberties — But 1 think, nay, J amsure, it 
cannot be so — It is impossible ! Don’t let what 1 have 
said have any elfect on you. 

D/rs. O. No, it has not — I have no idea of such a 
thing. — Yrmr ladyship’s most obedient — re- 
turf/s ,) — But sure, madam, you have not lu^ar-d — or 
<lofi’t know any thing — 

Ijddf/ F. (k)iiie, come, Mrs. Oakly, I see how it is, 
and it would not be kind to say all 1 know*. 1 dare 
not tell you what 1 have heard. Only be on vour 
iiiiard — there can be no harm in that. Do you be 
against giving the girl any countenance, and s<»e uhat 
ellixt it has. 

Mrs. O. I will — 1 am much obliged — But does it 
appear to your ladyship, then, that Mr. Oakly 

Ladt/ F. No, not at all — nothing in’t, I dare say — 

I would not create imeJislness in a tamily — but J am a 
woman myself, have been married, and can’t help feel- 
ing for you. — But don’t be uneasy ; there’s nothing 
in’t I dare say. 

Mrs. O. 1 think so, — Your ladyship’s humble ser- 
\ant. 

Imdj/ F. Your servant, madam. — Pray don’t be 
alarmed : I must insist on your not making yoursell* 
uneasy. D 
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3Jrs, O. Not at all alarmed — Jiot in the least iincab) 
— \ our most obedient . [ Ex'if , L. ii . 

Ladj/ F. 11a, ha, ha ! There she ^t^oes, brimfuH ot 
an;i(T and j(N'ilousy, to vent it all on h(T husband. — 
Mercy on the poor man ! 

Jlr-enter Loud Trinket, l.ii.s.e. 

llless me, m\ lord, I thought you was gone ! 

Jjord T. Only into the next room. My curiosil\ 
would not let me stir a step further. 1 heard it all, aiul 
was Jiever more diverted in my life, ’pon honour. IJa., 
ha, ha! 

Lad^ F, How tlie silly creature took it. — Ila, ha, ha! 

J-jord T. Ha, ha, ha ! — M y dear lady reelove, you 
J»ave a deal of ingenuity, a deal of esprit, ’pon honour. 

t^adj/ F. A little shell thrown into the enemy’s 
works, that’s all. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha, ha ? 

Ladj/ F. But I must leave you — I have twenty li- 
sits to pay. You’ll let me know how you succeed in 
your secret expedition. 

Lord T. That you may depend on. 

Lad// F. Remember, thee., that to-morrow^ morning 
! expect to see yon. At present, your lordship will 
(‘xcuse me. Lord T. u.n. Lad// F. n.ii 


SCENE II. — Mr. O aid//'' s house. 

Enter Harriot, l.h. following William. 

JIar. Not at home ! Arc you sure that Mrs. Oakl> 
is not at home, sir ? 

Wil. She is just gone out- madam. 

liar. 1 have something of consequence — If you 
will give me leave, sir, I will wait till she returns. 

Wil, You would not see her, if you did, madam- 
She has given positive orders not to be interrupted witli 
any company to-day. 
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liar. Sure, sir, if you was to let her know that 1 
had particular business 

IViL 1 should not dare <o trouble her, indeed, iiia- 
dain, 

liar. How unfi)rhina<e this is! What can I do ? — 
Pray, sir, can I se(‘ Mr.Oakly, then? 

IV iL Yes, nuidaui : I’ll acquaint ray master, if yon 
please. 

Har. Pray do, sir. 

WiL Will you favour me nith your name, madam? 

Har. lie pleased, sir, to let him know that a lady 
lesires to speak with him. 

IV if. 1 shall, madam. [_Exi[^ ii.ii. 

Har. T wish 1 c ould have seen Mrs. Oakly. What 
:jri unhappy situation am 1 reduced to by my fathei’s 
ihstinate perseveraiKic to force me into a inaLTiagc 
w hich my soul abhors. 

Oaklv, n.ii. 

Oak. {At entering;.) Where isthislady ?( Sm;2«7/er.) 
— Hless me, Miss Russet, is it you? — Was ever any 
ihii'jg so unlucky — (Aside.) — Is it possible, madam, 
diat I see you here ? 

Har. It is too true, sir ; and tlie occasion on \\hicJi 
i am now to trouble* you, is so much in need ol’ an 
a])oloo-\, that — 

Oak. l^ray make none, madam. — If iny wife should 
: 'turn before I get her out of the house again ! (visidc.) 

Har. 1 dare say, sir, you are not quite a stranger to 
ilie attachment your nc'phcw has j)rofessed to me. 

Oak. 1 am not, madans. — 1 hope (.^diaries has not 
been guilty of any baseness towards you. If he has, 
Pi I never see his face again. 

Har. 1 liave no cause to accuse him — But — 

Oak. But what, madam ! Pray be quick ? — I'lie 
very person in the world I would not have seen ! 

(Aside.) 

Har. You seem uneasy, sir! 

Oak. No, nothing at all — Pray go on, madam. 
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//ffr. 1 am at present, sir, through a concurrence 
of strange accidents, in a very unfortunate situation, 
and do not know what will become of me without your 
assistance. 

Ort/:. J’ll do every thing in my power to serve you, 
I know of your leaving your father, by a letter we ha\e 
had from him. Pray let me know the rest of your 
story. 

j/ar. My story, sir, is very short. When I left my 
lather’s, I came immediately to London, and took re- 
fuge with a reLation ; when', instead of meeting with 
the protection I expected, I was alarmed with the most 
infamous designs upon my honour. It is not an hour 
ago since your nephew rescued me from the attempts 
of a villain. 1 tremble to think that I left him ac- 
tually engaged in a duel. 

Oak. Tic is very safe. lie has just sent home the 
chariot, from the St. Alban’s tavern, where he dines to- 
day. — But what are your commands for me, madam 3 

Har. The favour, sir, I would now request of you 
is, that you w^ould sutler me to remain, for a few days, 
ill your house. 

(Jak. Madam ! 

ar. And that, in the mean time, you will use your 
utmost endeavours to reconcile me to my father, witli- 
out his forcing me into a marriage with Sir Harry 
Beagle. 

Oak. This is the most perplexing situation ! \V h} 
did not Charles take care to bestow you properly ? 

Har. It is most probable, sir, that 1 should not have* 
consented to such a measure nijself. The world is but 
too apt to censure, even without a cause : and if you 
are so kind as to admit me into your house, I must de- 
sire not to consider Mr. Oakly in any other light than 
as your nephew. 

Oak* What an unlucky circumstance! — Upon niy 
soul, madam, I would do any thing to serve you — bid 
being in my house creates a difficulty, that 

liar. I hope, sir, you do not doubt the truth of 
what I have told you ? 
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Oak. I religiously believe every tittle of it, madam ; 
bat I have particular family considerations, that 

liar. Sure, sir, you cannot suspect me to be base 
enough to form any connexions in your family cojitrary 
to your inclinations, while I am living in your house ! 

Oak. Such connexions, madam, would do me and 
all my family great honour. 1 never dreamt of any 
scruples on that account. — What can I do ? — Let me 
see — let me see — suppose (Pausing.) 

Enter Mrs. Oakly through m.d. in a Capuchin^ 
Tippet^ 4*c. 

Mrs. O. I am sure I heard the voice of a woman, 
conversing with my husband — Ha ! (Seeing Harriot.) 
it is so ifidecd ! Let me contain niysell^ — I’ll listen. 

(Aside.) 

liar. I see, sir, you arc not inclined to serve mo — 
good heaven ! what am 1 reserved to ? — Why, w by did 
I leave my father’s house, to expose myself to greater 
distresses ? ( Iteadi/ to weep.) 

Oak. 1 would do any thing for your Sc«kc, indeed I 
would. So pray be comforted, and I ’ll think of some 
proper place to bestow you in. 

Mrs. O. So ! so ! 

Har. What place can be so proper as your own 
house ? 

Oak. My dear madam, I — I — 

Mrs. O. M y dear madam! — Mighty well ! — (ylside.) 

Oak. Hush ! — hark ! — what noise ? — no — nothing. 
But I’ll be plain with you, madam ; we may be inter- 
rupted. — The family consideration I hinted at is no- 
thing else than my wile. She is a little unhappy in 
her temper, madam ; — and if you were to be admitted 
into the house, I don't know what would be the con- 
sequence. 

Airs. O. Very fine! (Aside.) 

Har. My behaviour, sir ! — 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impossible for you to 
behave in such a manner as not to give her suspicion. 
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liar. But if your nephew, sir, took every thing 
upon himself — 

Oak, Still that would not do, madam. — Why, this 
very morning, when the letter came from your father, 
though I positively denied any knowledge of it, and 
Charles owned il, yet it was almost impossible to pa- 
cify her. 

Har, What shall I do? — What will become of rnc ? 

Oak, Why, lookye, my dear madam, since my wife 
is so strong an objection, it is absolutely impossible for 
me to take you into the house. Nay, if 1 had not known 
she was gone out, just before you came, I should b(* 
uneasy at your being here, even now. So we must 
manage as well as we can. I’ll take a private lodging 
for you, a little way off, unknown to Charles, or my 
wife, or any body ; and if Mrs. Oakly should discovfu* 
it at last, why, the whole matter will light upon 
Charles, you know. 

Mrs, O, Upon Charles ! 

Har, How unhappy is my situation ! — ( Weeping,) 
— I am ruined for ever. 

Oak, Ruined ! Not at all. Such a thing as this has 
happened to many a young lady before you, and all 
has been well again. Keep up your spirits ! I’ll con- 
trive, if I possibly can, to visit you every day. 

Mrs, O, {Advances,) Will you so? O, Mr. Oakly! 
have I discovered you at last ? I’ll visit you, indeed ! 
And you, my dear madam, I’ll — 

liar. Madam, I don’t understand — 

Mrs, O, I understand the whole affair, and have 
understood it for some time past. You shall have a 
private lodging, miss ! It is the fittest place; for you, 
I believe. How dare you look me in the face ? 

Oak, For heaven’s siikc, ray love, don’t be so violent. 
You are quite wrong in this affair — you don’t know 
who you arc talking to. This lady is a person of 
fashion. 

Mrs,0, Fine fashion, indeed! to seduce other 
women’s husbands ! 
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Har. Dear madam, how can you imagine— 

Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady 
that Charles — 

Mrs. O, Mighty well! but that wont do, sir! — 
Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together ? — 
Did not I hear your fine plot of throwing all tlieblanu^ 
ujM)n Charles ? — 

Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. You must know, 
my dear, that the letter which c:nne this morning re- 
lated to this lady — 

Mrs. O. I know it. 

Oak. And since that, it seems, Charles has been so 
roiiiinatc as to — 

Mrs. O. O, you deceitful man ! — That trick is too 
.>tale to pass again with me. It is plain now what you 
meant by your proposing to take her into the house 
Ihis morning. But the gentlewoman could introduce 
herself, I see. 

Oak. Fie! fie! my dear, she came on purpose to 
inqiiire for you. 

Mrs. O. For me! — ^better and better! — Did not 
she w atch her opportunity, and come to you just as I 
w^nt out ? But I am obliged to you for your visit, 
madam. It is sufficiently paid. Pray don’t let me 
detain you. (Crosses to r.h.) 

Oak. For shame, for shame, Mrs. Oakly ! flpw 
can you be so absurd ? Is this proper behaviour to a 
lady of her character ? 

Airs. O. I have heard her character. Go, ray fin(% 
runaway madam ! Now you have eloped from your 
family, and run away from your aunt ! — Go! — Yoii 
sha’n’t stay liere, I promise you. 

Oak. IVythee be quiet. You don’t know what 
you arc doing. She shall stay. 

Mrs. O. She sha’ii’t stay a minute. 

Oak. She shall stay a minute, an hour, a day, a 
week, a month, a year! — ’Sdcath, madam, she shall 
stay for ever, if I choose it. 

Mrs. O. How ! 
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liar. For heaven’s sake, sir, let me go. I am 
frightened to deatli. 

Oak, Don’t be afraid, madam. 8he shall stay, I 
insist npoii it. 

Itus, (WUhin.) I tell you, sir, I will go up. I am 
sure the lady is here, and nothing shall hinder me. 

Har, O, my father! my father! {Faints,) 

Oak. Sec, she faints! — {Catches her.) — Ring the 
b dl ! Who’s there ? 

Mrs. O. What ! — take her into your arms, too ! — 
I have no patience. 

Enter Russet, l.h. 

Rus. Where is this — ha! fainting! — {Runs to her.) 
O, my dear Harriot! my child, my child ! 

Oak. Your coming so abruptly shocked her spirits. 
But she revives. How do you do, madam ? 

liar. {To Russet.) O, sir! 

Rus, O, my dear girl, how could you run away 
from your father, that loves you with such fondness : 
Blit I was sure I should find you here— 

Mrs. O. There — ther^ ! — ^sure he should find her 
here ! Did I not tell you so — Are not you a wicked 
man, to carry on such base underhand doings with a 
gentleman’s daughter ? 

Rus. Let me tell you, sir, whatever you may think 
of the matter, I shall not easily put up with this beha- 
viour. How dumt you encourage my daughter to an 
elopement, and receive her in your house ? 

Mrs. O. There, mind that ! — The thing is as plain 
as the light. 

Oak. I tell you, you misunderstand — 

Rus. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I shall expect satis- 
faction from your family for so gross an affront. 

Zounds, sir, 1 am not to be used ill by any man in 
England. 

Mar. My dear sir, I can assure you — 

Rus. Hpld'your tongue, girl! You’ll put me in a 
passion. 
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Oak. Sir, this is all a mistake. 

Hus. A mistake ! Did not I find her in your house ? 

Oak. Upon iny soul, she has not been in my hous- 
above* — 

Mrs O. JJid not I hear you say, you would take 
her a lodging, — a private lodging ? 

Oak. Yes, but that — 

Jius. Has not this affair been ciirriod on a long 
time, in spite of my fet^th ? 

Oak, Sir, I never troubled myself — 

Mrs. O. Never troubled yourself! — Did not you 
insist on her staying in the house, whether I would or 
no ? 

Oak. No. 

Jius. Did not you send to meet hcT, when she came 
to tow'll ? 

Oak. No. 

3Irs. O. Did not you deceive me about the letter 
this morning? 

Oak, No — no — no — I tell you, no. 

Mrs, O. Y(‘s — yes — yes— I tell you, yes. 

Hus. Sha’n’t 1 believe my own eyes ? 

Mrs, O. Shii’n’t 1 believe iny own curs ? . 

Oak, I tell you, you are deceived. 

Jius. Zounds, sir. I’ll have satislaction. 

Mrs. O. ril stop these fine doings, I warrant yoii. 

Oak. ’Sdeath, you will not let me speak — uid yfiu 
are both alike, I think. — I wish you were m irried to 
one another with all my heart. 

Mrs, O, Mighty well I mighty well ! 

Hus. I shall soon find a time to talk with you. 

Oak. Find a time to talk! you have talked enough 
now for all your lives. 

Mrs. O, Very fine! Come along, sir ! Loav(Mhat 
lady with her father. Now^ she is in tJie propeixst 
hands. [ /.’.x//, is.H, 

Oak. I wish 1 could leave you in his hands — ( Going., 
returns.) — One word wuth you, sir ! — The height of 
your passion, and Mrs. Oakly’s strange misapprehen- 
sion of this whole affair, makes it i.mpossiblc to explain 
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matters to you at present, I will do it when you please*, 
and how you please. 

Rus, Yes, yes ; I’ll have satisfaction. — {Crosses to 
R.H.) — So, madam, I have found you, at last. — You 
have made a fine confusion here. 

Har, I have indeed been the innocent cause of a 
great deal of confusion. 

Rus. Innocent! — What business had yon to be 
running hither, after — 

liar. My dear sir, you misunderstand the whole 
affair. 1 have not been in this house half an hour. 

Rus. Zounds, girl, don’t put me in apasiion! — 
You know I love you — but a lie puts me in a passion. 
But, come along — we’ll leave this lu>use directly. — 
(Charles sings zoithoutj r.u.) — Hey-day ! what now : 

CiiAULCs, l.h. drunk. 

Charles. (Sings.) Bui mi/ wine neither nurses not 
babies can brings 

And a big-bellied bottlers a mighlij good thing. 

What’s here? a woman ? Harriot! impossible! — 
dearest, sweetest Harriot! I have been looking all 
over the town for you, and at last — when I was tired — 
and weary — and disappointed — why then, the honest 
major and I sat down together to drink your health in 
pint bumpers - ( Running to her. ) 

Rus. Standoff! — How dare you take any liberty 
with iny daughter bclbrc me ? — Zounds, sir. I’ll lx* tli<* 
death of you! 

Charles. Ha! ’Squire Russet, too ! — You jolly old 
cock, how^ do you do? — But, Harriot! my dear girl ! 
— (Taking hold of her.) — My life, my soul, my — 

Rus. Let her go, sir — come away, 1 larriot ! — Leave 
him this instant, or I’ll tear you asunder.) 

(Pulling her.) 

liar. Thcn^ needs no violence to t(*ar me from a 
mail who could disguise himself in such a gross man- 
n«*r, at a. time w hen he knew 1 was in the utmost dis- 
tress. [^Disengages herself ^ and exit with Rus. L.n- 
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Charles. Only hear me, sir — madam! — my clear 
Harriot — Mr, liussct — gone! — she’s gone! — and, 
’egad, in very ilUhumour, and in very bad company : 
— I’ll go after her — but hold ! — I shall only make it 
worse — as I did — now 1 recollect — once before. How 
tlie devil came they here? — Who would have thought 
of finding her in my own house? — My head turns 
round with conj(;ctures. — 1 believe I am drunk — very 
drunk — so, Vgad, I’ll e’en go and sleep myself sober, 
and then inquire the meaning of all this. For 

1 love Sucy ami Sue loves mcy'* 

[^Exity Ji.ii. singing. 

END OF ACT 111. 


ACT IV, 

SCENE \.—Oaldfs House. 

Enter Cjiaklks and Major Oakly, l.ii. 

Maj. O, Poor Charles ! What a scene of confusion ! 
] would give the world to have been there. 

Charles. And 1 would give the world to have been 
any where else. — May wine be my poison, if ever 1 am 
drunk again ! {Crosses to li.ii.) 

Maj, O, Ay, ay, so every man says the next morn- 
ing. 

Charles. Where, where can she be ? H(‘r fiilher 
rvould hardly curry her back to I/ady Freelove’s, and 
he has no house in town himself, nor Sir Harry — I 
don’t know what to think — I’ll go in search of her, 
though I don’t know where to direct myself. 

Enter William, l.h. 

Wil. A gentleman, sir, that calls himself Captain 
O’Cntter, desires to speak with you. 
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Charles. Don’t trouble me— I’ll see nobody — I’ni 
not at home — 

Wil. The gentleman says he has very particular bu- 
siness, and he must see you. 

Charles. What’s his name ! Who did you say ? 

Wil. Captain O ’Cutter, sir. 

Charles. Captain O’Cutter ! I never heard of him 
Txjfore. Do you know any thing of him, major? 

Maj. O. Not I — But you hear he has particular bu- 
siness. I’ll leave the room. 

Charles. He can have no business that need be a se- 
cret to you. — Desire the captain to walk up. 

\^Exil Willianiy l.h. 

Eiiier Captain O’CrTTER, l.h. 

iyCvt, Jontlemcn, your sarvant. Is cither of your 
names Charles Oakly, Esq ? 

Charles. Charles Oakly, sir, is my name, if you hav(' 
any business with it. 

O^Cut. Avast, avast,my dear ! — I have a little busi- 
ness with your name ; but as I was to h*! nobody know 
it, I can’t mention it till you clear the <lccks, fait. 

( Pointing to (he Major.) 

Charles. This gentleman, sir, is my most irdimate 
friend, and any thing that concerns me may be men- 
tioned before him. 

O' Cut. (), if he’s your friend, my dear, we may do 
all above board. It’s only about your deciding a de- 
ferance w ith my Lord IVinket, lie wants to show you 
a little warm work; and, as I was steering this way, 
he desired me to fetch you this letter. 

(Crees a letter.) 

Maj. O. How, sir, a challenge! 

O' Cut. Yes, fiiit, a challenge. I am lobe his lord- 
ship’s second ; and if you are fond of a hot birth, and 
will come along with that jontleman, we’ll all go to it 
together, and make a little line of battle a-hcad of our 
own, my dear. 
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Charha. {Reads,) Ha! what’s this? This may lx* 
usrfiil. {Aside,) 

Mqj, O, Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you. — A 
rare fellow this! — {Aside,) — Yes, yes, I’ll meet 
ail Ihe good company. I’ll be there in my waistcoat 
and pumps and take a morning’s breathing with you. 
Arc you very fond of fighting, sir ? 

O'CuL Indeed and l am ; I iov(i it better than grog. 

TSJqj, O But pray, sir, how are you iiitcrcst<?d in 
this ditfenmee ? Do you know what it is about ? 

(yCut, O, the devil burn me, not I. What signifies 
what it’s about, you know, so wo do but tilt a little. 

O, What fightand not know for what ? 

(yCf/f, When the signal’s out for engaging, what 
signifi<*s talking ? 

Mqj, I tiincy, sir, a duel’s a common bn^akfast 
with you. I’ll warrant now, you have been engaged 
in many such aflairs. 

O’f.V/. Upon my shoul, and I have; sea or land, 
it’s all one to little Terence O’Cutter. — When 1 was 
last in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for cheating me 
out of a. thousand pounds; 1 fought two of the Mer- 
jiiaid’s crew fibout Sally Maeguire ; tree about politics ; 
and one about the playhouse in Smock ’Alley. But 
upon niy fait, since 1 am in England, 1 have done no- 
thing at all, at all. 

Charles. This is lucky — but my transport will dis- 
cover me. — {Aside.) — Will you be so kind, sir,— (7V> 
Cy (duller,) — as to make my complimenls to his lord- 
ship, and aHsure him, that 1 shall do myself the honour 
of w aiting on him. 

(yCuf. Indeed and I will. — Arrah, rny dear, wont 
you come too? {To il/ff/- Oakhj,) 

Maj O, Depend ui>on it, captain. — A very extra- 
ordinary IMlow ! (Aside. ) 

(Jharfes, Now to get my intelligence. — {Aside.) — 1 
think tlu* time, sir, his lordship appoints in liis letter, 
is — a — 

(yCid. You say right — Six o’clock. 
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Charhs, And the place— a — a — is — I think, behind 
iMontn^nc House? 

O' Cut. No, my dear! — Avast, by the ring in Hyde- 
park, ’fait — 1 settled it there myself, for fare of inter- 
ruption. 

(diaries. True, as you say, the ring in Ilyde-park — 
I had forgot — Very well, I’ll not fail you, sir. 

O'Ciit. Devil burn me, nor 1. Upon iny shoul, 
little I'erenec O’Cutter will sec fair play, or he’ll 
know the reason — And so, iny dear, your sarvant. — 
Y ou’ll not forget to come, my dear ? c.ii. 

Mqj, O. Ha, ha, ha! What a fellow! — He loves 
lighting likt' a game cock. 

Charles. O uncle, the luckiest thing in tlie world ! 

Maj, O. What, to have the chance of boi'jg run 
through the body ? 1 desire no such good fortune. 

Charles. Wish me joy, wish me joy! I have found 
her, my dear girl, my Harriot ! — !r^he is at an inn in 
Holborn, major! 

Maj\ (), Ay ! how do you knovr ? 

Charles. Why, this dear, dedightful, charming, 
bhmdering captaitr, has delivered ukj a wrong letter. 

Mqj. (K A WTong letter ! 

Charles. Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to liady 
I'reelove. 

Mqj. O. The devil ! Wliat are the contents ? 

Charles. The news I told yon just now, that she’.^ 
at ail inn in Holborn; and, besides, an excuse from 
my lord, for not waiting on her ladyship this morning 
according to his ])romise, as he shall l>e entirely taken 
up with his design iijion Harriot. 

Maj. O. So ! so ! — A plot between the lord and tin' 
lady'. 

Charles. There ! read, read, man ! 

( Gives the leLler.) 

Maj. O. (^Itcadmg.) Urn — um — urn — Very fine! 
what do you propose doing ? 

Charles. To go thither immediately. 

3laj. O. Then you shall take me w ith you. Who 
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knows what his lordship's designs may bo ? I bv^gin to 
susiM'ct foul play. 

(Charles, No, no ; pray mind yonr own business. 
If I 'find there is any need of your assistance. I’ll send 
for you. 

Maj, O. You’ll manage this affair like a boy, now 
— Go on rashly, with noise, and bustle, and fury, and 
get yourself iTito another sempe. 

Charles, — no — Let me alone ; I’ll go incog. — 
Leave my chariot at some distance — procc‘ed pru- 
dently, and tiikc care of myself, 1 w^arrant you. 1 did 
not imagine that 1 should ever rejoice at rec(‘i\ ing a 
challenge, but this is the most fortunate^ accident that 
could possibly have happened. B’ye, b’ye, uncle ! 

\_hlxii hasiih/^ n.ii. 

Maj, O, I don’t half approve of this — and yet 1 can 
hardly suspect his lordship of any \ei y d(‘e]) designs 
neither. — Charles may easily outwit him. — flarkye, 
William ! (At seeing William ai some distance.) 

William, ii.ii. 


IViL Sir! 

Maj. O. Where’s my brother? 

Wil. In his study, sir, 

Maj. (). Is he alone? 

Wil. Yes, sir. 

Maj. O. And how is he, William? 

It il. Pretty well, 1 believe, sir, 

Maj. O. Ay, ay, but is he in good lunuour, or — 

Wil. 1 never meddle in family affairs, not I, sir. 

[£.277, L.li. 

Maj. O. Well said, William! — No bad hint for me, 
perhaps! — What a strange w^orld we live in! no two 
people in it love one another better than my brother 
and sister, and yet the bitterest enemies could not tor- 
ment each other more heartily. — However, yesterday, 
to give him his due, he behaved like a man. Keep it 
!ip 5 brother ! keep it up ! or it’s all ov(U* with you. 
Since mischief is on foot, I’ll even set it forward on all 
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sides, ril in lo him directly, read him one of my 
morning lectiin^s, jind pei-suade him, if 1 possibly ciiii, 
to go out with me immedialcly ; or work him to some 
open act of rebellion against the sovereign authovKy of 
his lady wife. Zoniids, brother! rant, and roar, and 
rave, and turn llie house out of the window. If I was 
a husband! — ’Sdeith^ what Ji pity it ivS that nobody 
knows how lO manage a wife but a bachelor. 

H.ii. 

SCESE II. — IVic Bull and Gale Inn. 
iWer JIauriot, l.u. 

lliir. What will become of me? Among all in> 
distresses, I must corifess that ('harh's’s behaviour 
y<'sterday is not the least. So wild ! so given up to 
exc'CvSsc’s ! And yet — 1 am ashamed to ow n it even to 
myself — I love him : and death itself shall not prevail 
on me to give my hand to Sir Harr} — But here lie 
comes ! VVh'it shall I do with him ? 

Enter Sui Harry IIkaolk, u.ii. 

Sir II, Vour servant, miss. — What! not speak! — 
Bashful, rnavhap — Why then I wall — Lookye, miss, I 
am r\ man of few words — What sigiiith\s haggling ? Jt 
looks just like a dealer. — What d’ye think of me for a 
hiisijand? — 1 am a light young fellow — sound wind 
and limb — free from all natural blemishes — Uiiin ail 
over, damme. 

J/ar. Sir, I don’t understand you. Speak Englisli. 
and rilgive you an answer. 

Sir H. English! Why so I do — and goo 1 j)lain 
English too — Wliat d’ye think of me for a husband ? 
— That’s English — e’nt it? — I know none of your 
French lingo, none of your i)arly voos, not 1. — What 
d’ye think of me for a husband ? The ’squire says you 
shall marry me. 

liar. What shall I say to him ? I had best be civil. 

^ — (Aside.) — 1 think, sir, you deserve a much better 
\vife, and beg — 
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Sir IL B(!ttcr ! No, no, thoiiiirh you’re so know- 
ing, I’m not to be taken in so. — You’re a fi.ic thing — 
your |)oinls are all good. 

Ilc/r, Sir Flarry ! Sincerity is above all ceremony. 
Excuse me, if I declare I never will be your wife. 

Sir H, Hey! how! what! be off! — Why, it’s a 
match, miss ! — It’s done and done on both sides. 

IIa)\ For heaven’s sake, sir, withdraw your cliiim 
to me. — 1 never can be prevailed on — indeed I can’t — - 

Sir II, What, make a match and then draw slakes ! 
That’s doing of nothing — Play or pay all the world 
over. 

Har, I am determined not to marry you, at all 
events. 

Sir H, Blit your father’s determined you shall, miss, 
— so the odds ar(‘ on my side — I am not quite sure of 
my horM‘, but 1 have the rider hollow. 

Hm\ Your horse! sir, d’ye take me for — but I for- 
give you, I beseech you, come into my proposal ^ it 
will be better for us both in the end. 

Siril, I can’t be off, 

Hnr, L<‘t me intreat you ! 

Sir II, 1 tell you, it’s impossible ! 

liar. Pray, pray do, sir ! 

SirH. I can’t, damme* 

Har. I beseech, you ! — (Sir Harr// lohisUcs .) — 
How! laughed at? 

Sir H. Will you marry me, dear Ally, Ally Cro- 
ker ? (Singing,) 

Har. Marry you ! I had rather be married to "a slave 
— a wretch ! Y ou ! ( Walks about ) 

Sir H. A fine going thing — she has a deal of fi>ot 
— treads well upon her pasterns — ^goes above her 
ground 

lla)\ Peace, wretch ! Do you talk to me as if I were 
your horse ? 

Sir IL Horse! Why not speak of my horse ? If 
your fine ladies had half as many good qualities, they 
would be much better bargains. 

Har. And it their wretches ofhusbaiids liked them 
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half so well as they do their horses, they would lead 
better lives. 

Sir H. Mayhap so. But what signifies talking to 
you ? — The ’squire shall know your tricks — he’ll doc- 
tor you — I’ll go and talk to him. 

JIar, Go any where, so that you go from me. 

Sir Tl. lie’ll Im-nk you in : — if yon wont go in a 
snaffle, you must be put in a curb. — He’ll break you, 
damme. [ Exit, ii.n. 

//«r. A wretch ! — But I was to blame to siift'cr his 
brutal behaviour to ruffle my temper — I could expect 
iiothingelse from him, and he is below my anger. 


Enter Russet, h.h. 


JR us. Are not yon a sad girl ? a perverse, stubborn, 
obstinate 

Har. My dear sir — 

llus. Jiookye, Harriot, don’t speak — you’ll put me 
in a passion. — Will you have him ? Answer me that. 
Why don’t the girl speak? — Will you have him? 

Har, I)ean?^st sir, there is nothing in the world 
else 

Hus. Why then* — there — lookyc there ! — Zounds, 
you shall have him — hussy, you shall have liiru ; you 
shall marry him to-night. Did not you promise to 
rectn'vo him civilly ? How came you to affront him ? 

Har, Sir, I did receive him very civilly ; but bis be- 
haviour was so insolent and insupporbible — 

Ru. Insolent ! Zounds, I’ll blow his brains out ! — 
Insolent to my dear Harriot! A rogu<*, a villain, a 
scoundrel ! I’ll — ^but it’s a lie — I know it’s a lie — hc^ 
durst not behave insolent! Will you have him ? An- 
swer me that. Will you have him? — Zounds, you 
shall have him. 

Har, If you have any love for me, sir — 

Itus, Love for you! You know I love you ; you 
know' your poor fond father dotes on you to madness, 
J would not force you, if I did not love you ! — Don’t I 
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nant you to be happy ? — But I know what you would 
have. Y on want young Oakly, a rake-helly , drunken — 

Har, iieleasc me from Sir Harry, and if I ever 
marry against your consent, renounce me for ever. 

Itus, 1 will renounce you, unless you’ll have Sir 
Harry, 

Har. Consider, my dear sir, you’ll make me miser- 
able, Absolve me from this hard command, and in 
every thing else it will be happiness to obey you. 

Hus. You’ll break my heart, Harriot, you’ll break 
my heart. Make you miserable I Don’t I want to 
make you happy ? Is not he the richest man in the 
county ? That will make you happy. Don’t all the 
pale- laced girls in the counlry long to get him ? And 
yet you arc so perverse, and w^ayward, and stubborn 
— Zounds, you shall have him I 

liar. For heaven’s sake, sir — 

Itus. Hold your tongue, Harriot ! I’ll hear none oi' 
your nonsense. You shall have him, I tell you, you 
shall have him ; he shall marry you this very night ; — 
I’ll go for a license and a parson immediately. Zounds, 
why do I stand arguing with you ? A’n’t I your father ? 
Have not I a right to dispose of you ? You shall hav(? 
him. 

Har. Sir — 

Hus. I wont hear a word. You shall have him.-»— 

Har. Sir, hear me — but one w^ord I He will not 
hear in(‘, and is gone to prepare for this odious mar- 
riage. 1 will die before I consent to it. 


jEw/er Charles, in afrock^ S^c, l.ii. 

Ha ! What do I see ? (Screafning.) 

Charles. Peace, my love ! My dear life, make no 
noise ! — 1 have been hovering about the house this hour. 
1 just now saw your father and Sir Harry go out, and 
have seized this precious opportunity to throw myself 
at your feet. 
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liar. You have given yourself, sir, a great deal of 
needless trouble. I did not expect or hope for the fa- 
vour of such a visit. 

Charles, O, my Harriot, upbraid me, reproach me, 
do any thing but look and talk with that air of cold- 
ness and indifference. Let me. while their absence 
allows it, convey you troni the brutal violence of a 
constrained marring(‘. 

Har. No, I will wait the event, be it what it may. 
O, Chades, I am too much inclined — they sha’ii't 
force me to marry Sir Harry. But your behaviour — 
not half an hour ago, my father reproached me with 
the looseness of your character. {JVecpwgJ) 

Charles. I see my folly, and am ashamed of it ; you 
haA^c reclaimed me, Harriot, on ray soul you have. 
If all women w ere as attentive as yourself to the mo- 
rals of their lovers, a libertine Avould be an uncommon 
character. But let me i)ersuadeyou to leave this place 
while you may. Major Oakly will receive us at his 
house with j^leasure. I am shocked at the thoughts of 
Avhaf your stay here may reserve you to, 

Har. No, I am determined to remain. To leave 
ray father again, to go off openly Avith a man ot whose 
libertine character he has himself .so lately been a wit- 
ness, Avould justify his anger, and impeach my reputa- 
tion. 

Enter CuAMnERMAin, n.ii. 

Chamh. O la av, ma’am! Such a terrible accident ! 
As sure as I am here, there’s a press gang has seized the 
two gemmirn, and is cairyi ig them away, lliof sobe as 
one an 'em says as how he’s a knight and baronight, 
and that Mother’s a squire and a housekeeper. 

Har. Seized by a pressgang — impossible ! 

Charles. Oh, uoav the design comes out ; but I’ll 
baulk his lordship. 

Chamb. Lack-a-daisy, ma’am, Avhat can we do ? 
There is master, and John Ostler, and Bootcatcher, all 
gone a’ter ’em. There is such an uproar as iKwcr Avas. 

11.11 
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Har, If I thought this was your contrivance^ sir, I 
would never speak to you again. 

Charles, I would sooner die than ‘be guilty of it !— 
This is Liord Trinket^s doing*, J am sure. I knew he 
had some scheme in ngitution, by a letter I intercepted 
this morning . — {Harriot screams.) — Ha! here he 
comes. Nay, then, it’s plain enough. Don’t be fright- 
ened, my love ! I’ll protect you ! But now I must de- 
sire you to follow my directions. 


llnicr Loud Trinket, r.ii. 

Lo/y/ 1\ Now, madam. Plague on’t, he here again ! 
Xaj, then, — {Draws.) — come, sir. Y ou’re unarmed 1 
see. (live up the lady : give her up, I. say, or I am 
tlirough you in a twinkling. — {Going to make a pass 
at Charles.) 

Charles . Keep your dista nee, iny lord — 1 have arms . 
— {Produces a pistol.) — If you come a foot nearer, 
you hav e a brace of balls through your lordship’s head, 

Lo/y/ T. How ? what’s this ? pistols ! 

('harles. At your lordship’s service. — Sword and 
pistol, my lord. — Those, you know, are our weapons. 
If this misses, I have the iellow to it in my pocket. — 
Don’t be frightened, nmdain ; his lordship has removed 
\our friends and relations, but he will take great care 
of you. Shall 1 leave you with him ? 

Har. Ouel Charles I you know 1 must go w ith you 
now. 

Charles. A little way from the door, if your lord- 
shi]) pleases. ( Waxes his hand.) 

Lord T. Sir ! — ’Sdeath ! — Madam ! — 

Charles. A little more round, my lord. — ( Waves.) 

Lord T. But sir ! — Mr. Oakly ! 

Charles. I have no leisure to talk w ith your lord- 
ship now \ A little more that way, if you please. — 
( Haves.) — You know where I live. If you have any 
commands for Miss Russet, you will hear of her too at 
mv house. — Nay, keep back, my lord. — {Presents.) 
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— Yonr lordship^s most obedient, humble servant. — 

wilh Harriot^ n.u. 
Ijord T, {Tjooks at them^ and pauses for a- short 
fime.) — I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, ’pon 
honour. [ Exd^ k . ir . 


END OF ACT IV. 


A(T y. 

SCENE \.—Ladjj Free/oveh' House, 

Enter Lord Tjiixkzt, Lady Frbelove, zeith alcl- 
terj and Caftaix O’Cijttbr, ii.ii. 

f iOrd T, Was ever any thing so unfori uimtc ! Plagu (* 
on’t, CtTptain, how could you make such a strung*' 
blunder ? 

O' Cut, I never thought of a blunder. I was to de- 
liver two letters ; and if 1 gave them one a-picce, I 
< hough t it would do. 

Jutdi/ F, And so, my lord, the ingenious captain 
gave the letter intended for me to young Oakly, aiul 
here has brought me a challenge. 

Ford T. liidiculous ! Never was any thing so inal 
apropos. Did you read the direction, captain ? 

O' Cut, Who — me ? Devil burn me, not I — 1 never 
rad<* at all. 

Ford T. ’Sdeath ! how provoking ! When I had 
secured the servants, and got all the people out of the 
way — when every thing was en train. 

jLadi/ F, Nay, never despair, my lord. Eve hit 
upon a method to set every thing to rights again. 

Ford T, How — how, my dear lady Freelove, how 

Fad^ F, Suppose, then, your lordshi[) was to go 
and deliver these country gentlemen from their confine- 
ment ; make them believe it was a plot of young Oak- 
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ly’s, <o carry olF my niece ; and so make a merit of 
your o^vll services with the father. 

Lord T. Admirable ! I’ll about it immediately. 

O'" Cut. Has your lordship any occasion for my sar- 
vice in this expedition ? 

Lord 7\ O, no. — Only release me these people^ 
and tluni kee]) out of the way, dear captain. 

OYW. With all my heart, ’fait. But you are all 
wronj^ ; — this will not signify a brass farding. If you 

ould let mo alone, I would give him a salt cel, 1 war- 
rant you. But, upon my credit, there’s nothing to be 
done without a little tilting. a.ii. 

Lord 1\ But where shall 1 carry them, when 1 have 
delivered them ? 

Lad^ l\ To Mr. Oakly’s, by all means ; you may 
l)e sun* my niece is there. 

Lord T. To Mr. Oakly’s ! Why, does your Iadyshi[) 
consider ? ’Tis going directly in the fire of the enemy 
— tlirowing the dementi full in their teeth. 

Lad^ F. So much the better. Face your enemies ; 
nay, you shall outface them too. I’ll certainly meet 
you there. It’s hard indeed, if two persons of condi- 
tion can't bear themselves out against such trumpery 
liillvs as the family of the Oakly’s. 

Lord T. Odious, low people ! But 1 lose time — I 
must after the captain ; and so, till we meet at Mr. 
Oakly’s, I kiss your ladyship’s hands — you wont fail 
me ? 

Ijady F. You may depend on me . — [^Exit fjord 
Trinket^ u.ii.] — So, here is fine work ! this artful lit- 
tle hussy has been too much ftu us all. Well, wdiat’s 
to he done ? Why, when a woman of fashion gets into 
i\ scrape, nothing but a fiishionable assurance can get 
lier out of it again. I’ll e’en go boldly to Mr. Oakly’s, 
as I hav<‘ promised, and if it ap|)cars practicable, I will 
forw ard liord Trinket’s match ; but if I find that mat- 
ters have taken another turn, his lordship must excuse 
me. In that case, I’ll fiiirly drop him, seem a perfect 
stranger to all his intentions, and give my visit an air of 
t'ongratukition to my niece, and any other husband 
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which fortune, her wise lather, or her ridiculous self 
lias provided for her. l.u. 

SCENK II. — Mrs. Oalxli/^s Dressing-room, 

Mrs. Oakey discovered. 

Mrs. O. This is worse and worse ! He never held 
me so much in contempt l>c fore — To go out without 
speaking lo me, or taking thp least notice. I am 
obliged to the major for this. How could he take him 
out ! and how could Mr. Oakly go with liiin ! — 

Enter Toilet, l.h. 


Well, Toilet. 

Toil. ]\f^ master is not come back yet, ma’am. 
Mrs. O. Where is he gone ? 

Toil. I don’t know, 1 can assure your ladysliip. 
Mrs. O. Why don’t you know ? You know nothing . 
— But I warrant you know .well enough, if you would 
tell. Yon shall never persuade me but you knew of 
Mr. Oakly’s going out to-day. 

Toil. I w ish I may die, ma’am, upon my honour, 
and I protest to your ladyship, I knew nothing in the 
world of the matter, no more than the child iinht)rn. 
There is Mr. Paris, my master’s gentleman, know s — 
Mrs. O. What does he know ^ } 

Toil. That I knew nothing at all of the matter. 

Mrs. O. Where is Paris ? What is he doing : 

Toil. He is in my master’s room, ma’am. 

Mrs. O. Bid him come here. 

Toil. Yes, inaara. l.ii. 

Mrs. O. lie is certainly gone after this young llirt. 
His confidence and the major’s insolence provoke me 
beyond expression . 

He-enler Toilet with Paris, l.u. 

Where’s your mastfer? 
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Par, II est sorti. He is gone out. 

Mrs, (), Where is he gone ? 

Par, Ah, madame, je n’en seal rieii. I know no- 
thing of it. 

Mrs, O, Nobody knows any thing. Why did not 
)Oii tell me he was going out? 

Par. I dress him — Je ne ni’en soucie pas du plus— 
He go where he will — 1 have no business with it. 

Mrs, O, Yes, you should have told me— that was 
your business — and if you don’t mind your business 
better, you sha’n’t stay here, I can tell you, sir. 

Par, V'^oila ! quelque chose d ’extraordinaire ? 

Mrs, O, Don’t stand jabbering and shrugging your 
shoulders, but go and inquire — go — and bring me 
word where he is gone ! 

Par, 1 don’t know what I am do. 

Mrs, O, Bid John come to me. 

Par, I)e tout mon cocur. Jean — ici— Jean ! speak 
my ladi. l.ii. 

Mrs, (), Impudent fellow’ ! His insolent gravity and 
indifference is insupportable.— Toilet ! % 

2hiL Ma’am. 

Mrs, O. Where’s John? Why don’t he* come? 

; Why do you stand with your hands before you ? Wiiy 
don’t you fetch him? 

Toil, Yes, ma’am, I’ll go this minute. O — here, 
John — my lady wants you. 

Enter John, n.ii. 

Mrs, O. Where’s your master ? 

John, Gone out, madam. 

Mrs, O. Why did not you go with him ? 

John, Because he went out in the major’s chariot, 

nadam. 

Mrs, O, Where did they go to ? 

John, To the major’s, I suppose, madam. 

Mrs, O, Suppose ! Don’t you know ? 

John, 1 believe so, but can’t tell for certain, indeed, 

»^adain» 
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Mrs, O. Believe and suppose — and don’t know 3 and 
can’t tell ! You arc all fools! (I'o about your business. 
— {John going,) — Come here! — {Ihlurns,) — Go to 
the major’s — no — it does not siiynify — go idong !- 
{John going,) — Yes, liarkye, — Clicturns,) — go to the 
major’s, and sec if your master is there. 

John. Give your compliments, madam ? 

Mrs. O, My compliments, blockhead ! Get along. 
— {John going.) — Come hither ! — {Returns .) — Can’t 
you go to the major’s, and bring me word if Mr.Oakl\ 
is there, without taking any further notice ? 

John. Yes, ma’am. 

Mrs, O. Well, why don’t you go, then? And make 
haste back — and, d'ye hear, John ? — {John goings re- 
turns.) 

John. Madam ! 

3Irs. O. Nothing at all — go along. — {John goes.) 
— Ifow uneasy Mr. ()aklymakes me! — Harkyc, John! 
— {J ohn returns. ) 

John, Madam ! 

Mrs. O. Send the porter here. 

John, Yes, madam. \Exit.f L.if 

2\nl. So, she’s in a rare humour I I ^all have a 
fine time on’t. — {Aside.) — Will your ladyship cIioom* 
to dress ? 

Mrs. O. Pr’ythee, creature, don’t tease me witli 
your fiddle-faddle stuff — I have a thousand things t(T 
think of. Where is the porter? why has not that 
booby sent him ? What is the meaning — 

Re-enter Jon'S ^ l.h. 

John. Madam, ray master is this moment returned, 
with Major Oakly, and my young master, and the lad> 
that was here yesterday. 

Mrs. O. Very well. — \RxilJohn^ l.h.] — R eturned 
— yes, truly, he is returned, and in a very extraordinary 
manner. This is setting me at open defiance. B»d 
I’ll go down, and show them I have too much spirit 
endure such usage.— — Or, stay — I’ll not go 
amongst his company — I’ll go out. — Toilet ! 
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ToiL Ma’am. 

Mrs. O. Order the coach; I’ll go out. — {Toilet 
— I'oilct, stay — I’ll e’en go down to them. — 
:\o— 1\)i]et ! 

3 0/7. Ma’am. 

Mrs. O. Order me a boiled chicken — I’ll not go 
down to dinner — I’ll dine in my own room, and sup 
there — I’ll not sec his face these three days. 

\_Exeunt^ u.ii. 

Oaki.y, Majoii Oakgy, Charles, and \ lAW ‘ 

IllOT, 

Charles. My de«*ir Harriot, do not make yourself so 
uneasy. 

Har. Alas ! I liave too much cause for my uneasi- 
ness. Who knows what that vile lord has done with 
my falher ! 

Oak. Be comforted, madam ; we shall so(m hear of 
Mr. Russet, and all will be well, I dare say. 

Mar. Y on arc too good to me, sir ; I shall never 
forgive myself for having disturbed the peace of such 
a worthy family. 

Mq/. O, Don’t mind that, madam ; they’ll be very 
good friends again. This is nothing among married 
jX'ople. ’Sdeath, here she is ! — No — it’s only Mrs, 
Toilet. 


Re-enier Toilet, u.h. 

Oak. Well, Toilet, what now ! — {Toilet zchispers 
him.) — Not well ? Can’t come down to dinner ? VVants 
to see me above ? — f larkye, brother, what shall I do ? 

Maj. O. If you go, you arc undone. 

Har. (jio, sir, go to Mrs. Oakly ; indeed you had 
letter. 

Mqj. O. ’Sdeath, brother, don’t budge a foot. This 
is all tract iousiiess and ill-hiiinour. 

Oak. No, ril not go. Tell her I have company, 
imd we shall be glad to see her here. \_Exit ToiL r.u. 
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Mqj. O. That’s right. 

Oak, Suppose I go and watch how she proceeds ? 

Maj, O, What d’ye mean ! You would not go U 
her ? Are you mad ? 

Oak, By no means go to her — 1 only want to knou 
how she takes it. I’ll lie j>erdue in my study, anc 
observe her motions. 

Maj. O. I don’t like this pitiful ambuscade work — 
this bush-fighting. Why can’t you stay here ? — Ay. 
ay! I know how it will be. She’ll come bounce in 
U[K)n you with a torrent of anger and passion, or, ii 
necessary, a whoh^ flood of tears, and carry all before 
her at once. 

Oak. You shall find that you are mistaken, major. 
Now 1 am convinced I’m in the right, I’ll support that 
right, with ten times your steadiness. 

Mq/. O, You talk this well, brother. 

Oak. I’ll do it well, brother. 

Maj. O. If you don’t, you are undone. 

Oak. Never fear, never fear. r.h. 

Maj. O. Well, Charles. 

Charles- I can’t bear to see my Harriot so uneasy — 
I’ll go immediately in quest of Mr. Russet. Perhaps 
I may learn at the inn where his lordship’s riilliana 
have carried him. 

Rus. {Without^ L.H.) Here! Yes, yes, I know 
she’s here well enough. Come along, Sir Harry, come 
along. 

Har, He’s hero ! My father ; I know his voice.— 
Where is Mr. Oakly ? O, now, good sir , — {To the 
Major .) — do but pacify him, and you’ll be a friend 
indeed. 

Enter Russet, Lord Trinket, and Sir Haruv 
Beagle, l,h. 

Lord T. There, sir— I told you it was so ! 

Rus, Ay, ay, it is too plain. O you provoking slut ! 
Elopement after elopement !— And at last to have youi 
fether carried off by violence ! — to endanger my Ide ^ 
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Zounds ! I am so angry 1 dare not trust myself within 
reach of yon. 

Charles. 1 can assure you, sir, that your daughter is 
entirely — 

/tus. You assure me! You arc the fellow that lias 
perverted her mind — that has set ray own child 
against me — 

Charles. If you will but hear me, sir — 

Rus. I wont hear a word you say. I’ll have iny 
daughter — I wont hear a word. 

Mqj. O. Nay, Mr. iiiissct, hear reason. If you 
will but liave patience — 

AVv, ril have no patience, I’ll have my daughter, 
and she shall i.uirry Sir Harry to-night. 

Lord T. 'J’hat is dealing rather too much en cava- 
lier with in(*, Mr. Ilusset, ’pon honour. You take no 
notice ofiny pretensions, though my rank and tiunily — 

Rfts. What can* I for rank and family ? I don’t 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of qua- 
lity. ril give h(*r to whom I please. Take her 
away, Sir Harry ; she shall marry you to-night. 

Maj. (). Only tliree w^ords, Mr. Russet — 

/tas. W hy don’t the booby take her? 

Sir II. Hold hard! Hold hard ! You are all on a 
wrong scent. Hold hard! 1 sny, hold hard ! — Hark- 
ye, ’Sq'iire Russet. 

Rus. Well, what now ? 

Sir 7/. It was proposed, you know, to match me 
with M iss Harriot — But she can’t take kindly to me. — 
\V hen one has made a bad bet, it is best to hedge ofl’, 
you know' — and so I have e’en swap|)ed her with Lord 
Trinket here, for his brow n horse, Nabob. 

Rus. Swapped her! Swapped my daughter for a 
horse 1 Zounds, sir, what d’ye mean ? 

Sir H. Mean ? VVhy 1 mean to be otf, to be sure — 
it wont do — I tell you it wont do. — First of all i 
knocked up myself and my horses, when they took for 
London — and now 1 have been shewed aboard a tender 
—-I have washid three stone at least — If I could have 
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rid my match it would not haye grieved me— And sf 
as I said before, I have swapped her for Nabob. 

Rus. The devil take Nabob, and yourself, and Lord 
Trinket, and— 

Ijord T. Pardon ! je voiis demande pardon, Mon- 
sieur Russet, ’pon honour. 

Rus. Death and the devil ! I shall go distracted ! 
My daughter plotting against me — the — 

Maj> O, Come, come, Mr. Russet, I am your mar 
after all. Give me but a moment’s hearing, and VY. 
engage to make peace betwcjen you and your daugh- 
ter, and throw the blame where it ought to fall mosi 
deservedly. 

Sir H, Ay, ay, that’s right. Put the saddle on the 
right horse, iny buck 1 

Rifs. Well, sir — What d’ye say? — Speak — I don’ 
know \\ hat to do. 

3raj. O. I’ll speak the truth, l(‘t who will be offend- 
ed by it. — 1 have proof presumptive and positive foi 
you, Mr, Russet, From his lordship’s behaviour a 
Lady F’r<‘clove’s, when rny neph(*w rescu(‘d ln*i-, w< 
ma) fairly conclude that he would stick at no measure! 
to carry his point — there’s proof prcsarnptivc. — But 
sir, we can give you proof positive too — proof unde 
his lordship’s own hand, that he likewise was tlu^ con 
triver of the gross affront that has just been offered you 

Ri/s Mey! how.^ 

Lord T. IC\ ery syllable romance, ’pon honour. 

3fn/. O. fiospel, every word on’(. 

Charles. This letter will convince you, sir. In con 
sequence of what happened al Lady Frcelove’s 
his lordship thought lit to send me a challenge ; bu 
the messenger blundered, and gave me this letter in 
stead of it. — {Gizing the letter,) — 1 have the cas 
which enclosed it in iny pocket. 

Lord T, Forgery from beginning to end, ’ito, 
honour. 

Mqj, O. Truth, upon my honour. — But read, read 
Mr. Russet, read, aud be convinced. 
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Rus. Let me see — let me see — {Reads.) — Um — 
urn — uni — um — so, so — um — um — um — damnation ! 
— Wish me success — obedient slave — Trinket. — F ire 
and fury ! How dare you do this ? 

Lord T, When you are cool, Mr. Russet, 1 will 
explain this matter to you. 

Rus. Cool ! ’Sdeath and hell ! I’ll never be cool 
n 2 :ain — I’ll be revenged — So my Harriot, my dear girl, 
is innocent at last. Say so, my Harriot : tell me you 
are innocent. ( Embraces^ 4'r. ) 

Har. 1 am indeed, sir, and happy beyond expres- 
sion at your being convinced of it. 

Rus. I am glad on’t — 1 am glad oii’t — 1 believe 
you, Harriot ! — You was always a good girl. 

]\Iaj. (). So she is, an excellent girl! — Worth a 
regiiiK^nt of such lords and baronets — Come, sir, finish 
every thing handsomely at once. — Come, Charles will 
have a handsome fortune. 

Rus. Marry ! — she durst not do it. 

Maj. O. Consider, sir, they have long been fond 
of each other — old acquaintance — faithful lovers — 
turtles — and may be very happy. 

Rus. AYell, well — since things are so — 1 love ray 
girl. Harky(‘, young Oakly, if you don’t make her a 
good husband, you’ll break iny heart, you rogue. 

Maj O. rU cut his throat if he don’t. 

Charles. Do not doubt it, sir! my Harriot has re- 
formed me altog(!ther. 

Rus. Has she ? — Why then — there, heaven bless you 
both — there — now there’s an end oii’t. 

Sir II. So, my lord, you and 1 arc both distanced — 
A hollow thing, damme. 

Lord T. N*importc. 

Sir II. Now this stake is drawn, my lord may be for 
hedging off, mayhap. Ecod! I’ll goto Jack Speed’s, 
secure Nabob, and be out of town in an hour. 

\^Aside and exit^ l.h, 
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Enter Laj^v Fjieblove, l.h. 

Endy F. My dour Miss llnsset, you’ll excuse — 

Charles. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyship’s service. 

Lad}/ F. M arried ? 

I/ar. Not yet, madam ; but my father has been so 
«*oo(l as to i^ive his consent. 

Ladf/ F. I protest I am prodigiously glad of it. 
My dear, I give you joy — and you, Mr. Oakly. — 1 
w ish you Joy, Mr. Jtiisset, and all the good company — 
tor I think the most of them arc pfirties concerned. 

uMaj, O. How easy, impudent, iuid familiar ! 

(Aside.) 

Ladj/ F. Lord Trinket here too ! I vow 1 did not 
see your lordsliip btdbre. 

Lord T. i'our ladyship’s most obedient slave. 

(Bowing,) 

Lady l\ You seem grave, my lord ! Come, come, 
1 kno>v there has been some ditference bt^tween you 
and Mr. Oakly — You must give me l(»ave to bcj a 
mediator in this affair. 

Lord T, Here has been a small fracas, to be sure, 
madam! VVe are all blown, ’pon honour. 

Lady F. Jilown ! what do you mean, my lord ? 

l.ord T. Nay, your ladyship knows that 1 never 
mind these things, and I know that they never dis- 
com])os(‘ your lady shij)— Hut things have happened a 
little eii travers — The little billet I sent your ladyship 
has falh n into the hands of that gentleman — (Pointing 
to Charles.) — and so there has been a little brouillerie 
about it — that’s all. 

Lady F. You talk to me, my lord, in a very extra- 
ordinary style — If you have been guilty of any mislx.-- 
haviour, I am sorry for it ; but your ill conduct can 
fasten no imputation on me. — Miss Russet will justify 
me sutficiently. 

Maj. O. Had not your ladyship better appeal to niy 
friend Charles here? — ^The letter, Charles! — Out with 
it this instant ! 
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Charles, Yes, I have the credentials of her ladyship’s 
integrity in my pocket. — Mr. Russet, the letter you 
read a little while ago was enclosed in this cover, which 
also 1 now think it my duty to put into your hands. 

Rus» {Reading!;,) To the Right Honourable Lady 
Freelovc — ’Sdeath and hell! — and now I recollect, 
tlie letter itself w'as pieced with scraps of French, and 
madam, and your ladyship — Fire and fury! madam, 
how came you to use me so? I am obliged to you, 
then, for the insult that has be(‘n offered me! 

Lady F, What is all this ? Your obligations to me, 
"Mr. liusset, are of a nature, that — 

Rus, Fine obligations! 1 dare say, I am partly 
obliged to you too for tlie attempt on my daughter, by 
that thing of a lord yonder, at your house. Zounds, 
madam ! th(‘sc are injuries never to be forgotten — 
They are the grossest affronts to me and my Ikmily — 
All the world shall know them — Zounds ! — I’ll — 

Lady F, Mercy on me ! how boisterous are these 
country gentlemen! Why, really, Mr. Russet; you 
rave like a man in Bedlam — I am afraid you’ll beat 
me — and then you swear most abominably. — How can 
you be so vulgar? — I see the meaning of this low ma- 
lice — But the reputations of women of quality are not 
so easily impeached — My rank places me above the 
scandal of little people, and I shall meet such petty in- 
solence with the greatest case and tranquility. But 
you and your siniple girl will be the sufferers. — I had 
some thoughts of introducing her into the first compa- 
ny — But now, madam, 1 shall neither receive nor return 
your visits, and will entirely withdraw iny protection 
from the ordinary part of the family. l.h. 

Rus. Zounds, what impudence! that’s worse than 
all the rest. 

Lord T. Fine presence of mind, faith ! — The tme 
French nonchalance — But, good folks, w hy such a deal 
of rout and tapage about nothing at all ? — If Mademoi- 
selle Harriot had rather be Mrs. Oakly than Ijady 
Trinket — Why — I wish her joy — that’s all — Mr, Rus- 
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set, I wish you joy of your soii-iu-law — Mr. Oakly, 1 
wish you joy of the lady — and you, inadam, — {To 
Harriot,) — of the gentleman — And, in short, I wish 
you all joy of one another, ’pon honour. l.ii. 

Jtus. There’s a fine fellow of a lord now ! The de- 
vil’s in your London folks of the first fashion, as you 
call them. They w ill rob you of your estate, debauch 
your daughter, or lie with your wife — and all as if 
they were doing yon a favour — ’pon honour ! — 

Maj, O. Hey ! what now ! {Bell rings violently. ) 

i?e-r/?fer Oakly, ii.ii. 

Oak. D’ye hear, major, d’ye hear? 

Maj. O. Zounds! wdiat a clatter! — She’ll pull 
down all the bells in the house. 

Oak. My observations since 1 left you have confirm- 
ed my resolution. 1 see plainly that her good hu- 
mour, and her ill humour, her smiles, her tears, and her 
fits, arc all calculated to play upon me. 

Maj. O. Did not 1 always tell you so ? It’s the 
way with them all — they will be rough and smooth, 
ami hot and cold, and all in a brerth. Any thing to 
get the better of us. 

Oak. She is in all moods at present, I promise you. 
— There has she been in her chamber, fuming and 
fretting, and dispatching a messenger to me every two 
minutes — servant after servant — now she insists on my 
coming lo her — now' again she writes a note to entreat 
— then Toilet is sent to let me know that she is ill, ab- 
solutely dying — then the very next minute, sh(3’ll never 
see rny face again — she"!! go out of the house din^ctly, 
(BeM rings.) — Again ! now (he storm rises ! 

Maj. O. It will soon drive this way then — now, 
brother, prove yourself a- man. — You have gone too 
far to retreat. 

Oak. Retreat! — Retreat! — No, no! — I’ll prescrv<‘ 
the advantage 1 have gained, 1 am determined. 

Maj. Q. Ay, ay ! — keep your ground ! — fear nothing 
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— lip witli your noble heart ! (Jood discipline makes 
i^ood soldiers ; stick close to my advice, and you may 
stand buff to a tigres? 

Oak, Here she is, by heavens ! now, brother ! 

Maj, O. And now, brother ! — Now or never ! 


Re-enter Mrs. Oaklv, ii.h. 


vl/r.v. O, 1 think, Mr. Oakly, you miglit have had 
liumanity enough to have come to see how 1 did. You 
liave tak(‘ii your leave, 1 suppose, of all t(‘nderness and 
iflection — but I’ll be calm- — I’ll not throw rnyself into 
i passion — you want to drive me out of your house — 
r se(‘ what you aim at, and will be aforehand with you 
— let nu^ keep my temper ! I’ll send for a chair, and 
eavtj the house this instant. 

Oak. True, my love : 1 knew you would not think 
:>f dining in your chamber alone, when 1 had company 
'^elow. You shall sit at the head of the table, as you 
night, to be sure, as you say, and make my friends 
welcome. 

A/r.9. 0. Excellent raillery! liookye, Mr. Oakly, I 
?ee the meaning ol’all this affected coolness andindil- 
[en'uce, 

( )ak. My d(*ar, consider wdien* you are — 

Mrs. (). You would be glad, 1 iind, to get me out 
:)f your house, and have all your flirts about you. 

Oak. liefore all this company ! Fie ! 

Mrs. O. But I’ll disappoint you, for I shall remain 
in it, to support my due authority — as for you, Major 
[)akly — 

MqJ. O. ifey-day ! What have 1 done ? 

Mrs. O. 1 think you might find better employ merit, 
han to create divisions between married people — and 
you, sir ! 

Oak. Nay but, my dear ! — 

Mrs. O. Might have more sense, as w ell as tender- 
ness, than to give car to such idle stuff. 
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Mrs. O. You and your wise coutisellor there, 1 
suppose, think to carry all your points with me — 

Oak. Was ever any thing — 

Mrs. O. But it wont do, sir. You shall find that 
I M'ill have my own way, and that I will govern iny 
own family. 

Oak. You had belter learn to govern yourself, by 
half. Your passion makes you ridiculous. Did ever 
any body sec so much fury and violence ; affronting 
your best friends, breaking my peace, and disconcert- 
ing your own temper ! And all for what ? For nothing. 
’Sdeath, madam ! at these years, you ought to know 
l)etter. 

Mrs O. At these years ! — Very fine ! — Ain I to be 
talked to in this manner ? 

Oak. Talked to ! — W hy not ? — You have talked to 
me long enough — almost talked me to death — and I 
have taken it all, in ho|.ws of making you quiet — but all 
in vain. Patience, 1 find, is all thrown away upon 
you ; and henceforward, come what may, I am re- 
solved to be master of my own house. 

Mrs. O. So, so ! — Master indeed 1 — Yes, sir ; and 
you’ll take care to have mistresses enough too, I war- 
rant you. 

Oak. Perhaps I may ; but they shall be quiet ones, 
I can assure you. 

Mrs. O. Indeed! — And do you think I am such a 
tame fool, as to sit quietly and bear all this ? You shall 
know, sir, that 1 will resent this behaviour — you shall 
find that 1 have a spirit — 

Oak. Of the devil. 

Mrs. O. Intolerable! — you shall find then that I 
will exert that spirit. I am sure I have need of it. 
As soon as the house is once cleared again, I’ll shut 
my doors against all company. — Yousha’n’t see a 
single soul for this month. 

Oak. ’Sdeath, madam, but I will ! — I’ll keep o[jcn 
house for a ye£^. — I’ll send cards to the whole town — 
Mr. Oakly’s rout ! — ^All the world will come — and I’ll 
go among the world too — I’ll be mewed up no longer. 
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Mrs. O. Provokiiiir insolence ! This is not lo be cn- 
ilnn'd — Lookye, Mr. Oakly — 

Oa/i. And lookyo, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my own 
way. 

Mrs. O. Nay, llicn, let me tell you, sir — 

Oak And let me tell you, madam, 1 will not be 
cross(jd — 1 wont be made a fool. 

^ Mrs. O. Why, yon wont let me speak. 

Oak. Because you don’t speak as you ought. Ma- 
dam, madam ! you sha’n’t look, nor walk, nor talk, nor 
iJiink, but as 1 pl<*ase. 

Mrs. O. W as there ever such a monster ! 1 can bear 
this no longer. — (Bursts into tears.) — O you vil<‘ 
man ! I can see through your design— you cruel, bar- 
bitroMs, inhuman — such usage to your poor wife ! — 
you’ll be the death of her. 

Oak. Slie sha’n’t be the death of me, 1 am detev- 
mijKcl. 

Mrs. O. Thai it sho)ild ever come to this! — To be 
eoiit rad icted — ( Sohh — insulted — abused — hated , 

it is too much — my heart will burst with — oh — oh ! — 
{Falls into a Jit. — Ilarriot^ Charles^SfC. run to her as- 
sistauce . ) 

Oak. {Interposing^,) Let her alone, 

Jtar. Sir, Mrs. Oakly — 

Charles. For heaven’s sake, sir, she will be-^ 

Oak. liOt her alone — let her alone. 

Har. Pray, my d(‘ar sir, let us assist her. She may — 
Oak. I don’t care — Let her alone, 1 say. 

Mrs. O. {Risiitg.) O, you monster! — you villain! 
— you base man ! — \V ould you let me die for want of 
help ? — would you — 

Oak. Bless me! madam, your fit is very violent- 
take care of yourself. 

jMrs. O. l5cspised, ridiculed — ^but I’ll be revenged 
— you shall see, sir — 

Oak. Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol-de-rol-lol. {Singing.) 
Mrs. O. What, am I made a jest of I Exposed to 
all the w orld ! If there’s law or justice— 

Oa/c. Tol-de-rol lol-dc-rol lol-de-roHok {Singing.) 
a 
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Mrs. O. I shall burst with anger. Have a care, sir ; 
you may rep(?nt this. Scorned and made ridiculous ! 
No power on earth shall hinder my revenge ! {Going.) 

liar. ( Interposing.) Stay, madam. 

Mrs. O. Let me go — 1 cannot bear this place ! 

Ifar. Let me bcaccch you, madam. 

Mqj. O. (lourage, brother — you have done won- 
ders ! {Apart.) 

Oak. I think she’ll have no more fits. {Apart.) 

Har. Shiy, madam — pray stay but one moment. — 
1 have been a painful witness of your uneasiness, and 
in great jwt the innocent occasion of it. Give me 
leave then — 

Mrs. 0. 1 did not expect, indeed, to have found 
you here again. But however — 

Har. I sec the agitation of your mind, and it make*^ 
me miserable. Suffer me to tell the real truth — 1 can 
explain every thing to your satisfaction. 

Mrs. O. May be so — I cannot argue with you. 

Charles. Pray, madam, hear her, for my sake, foi 
your own, dear madam ! 

Mrs. O. Well, well — ^proceed. 

Har. I understand, madam, that your first alarm 
was occasioned by a letter from my father to your 
nephew. 

Jtus. I was in a swinging passion, to bo sure, ma- 
dam! The letter was not over civil, I believe — I di(i 
not know but the young rogue had ruined my girl. 
But it’s all over now, and so — 

Mrs. O. You was here yesterday, sir? 

Rus. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought 1 should 
find my young madam with ray young sir, here. 

Mrs. O. with Charles, did you say,, sir? 

Rus. Ay, With Charles, madam. The young rogue 
has been fond of her a long time, and she of him, 
seems. 

Mrs. O. I fear I have been to blame. {Aside.) 

Rus. I ask pardon, madam, for the disturbance I 
ma# in your bouse. 

And the abrupt manner in which I came into 
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it demands a thousand apologies. But the occasion 
must be my ex/:^use. 

Mrs. O. How have 1 been nnstaken! — ( Aside* J — 
Bui did not I overhear you and Mr. Oakly — (To 
Harriot.) 

Har. Dear madam, you had but a partial hearing 
oi'oiir conversation. It related entirely to thisgeiitle* 
nian. * 

C harles. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. Rus- 
set and my guardian have consented to our marriage ; 
and we are in hopes that you will not withhold your 
approbation. 

Mrs. O. I have no further doubt— I see you areiu- 
norent, and it was cruel to suspect you. You have 
taken a load of anguish off my mind — and yet your 
kind interposition comes too late ; Mr, Oakly’s love 
lin- me is entirely destroyed. ( IVeeping.) 

()aL\ 1 must go to her ! (Apart.) 

Mffj.O. Notyet— not yet ! (Apart.) 

Jlar. Do not disturb yourself with such apprehen- 
sions ; 1 am sure Mr. Oakly loves you most affection- 
ately 

Oak. 1 can hold no longer. — {Going to her.) — My 
iittVction for you, mmkmi, is as warm as ever. My 
<*«)nHtraiiied behaviour has cut me to the soul — for it 
w as all constrained — and it was w ith the utmost diffi- 
culty that I was able to support it. 

Airs. O. O, Mr. Oakly, how have I exposed mv" 
What low arts has my jealousy induced me to jpr 
I see my folly, and tear that you can never fr' 

I Oak. '' Forgive you ! This change trauisi, by- 
I Brother — Mr. Russet — Charles — Did 
joy — I am the happiest man in the your fe. 

Alaj. O. Joy, much joy to you**^® liberty to 
the-bye, you are not a little obL’*^®®^ somewhat 
not 1 tell you 1 would cure *|^dmirable 

niily ? I beg pardon, sisb" physician* 
prescribe for you. My' 
rough, I believe, 
rfFect, and so don’t 
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Hrs^ Oi 1 am indeed obliged to you, and 1 fcul — 
Ouk, my dear, no more of this. All thafs 
, mtist he tittorly forgotten. 

0, 1 have not merited this kindness, hut it 
ahkail hereafter be my study to deserve it. Auay w itli 
(dyi idle jeelonsies! And since iny suspicions have In- 
ifibrto beeh groundless, I am lesolved for the futui< 
leaver to suspect nt all. 


JDi$$Miition of tlggggf^cters when the CuHatn fa^h 









